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Translator’s Introduction 


The books concerning Balzac, and their number 
IS fomndable, make scanty reference to Madame 
Carraud Madame de Bemy, the Marqmse de 
Castries, the Contessa Gmdobom-Visconti, the famous 
Madame Hanska ( Vfyranghe ) — these, and other 
more fleetmg affairs, have afforded, and will doubt- 
less contmue to afford, abundant matenal for those 
purveyors of pohte improprieties, who are nevei 
found wanting m any generation , ‘ pohtic worms ’ 
that prey upon die remams of die famous departed 
tiU only die skeleton is left It is one of die penalties 
of greamess— 

‘ The bones of Agamemnon are a show ’ 

So has It fared with Balzac If Ins relations with Zulma 
Carraud have so far appeared to escape attention, 
die reason doubdess is that they offer no very promismg 
matenal to the compilers of chromques scandahuses 
This explains why this dehghtful correspondence has 
suflered to remam so long m an unmerited penumbra 
That these letters have at length been made accessible 
to us is a pnvdege for which we are mdebted to two 
emment ‘ Balzaciens ’ the Vicomte de Lowery oul, 
who collected and piously preserved diem, and M 
Marcel Bouteron the learned and mdefatigable hbranan 
of the Institut de France, who has arranged and anno- 
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tated them widi a skill and a patience diat do luni signal 
hououL 

Zulma Tourangni, of wliom so attractive an image 
emeiges from die correspondence winch follows, 
was an ultimate friend of Balzac’s sistei Laiire, whom 
she had known from cluldhood In 1816, she became 
die ^ylfe of a Captam Carraud, a former student of 
die Ecolc Polyteclmiqiic, the marriage takmg place 
at Issoudmi, m die department of the Indre In 1829, 
when die correspondence opens, Zulma Carraud and 
her husband, now a major, were quartered m die 
Mihtary College at Samt-Cyr In the meantime, 
Laure, Balzac’s sister, had married an engmeer, also a 
Polytechmcien, and was hvmg at Versailles Thus it 
often happened diar, when visiting Ins sister, Balzac 
dropped m at Samt-Cyr winch soon became for him 
a home, a never-failmg sanctuary from die ilk and 
mjustices of an unfriendly and uncoinprehendmg world 
The fnendslnp always remamed a friendship, and noth- 
ing more Neverdieless, it would hardly be appropriate 
to caU It platomc, for, though the mterchaiigc of ideas 
played an nnportant, mdeed a predommant part 111 it. 
It was not so abstract that Zulma was not contmuaUy 
longmg for the material presence of hmi who inspired 
It She yearned for Ins coimng with die desire of the 
modi for die star, and often, alas, widi as htde chance 
of gettmg It The French have a phrase of their own for 
this kmd of attachment, winch is at once passionate 
and umneamate they call it amttie amoureuse For a 
woman, to mamtam her poise on such a dehcate foot- 
hold, must call, one would dunk, for no small measure 
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of skill and prudence But Madame Carraud, aided by a 
profound affection for her children and (notwith- 
standmg his gout, his lethargy and his general 
‘ unforthcomingness ’ ) for her husband, succeeded m 
keepmg her balance 

Easy-going, indifferent, or weary (he had spent 
seven of the best years of his life as a prisoner of war in 
England ) as he may have been, it would seem, from 
any ordmary standpomt, that Carraud had a good deal 
to put up with Nevertheless, husband and wife seem 
to have got on excellently together To her Honors 
IS for ever sendmg his ten dresses, to him a cordial grasp 
of the hand 

It does not appear whether the Major saw all the 
letters that passed between his wife and her friend 
Perhaps (for he slept a good deal when he was not 
nursmg his gout) he did not often bestir lumself to 
read them Still, if he saw it, one cannot help wonder- 
mg what he thought of the letter m which she told 
Balzac that, if the Fates had been kmd to her, 
they would have put her m the same house with hun 
and a grisette, she to share lus ideas, the gnsette his 
couch This, she said, would have been ‘ happmess m 
two volumes ’ 

Her fondness for Balzac was quite unaccompamed 
by jealousy She was, m fret, much more concerned 
about his reputation, his glone, than she was about his 
relations with other women She wanted to be his 
consoler, his comforter, and among the troubles she 
conjured him to lay at her feet, were his misadventures 
in love Her disapproval of the Marquise de Castries, 
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that very aristociatic butterfly, arose much less from 
jealousy of a rival, cliaii from an apprehension 
lest, by allowmg lumself to be tlius seduced to support 
die R.oyahst cause, lie should gravely compromise his 
career. It was die Repubhcan, not die woman, diat 
protested Perhaps die wisdom winch prompted her 
to encourage her Honorc to joui Ins precious Marqmse 
and cure lumself— as she foresaw he would — by mere 
satiety, may, by its very radonahty, explam why the 
aimtic between diem always remamed — (imiUe Such 
wisdom was admirable, but it was hardly femimne 
Zuhna Carraud loved Balzac, but she did not tempt 
him, and Balzac, who would fall for a jewelled cane or 
a pretty signet-rmg, could ‘ resist cverj^duiig except 
temptadon ’ Circe could do what she hked widi him , 
widi Mmerva he kept Ins head 
Balzac, diough he was glad enough to betake lumself 
to the Carrauds when fordone with wearmess, or 
when lus financial or seiidincntal embarrassments 
made it desirable foi lum to veil lumself in temporary 
obscurity, had, as a rule, odier fish to fry There were 
dissipadons to which even backgammon and reversi 
at la Poudicne, oi Frapesle, offered no successful counter- 
attracdon Too often the volcauiena, tended and wateied 
by Madame Zuhiia’s OAvn hands, budded and blossomed 
and despoiled itself for no eyes but hers , too often her 
hlac shed its scent, her roses blushed, m vam 
At an early stage in dieir intercourse Madame 
Carraud — ^it is one of the most beaiidful passages m 
all her letters — gently laid down die condiuons of 
her fnendslup widi Balzac She adhered to diem She 
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had powerful alhes her own strength of will, her sense 
of duty, her affection for her husband and her children 
And, perhaps, after a tune ( ‘ for use almost can change 
die stamp of nature’), die mdifference, the sexual 
mdifference, of Balzac Imnself 
Be dus as it may, Zulma presents a beautiful and 
endearmg figure, loyal, steadfast, unselfish, mtellectu- 
ally gifted, yet lovmg die sunple dungs of life, the 
country, die woods, die fields, the wmdmg stream, 
her garden and, above all, her home 
As for Balzac, die kmd of impression one gets of 
him from diese pages is that of a Laocoon, encompassed 
about by mcredible and mvmcible difficulties — ^finanaal, 
commercial, sentimental — mainly of his own creatmg 
He was always m debt, and always on the eve of bring- 
ing to pass some scheme that was to make him a rich 
man for the rest of his life And the scheme always 
just failed of success, with the result diat he was deeper 
in the mire than ever — 

O limed soul, that, struggling to be free, 

Art more engaged ( 

And then with his pnnters and pubhshers he was always 
at loggerheads As for the pnnters, what the namre 
of the troubles was is not always clear If it had to do 
with his proofs — die necessity of reading his proofs 
was one of his favounte excuses for not turning up 
at the Carrauds’ — there was something to be said for 
the pnnters At die Bthhoth^que Nationale they will 
show you some of his corrected proofs They look as 
if a spider had woven its web m the middle of die page 
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and at the end of every filament is a word or a sentence 
replacmg what has been crossed out m die text, hardly 
any of winch is left standuig Then agam his books 
were pirated by duevmg foreigners and thousands 
were sold widiout his gettmg a son for diem And 
then how he toiled, hterally ‘ makmg die mght joint 
labourer widi die day,’ often domg widi as htde as 
two hours’ sleep out of die tv'^enty-four, and dosing 
himself with co&e to keep awake 

His labours weie prodigious, and yet we question 
whedier he was always qmte so busy as he wished 
Madame Carraud to beheve M Bouteron makes 
every excuse for him, nevei hesitatmg to give him the 
benefit of the doubt Yet, once at all events, even 
M Bouteron discovers Ins hero playmg off, upon the 
unsuspectuig Madame Carraud, the most flagrant piece 
of hypocnsy, declarmg Inmself to be huntmg for paper, 
when It was really Madame Hanska whom he was 
pursuing But, Bal^c beuig a gemus, everydnng must 
be forgiven him— his faidilessness, Ins vulganty, his 
snobbery, his jewellery, Ins selfisluiess, even his bad 
wntmg 

Balzac, as we have said, was for ever inventing and 
devising plans winch, at long last, were to procure 
him a triumphant issue out of all his afflictions That 
these plans were bold and mgemous and picturesque, 
nobody could deny They had but one fault — diey did 
not come off 

There was nothing banal, for example, about that 
proposed exploitation of die Sardmian silver mines 
The means available to the ancient Romans for the 
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extracGon of silver ore were of course primitive in 
coinpanson with those wluch modem saence has 
discovered These half-worked imnes he estimated— 
if he could get leave to exploit them— would brmg 
him m 1,200,000 francs He obtamed a sample of the 
‘ taihngs,’ had it analysed, found it payable and, most 
mdiscreetly imparted the good news to some Genoese 
gentleman with whom he had struck up an acquamt- 
ance That done, he pawned his jewellery, borrowed 
from his mother and an already impovenshed female 
cousm, and set out for Sardima, puttmg his obese and 
unwieldy body to all manner of hardships m order 
to possess himself of the promised treasure When he 
arrived, he found he was three days too late The 
Genoese had stolen a march on him He had obtamed 
from the Government a concession empowering him 
to work the nunes for his sole profit Then there was 
the famous signet-rmg, with the mystenous inscnption, 
Bedouck, which had been stolen from the Great Mogul 
by the English, a hundred years before Tons of gold 
and diamonds, he was assured, would be ofiered for 
the recovery of this preaous rehc The estimate was 
exaggerated Its real value was sixpence 
Another idea of his, not referred to m this book, was 
to start a grocery concern m parmership with Theophde 
Gautier ‘ I’m gomg to turn grocer,’ he said ‘ And 
why not^ Didn’t Alirabeau become a cloth merchant^ 
I’ll have a mce-lookmg shop on the boulevard, and, on 
the shop-sign, “ Balzac and Co , Wholesale and Retail 
Grocers ” shall figure m gilt letters At the far end, 
Madame Sand shall sit m the cash-desk with a white 
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TRANSLATOR'S IN TRODUCTION 

of die most fiilsornc eulogy Somehow dus plot also 
filled to mature The dimng-club decayed and came 
to an end, clucfly owing to the inability of the members 
to pay for their dinners 

At lengtli, wlicii dungs were looking black indeed, 
It began to be borne m upon lum diat dierc was now 
only one way out of the labynndi of difficulties in 
which he w^as involved Desperate ills need desperate 
remedies Moreover, as his troubles mcreased, so did 
his pow'cr to cope widi them dimimsh The oudook 
was dark In his extremity his droughts reverted to 
A'ladame Carraud What was his idea ^ Oh, it was 
quite m order He WTOte, m short, to say 

that he thought it high amc diat he gave up romance, 
love and so on, and, since it w%as better to marry than 
to go under, he diought of setthng dowm to married 
life Would Madame Zulma keep her eyes open for a 
suitable nnich’ Only, die lady must be young, reason- 
ably good-looking, and possessed of money, wluch she 
would have to put into his business 
Madame Carraud ’s reception of tins cymeal announce- 
ment and request, and die rebuke she admimstered to 
her c//er Hcuorf will be found in one of the most charm- 
ing of her letters. No 125 

On die whole, these letters of his bear out pretty 
accurately the late Professor Samtsbury’s summing 
up of lus character ‘ Tlicre was nodung real to him 
but Honord de Balzac, Honorc dc Balzac s wwks and 
schemes , and, in rare cases ( of wluch Madame Hanska 
was die chief) Honorc dc Balzac’s loves 
Nevcrdielcss, m spite of lus astoundmg egoism, he 

xm 



BALZAC AND MADAME CARRAUD 


entertained a very deep and sincere affection for 
Zulma Carraud Once, when she did not answer his 
letter as quickly as he deemed she might have done — 
he used to keep her waitmg long enough he thought 
she must be ill and wiote OS' m no small trepidation 
Yes, he loved her, but he loved her like a sister 
He felt m her presence a peace that was not of this 
earth, and peace — until die hey-day m die blood was 
tame — was probably one of die dungs Balzac was least 
able to endure He was like diose town-bred people 
who cannot sleep m die country because it is too quiet 
In vam she set before him die lure of tranquil hours, of 
the calm sequestered hfe, assuruig him that it was only 
a coarseness of vision diat could see m die sequence of 
ordmary, unevendul days, iiothmg but duU monotony 
The nuances, the dehcate gradations were the thing 
Balzac, if he assented m prmciple to dus charming 
platdome m behalf of the dehghts of country hfe, was 
sparmg in lus mdulgence of diem How, after all, 
could It have been otherwise, how m his comparatively 
short span of hfe could he have built up that stupendous 
edifice if the circumstances of his hfe had been other 
than they were^ 

If his egoism obtrudes itself m nearly all his letters, 
if we divuie it even when he is most prodigal of his 
assurances of affection and regard, there is at least one 
notable exception, one letter which surely sounds a 
different note It is his last The shadows ftom the hill- 
tops are lengtherung, the evemng is drawmg near, the 
great task laid aside Now, perhaps for the first tune 
m his hfe, he has a httle breathmg space, a htde tune 
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to look back along die way he has come And thus Ins 
thouglirs reA'ert to the woman who, despite himself, 
had been such an influence for good m his life, m whose 
home he had spent so many heahng and happy hours, 
and who had loved lum so truly and so steadfasdy 
It \\ as a rose that he had never plucked That was why 
at dus late hour it was soil bloommg In dus letter we 
sec revealed, as in a mirror, all die grace and charm of 
her who was its inspiration ‘ The flowers of affection,’ 
he says in dus last of lus letters to her, ‘ pass all too 
quickly away, but not so die flower of my love for you 
That will never fade ’ The editor of this volume does 
not err when lie desenbes Zulma Carraud — ‘ la dame 
du Berry ’ — as Balzac’s surest fnend, and one of the 
noblest of all diose women that ever entered mto the 
hfe of a man of gemus 

Balzac’s last letter to her was dated from Wierzchow- 
lua, March, 1850 On die i8di August of the same year 
he died Major Carraud was to hve another fourteen 
years Thougli he figures but rarely m this correspon- 
dence die Major was, as the French say, ‘ un brave 
homme ’ a dioroughly sound and loyal fellow His 
mflitary career, wlucli was higlily meritorious, won him 
several distinctions He became a Chevaher of the 
Legion of Honour m 1815, after lus repatnaaon from 
England (he was for eight years a prisoner m our 
hands, first at Malta, dien at Chesterfield), then, two 
years later, a Chevaher of Samt Louis, and finally, on 
the 3odi October, 1829, he was promoted Officier of 
the Legion of Honour Both Madame Carraud s 
children pre-deceased her She herself hved to a green 
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old age beloved by all around her In a few exquisite 
and most movmg words at tlie end of dus book, 
M. Marcel Bouteron gives an account of her declining 
years There is nothing to add to that eloquent tribute, 
nodniig, except to say diat, as I read it, there stole 
irresistibly mto my imnd diose hues which Wordsworth 
addressed to another cliild of Nature, who loved, hke 
Zulma Carraud, the sweet and gracious smiphcities 
of a country hfe To Zulma Carraud, no less dian to 
‘ the Young Lady,’ to whom they are addressed, die 
poet’s hnes apply 

Thy thoughts and feelings shall not die, 

Nor leave thee, when grey hairs are nigh, 

A melancholy slave , 

But an old age serene and bnght, 

And lovely as a Lapland mght. 

Shall lead thee to thy grave 


J LEWIS MAY 
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It is not, It never has been, my desnre to share m 
the charmmg relationship you offer to other women 
who, m divers ways, can boast a better claim to 
It than I The sentiment to which I aspire is on a 
higher plane I would have you so to hold me m your 
heart as to keep me, as it were, m reserve, then, if 
anythmg untoward should chance to cloud your 
happmcss, any disappomtment wound your affections, 
you will, if you recall me at that hour, see how I 
shall answer your appeal ’ 

In these words it was that Mme Zulma Carraud 
defined that pure and lofiy affection which, for more 
than thirty years, she lavished iinstmtingly on Honore 
de Balzac How rare was the quahty of that affection, 
Balzac’s Correspondance m general, and the Lettres ^ 
Vl^trangere m particular, have already afforded us a 
ghmpse, Balzac’s pnvate correspondence with Madame 
Carraud will reveal it m its fliUest amphtude We 
shall foUow the story of that fhendship from day to 
day, down the passmg years, firom the Adihtary School 
at Samt-Cyr to the Powder Factory at Angouleme, 
from the Powder Factory at Angouleme to the httle 
Chateau at Frapesle, near Issoudun, and from Frapesle to 
Nohant-en-Gra^ay Thus we shall learn that that friend- 
slup was Balzac’s surest comfort in his hours of lassitude 
of mmd and body, his sweetest solace when the springs 
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of Ills moral bemg had nm dry ‘ I should be almost 
tempted,’ she wrote, ‘ were it not for the ill that must 
betide you, to tliank all tliose who torture you, and, m 
so domg, fhng you, so to speak, mto our hearts again ’ 
To begm with, Balzac found with die Carrauds, while 
aU about Inni was resdessness and vexation of spmt, 
that winch he lacked die most, that winch he always 
lacked, namely, a home, a quiet home ‘ Do not 
imagme,’ Madame Carraud would have him under- 
stand, ‘ that life must needs be for ever changing its 
outward form* The subde shades, the nuances, are the 
most dehghtful dnng about it Just think of all that 
IS nnphed m die certitude diat tins same hour we find 
so sweet to-day, will strike for us agam to-morrow 
and the next day, and so on to die end For sterile 
hearts, that would spell ennni, for the vulgar, just 
matenal wellbemg, but for you it should mean a 
refiiung, a subhmation of die spirit ’ She goes on to 
say that such happmess she herself knows, diat both 
of them, she and her husband, expenence it m the same 
degree ‘ I would not relmquish it,’ she says m conclu- 
sion, ‘ for what, accordmg to prevaihng ideas, would 
be called the fullest of hves ’ 

She was abundandy nght, for it would have been 
difficult to fall m with anyone on hfe’s road of nobler 
character or loftier understandmg than her husband. 
Major Carraud of the Artillery Such, we are aware, 
was Balzac’s own opinion Never, in his affections, 
did he separate husband and wife, and for both of them 
he mamtamed, as long as hfe lasted, the deepest, die 
most respectful, the most grateful affection 


xvm 




PREFACE 


The Carrauds take up a large space m Balzac’s life, 
and his work as a novelist is perpetually recalling them 
to our memory It was to Madame Carraud iat La 
Maison Nuangen was dedicated, and m these terms 
Is It not to you, Madame, whose rare and forthnght 
understandmg is as a treasure-house to your friends, 
to you, who are at once my pubhc, and a most mdulgent 
sister, that I should dedicate this book^ Do me the 
honour, then, to accept it as a token of a friendship 
of winch I am proud You^ and a few other spirits, 
rare as yourself, will understand what I had m nnnd 
when diey read La Maison Nuangen m close connexion 
with C^sar Birotteaii Is there not a whole system of 
soaal education unphat m the contrast between them^ ’ 
The Major, also, was to have had his dedication m the 
Scenes jrom the Li fe of a Soldier, but Balzac died before 
wntmg the particular ‘ scene ’ which he mteuded to 
mscnbe to his friend 

It was when he was with the Carrauds that a great 
deal of the Coniddie Hnmaine was planned or composed 
At Samt-Cyr he wrote the early part of La Peau de 
Chagrin, at Angouleme the conclusion o£ Louis Lambert, 
at Frapesle, near Issoudun, the opemng chapters of 
Cdsar Birotteaii It was at La Poudrene at Angouleme 
that Balzac heard the story of the Voyage h Java, and 
It was there, between two games of bihiards, that he 
dashed off La Grenadihe It was Angouleme that he 
used as the background of many scenes in illusions 
Perdues La Rahoutlleuse he placed at Issoudun, and it 
was Limoges, where Madame Carraud s sister had a 
house, that he made the home of ALme Grashn, as 
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descnbed in the beginning of the CurS de Village 
Benassis, in the Medecm de Campagne, Evangelista in 
the Confrat de Manage are names assoaated with the 
distnct of Angouleme Silas, die Christian name of 
Madame Carraud’s own brother, was the name which 
Balzac gave to one of die Piedefers m the Muse dn 
departenient, and m die Lys dans la Vallec, Frapesle has 
become a chateau 

For Balzac, bemg at the Carrauds’ was like being 
at home He worked diere as much, or as htde, as he 
liked, he was welcomed like one of the family, made 
much of, waited upon and kept amused 
‘ Ah,’ he once exclaimed, ‘ far better be at Angouleme, 
at la Poudrerie, hvmg a staid and peaceful hfe, hearing 
the iniUs at work, getting knee deep m truffles, and 
learmng from you how to send a bilhard ball mto the 
pocket, with plenty of laughter, plenty of talk ’ 

He tells his friends all his plans, his hopes, his love- 
affairs, all his wornes and troubles Now and again, 
he even avails hunself of their collaboration, and some 
of the social ideas of Balzac the pohtician, and of the 
Medecm de Campagne, may confidendy be ascribed to 
Major Carraud ‘ If M Caraud has any regard for me, 
wrote Balzac m 1832, ‘ he will keep all his progressive 
ideas for me and I wdl proclaim them by working them 
mto my system ’ 

About ffle same time, he and die Carrauds had the 
idea of startmg a big book-busmess The paper was to 
be manufactured by an Angouleme paper-merchant 
The Major was to give an eye to it 
And, later on, m 1838, when he was venturmg on a 
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speciilaaoii m Sardinian silver-ore, Balzac wrote as 
follows ‘ M Caraud has decided me I told him what 
I thought about die matter from a saennfrc point of 
view Whether it’s a success or whether it’s a 
failure M Caraud told me that he rated such an idea 
as luglily as the greatest of scientific discoveries ’ ‘ He 
IS,’ wrote Balzac, ‘ an inamate friend of Biot’s [ the 
great madiemaacian], and I have often heard the latter 
declare wliat a loss it was to Science that M Caraud 
did not make more active use of his talents m that 
direction There is no scientific problem which he 
does not explam ^vldl admirable lucidity, when a 
question is put to lum ’ 

No less did Balzac value die mteUectual gifts of 
Madame Carraud, espeaaUy her exceedmgly dehcate 
and unerrmg cnacal sense ‘ You who have the courage,’ 
he wrote to her, ‘ to pull up die weeds m my field, 
you whom I have never seen or heard without gleanmg 
soniethmg to my advantage 

But Madame Carraud’s cntical activities were not 
confined exclusively to her fiiend’s hterary works 
They were also apphed, with uncompronusmg frank- 
ness, to his pohtical opinions, as the correspondence 
which follows wdl abundandy testify Madame Carraud 
would have hked to see her great man beyond the 
reach of mean htde pohtical devices, and it was with 
a truly Repubhcan ardour that she upbraided him 
for joining forces with the Royahsts m order to con- 
cihate the favours of the Marquise de Castries She 
recalled that M^or Carraud, years before, had com- 
promised his career by adhermg to his conscientious 
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determination not to vote for a life consulate It made 
her blush to reahse diat Balzac fell short of that high 
standard But her admiration for hmi as a writer suffered 
no abatement She placed Balzac above Goethe, and 
considered Lotus Lambert a greater work than Faust 
Among the women widi whom Balzac was associated 
m his lifetime Madame Carraud, who \vas a fnend, and 
nothing more dian a fnend, deserves a place apart, 
a special mche, for hers was a friendship so pure and 
ardent as to possess die dnvmg force of a great passion. 

MARCEL BOUTERON 


XXll 




CONTENTS 


PAST PAGE 

translator’s introduction V 

PREFACE XVU 

I SAINT-CYR l’eCOLE, 1829— 183I I 

n THE POWDER FACTORY AT ANGOUliME, 

1831-1834 25 

in AT FRAPESLE, 1 834— 1 849 247 

IV THE HOUSE AT NOHANT-EN-GRACAY, 185O 385 

INDEX 395 


XXIU 




Part I 

SAINT-CYR L’ECOLE 


1829—1831 




S.inu-C)r I’EcoIc 


yuhhJ tvh! hum (/( Ihihnc, Jhnorh'^ cKlcr, 

}\'J Ik'i fiui.ih (uvn duUhwl lu iSiC, Zulma had iiiar- 
ruJ « (.op/an C'arrattd' of f/.e Arullory, formerly a <(iidcnt 
ot {} t holt PolyuclitoijjH Ilk inarnayo too!: placi at h^on- 
duii ti'hii Z'iJn a 11 a< lumty yiar^ old 

/fi /iVii hvift, lit It a ytrl of niih (tin, married another 
^tnhnt of iht Poly.'tr! ntijiu nanud Snrmllej an Ltiymeer 
hihr O'), i! <i' } ..ppiiitd ihat tlu ixtyinao': of the Si mice 
honphtth tu 0 fnmluf toyiihir In iS26,thi Snmilks toent 
to It: I at \'o me iMaimpa^, l'er<ail}(C, where hmre'<! 
hud'ind had «J j ontion a< a fir<t-(lai< cnyninr in the Dl~ 
partnuii of Road< and lirtd\iis There, next door to them 
<(i to <ptal , at Satnt-Cyr, tluy redi<eovind tluir fritiid'. the 
Carramh who, for fully tiijht yian, had been Iwiny in the 
dinral loohmy hmhhnys of tin hob Milnairt Bahae, when 
hi Wiiii to I trmillic to <(t hi< <i<tir, ixtmdid hi<: jonrney 
on <eiiral oua<iot!f to Sahit-Cyr to vmt tin ('.arrand<, who 
ahiaj ( iiare him a cordial w< Icoim. 

II 'In It hi< worl hiep< him in hi^ Inrmitayc at Ko i, rnc 
Ca^ntii m flu Tanhomy Saint Jaeqncc, he c\pre^<cdii<t apoh- 
yuc and, mon particularly, hi< nyrit^ 

' Ihl/JC, V iih almost iiisnrnblc rcgtilirits, pets the mines of 
Ins fnends v roiu', c\cn las driest fhends TIic Cimiids, for 
r\ampK — lie nearls alv iss spells their mine Cnniid \Vc have 
1 ept them as dies arc m the ontjim! 
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BALZAC AND MADAME CARRAUD 


[ I ] [ Pans ] 17th April [ 1829 ] 

MADAME, 

Have you sometimes said, ‘ M Honore is a long time 
sendmg me that oval picture which he promised me 
for my glove-box^ And my scieen^ And my match- 
holder? Better at promismg than at performmg, is he? 
etc , etc ’ 

I don’t go so far as to flatter myself that I have been 
the object of tliese reproaches, but if you have thought 
of me at all, I feel certam you will be generous enough 
to excuse my apparent mattention If you wish always 
to be borne m mmd, you should give commissions to 
the people whom you love, for I may teU you that there 
is nothmg m the world so eloquent and so tyranmcal as 
remembenng somethmg which you ought to do, yet 
leave undone I was sittmg by the fire tins morning, 
busily engaged m seahng letters, and every time I took 
a fresh match, the two dogs with which you adorned 
my pretty htde piece of fiirmture began to bark at me 
And that for the hundredth time • 

No, M. Honord is no scatterbram, but for the last 
month he has had to toil as hard as he could to fimsh 
off a work to wluch he is not puttmg his name 
Artists pamt pictures which they do not sign, and also 
pictures which they exhibit at the salon to make a 
name for themselves I am such an one 
You shall have a screen It gave me too much pleasure 
to mcur this debt for it not to be a correspondmg 
pleasure to discharge it Moreover, if you put your 
match-stand and your scteen at Frapesle among all tlie 
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SAINT-CYR L*£COLE , 1829-1831 

mce things you are takuig tlierc, tliere will be a friendly 
bait tlierc tliat I should not be able to resist To be borne 
in memory by a gifted spint is one of my most cherished 
dreams 

I am brmgmg an action to recover possession of 
some copies of my book and, until die case is fimshed, 
I cannot give myself the pleasure of sendmg you one, 
for I tell you candidly I am not nch enough to buy one 

Please convey to M Caraud the remembrances of 
an audior who grows more careworn and more of a 
imsandiropist every day, but who, neverdicless, has not 
forgottai diat somctmics he laid aside Ins troubles at 
Samt-Cyr 

Do not forget to nicnaou me to M PenoUas, whom 
my most affectionate regards attend, and for yourself, 
Madame, please accept all the sweemess and sincenty a 
compliment can convey Honore Balzac 

Balzac never omitted to get Jus friend to read his hoolis as 
soon as ever they appeared Thus he tooJz her, at the end 
of iS2g, a copy of Jus Physiologic du Manage ' But the 
tone of the boolz was highly displeasing to Madame Carraud, 
and Balzac at once set about doing his utmost to dissipate the 
unfavourable impression 

[ 2 ] [ Pans, end of 1829 ] 

The feehng of aversion which you experienced, 
Madame, when reading die early part of the book 
which I brought you, does too much honour to you 
and to the dehcacy of your perception for anyone, even 

> Physiologie dll manage, by a young bachelor (December, 1839) 
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BALZAC AND MADAME CARRAUD 

Its autlior, to feel aggrieved tliereat It proves that you 
do not belong to a world of deception and perfidy, 
tliat you have no knowledge of a soaety which lays 
a witliermg touch upon everytiung, and that you are 
wordiy of die solitude m which mankind ever at- 
tauis die loftiest heights of greatness, nobihty and 
purity 

It was perhaps a nnsfortune for die audior that you 
did not resist diat prehinmary feehng of repugnance, 
by winch every nnioccnt soul is visited, at the reatal 
of a crime, the portrayal of a disaster, when readmg 
Juvenal, for example, or Rabelais, or Persius, or Bodeau, 
for I fancy diat, as you went on, you would have laid 
aside your quarrel with Inm, as you read some powerful 
lesson, some vigorous pleadmg in behalf of woman 
and morahty But how can I find fault with you for 
evmcmg a repugnance winch does you honour^ How 
could I be vexed widi you merely for displaymg your 
womanhness^ I therefore very humbly crave your 
pardon for that mvoluntary offence, agamst which, 
if you remember, I had provided in anticipation, 
and I beg you to rest assured diat die verdict, rigorous 
though It IS, which you have pronounced upon my 
work can never detract m the shghtest degree from 
the friendship winch you have permitted me to enter- 
tain for you To that friendskip allow me to bear 
witness yet once again, for I assure you diat sentmienK 
frankly expressed by a friend concemuig a deed whicn 
he holds to be deservmg of censure, can only draw 
yet closer the bonds of mutual confidence and esteem 

H B 
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SAINT-CYR L’ECOLE, 1829-1831 


There iS uo denying tf , Balzac’s labours allowed him 110 
leisure He begs that Madame Carrand will at all events 
not leave hint without tidings, or fail to reineiitber him, 
when occasion brings her to Pans 

[ 3 ] [ Pans, before die 3rd January 1830 ] 

I hope you ^vlll not be lacking m chanty towards 
an unhappy wretch who slaves day and night until 
he’s nearly dead If you come to Pans, you won’t 
forget me, \vill you^ Just nnagme * I’ve undertaken 
to do nvo books at once,’ not to mention a number of 
articles I have promised that these two books shall 
be out, one by die imddle of February, the other some 
time m April, and I’m just startmg on them 

The days melt m niy hands, hke ice m the sun 
I’m not hvmg. I’m wearmg myself out, dreadfully 
But whether one dies of hard work or anythmg 
else, It’s all one Twenty times I’ve picked up my 
hat and gloves to make for Samt-Cyr, and twenty 
tunes some busmess or other has cropped up to stop 
me 

But even if I nsk losmg a chance of makmg money, 
I sliall come, I hope, one of these days, to enjoy a htde 
breathmg space m your company, away from work 
and worry Moreover, you’ve punished me pretty 
severely for what was my own misfortune, for you 
haven’t written me any of those comforting words 
which help a man to keep gomg I was told you had 
been havmg a lot of trouble, and I shared it with you 

' Scenes dc la Vic privce and Lcs Trois Cardtnatix 
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BALZAC AND MADAME CARRAUD 


m tlie spirit M Boiget ^ also told me you had not 
been well, and I forgave you for not writing to me, 
but not for leavmg me ni the dark about your illness 

If you come to Pans, let me know die day, so that 
I can make myself free for die occasion Then, if my 
proof-coirectmg and die manuscnpts I have to dehver 
allow me to survive, I will come, between the 3rd and 
die 6th, to Sanit-Cyr and pay you my belated New 
Year’s visit 

Remember me to your gendemen, and accept the 
smcere expression of my liveliest fiiendslnp and 
umvaveimg gratitude De Balzac 

Mme Cat rand’s visit kept being put ojj Balzac gtnnihles 
at the delay hi the event, it was he who paid the first visit, 
snatching the earliest nwnient ofileisme that ofiered, to go to 
Saint-Cyi and get first-hand news ofihis fiiiends 


[ 4 ] [ Pans ] I4di April [ 1830 ] 

MADAME, 

You have been desperately hard on me I am m 
complete ignorance of how thmgs are gomg at Saint 
Cyr, whether well or ill, so that I have only been able 
to share your feehngs m the vaguest possible way, 
the only way open to a man that has been moding 
day and mght to keep body and soul together Ink, 
pens and paper I cannot bear die sight of, and anything 

^ Auguste Borget, a pamter of Eastern scenes, and a fiiend of 
Balzac’s La Messe de L’ Athee is dedLc&ted to him Bom at Issoudun 
m 1802, Borget died at Chatcauroux m 1877 

8 




SAINT-CYR L’ECOLE, 1829-1831 


diat looks even remotely like an idea makes me shudder, 
so that really it was for you to send me a Ime 
Anyhow, I shall come and see you this week because 
I want to brmg you tlie Schies de la vte privee, which 
came out yesterday I must tliank you for takmg out a 
subscnption to Le Feiiilleton * I had been hoping every 
day to go and see you and to teU you that it was to 
be a comphmentary subscnption, hke makmg a present 
of a book But you know what Pans is, just like one 
of those quicksands on the Loire As soon as you set 
your foot on one, diere you stick Yesterday I had a 
busmess deal to put through, to-morrow there’s to be 
a most attractive sotrde at which la Mahbran is to smg , 
dus mommg diere was a bachelor lunch, to-mght 
some urgent work diat must be done And so the gulf 
swallows up my life, a life which, spent m sohtude, 
would be full and glonous 
However, don’t run away with the idea that I am a 
profligate I have worked terrifically, and my debauches 
are all bookish ones In June, I look forward to askmg 
your acceptance of T/ie Three Cardinals, which may 
perhaps prove not unworthy of attention 
If I can get away, I shall come early, and if I could 
consult my own mchnatioiis, I should stay on at that 
Saint Cyr of yours, which you find so dismal 

My very smcere and respectful regards, 

H DE Balzac 

My best remembrances to Monsieur Caraud and 
Captam Pdnolas 

^ Le Feutlletoii des jountmix pohtiques to wiucli Balzac was a 
contnbutor 
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BALZAC AND MADAME CARRAUD 


In June, Balznc ha 'cs Par.sfor a licliday 
m Touralue, lui },c i: rXes a pc:ut cf * 
Canaud I cforc s’^aniuc. 


tT* f: G^'C'^aa ere 

rf* ? - H' J 
Ov 


[ 5 ] [ Paris ] Samreiav ir.oming [ fra June 1S30 ] 

I am sorrr to be sertins: out on ratner a ions ioinnev 
T^ntbout basing been to thank you in nerson for your 
land letter and for all s'our goodness to me. Indeec 
I've bardlv time even to sav secd-bve to s'ou bv lener. 
Nevertheless. I hone xoa v.nil not be too hard unen 
a noet whose conduct is a little incalculable I am soins 
to svork. It s’ou so to Bern.', send me a line to Tours 
pos^e Tcranic and, sometime m July or August, i woilc 
come back by v.*a\ of Issoudun. for, as you know, au 
roads lead to Pans 

Please remember me to vour scntlcmen. anc sive 

4 ^ 

them mv aSecuonate resards 

m W 

If I don t rerum Vtc Issoudun, I s'uall at any rare come 
by way of Saint-Cw 

FarewelL hiadame. and be assured tltat among aii 
the iniDressions I am soins; forth to seen, the memor* 
or you will never leave me 

klv resnectrul regards 

Dn Balzac 


The Jjdy Rraohnion d,d not draj Bdzac a "j jrcj 
pleasures of fertile To 'rawe iVha>. CncjitT, /.r cu 
hack to Par,s acain. he feu' d de Carraiis *' u sv 
orcar an-^-te^y. JJ'har :ias to hteye^. to Sa .r- 

and its staff ’Uider the nco^ reguhc ai d to aV ti u' i vv 1 * 
world hy vlach Belzac was so pcnerfdih etna net. ru 



e* 
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SAINT-CYR L’ECOLE, 1829-1831 


rt was m those memortes of the Revolution and the Empire 
in which he so especially delighted ^ What a nunther of 
Balzac’s stories were inspired by conversations at Saint-Cyr ' 
L’ Adieu, Chabert at Eylau, and that great novel, La 
BataiUe, which never saw the light f 

Major Carratid, the Director of Studies, had fought in 
Italy, at Naples and m Calabria He had been a prisoner 
of war in England Captain Piriolas, an Artillery instructor, 
had knocked about all over Europe and had fought at 
Wagraiii Captain Chapins had coinnianded a company 
of grenadiers at Waterloo, not to mention Colonel Nacquart 
( brother of the Dr Nacquart who used to attend Honore ’ ) 
and several others 

Balzac had a great liking for these various military men 
whom he enlivened with his inexhaustible high spirits 
Sometimes he would stay several days at the School to snatch 
a rest between two bouts of proof correcting, or to work up 
a story Several pages ofLz Peau de Chagrin were ivritten 
at Saint-Cyr But backgammon and reversi, carried on 
to the accompaiiimeiit of story-telling and literary and political 
dissertation, were more in evidence than the writing-table, 
and Balzac, who was now beginning to develop his royalist 
ideas, xvould enter into prolonged discussions with Madame 
Carraiid, who was all for the Republic The July Revolution 
put an end to these happy days Things took an ill turn 
for the school, where sympathies were suspected of being 
With the fallen King, and it looked as if Carraud, little 
though he deserved it, was going to be numbered among the 
initial victims 

^ His Corresyottdencc was given in No 4 of Cdhters Balzctcieiis 
( Lapinc ) 



BALZAC AND MADAME CARRAUD 


Balzac at once set to work to waid off the pent He wrote to 
Madame Cart and placing his good o ffices, as well as those of 
a somnambulist, at her disposal 

[ 6 ] Pans Wednesday, 8 a m 29di Septembei 1830 

MADAME, 

Do, I beseech you, come to Pans * on Fnday I 
will let you know everydnng die somnambulist has 
brought to hght" I shall be at home tiU five 111 die 
evemng 

Heavens, how good and how sciupulous you are ’ 

To-morrow I dme widi the War Munster’s private 
secietary, a good fnend and good company, who 
would do anydmig I asked lum You’ve still got tune 
to send me a concise note, or to come and see me 
to-morrow momuig How often we are compelled 
to do people good against dieir \vill Let me shoulder 
all the burden of dns busmess Tell me what you dnnk 

I owe you a diousand diaiiks for takmg all diat trouble 
about le Temps I got die editorslnp m die simplest 
manner E [ mile ] de Gnardui, a fhend of mine, 
mtroduced me to Coste, who, after readmg my news- 
paper articles,^ and my book,'’^ seemed very anxious 
to have me But I will tell you about the whole affair 

1 I, rue Cassmi (near die Obscr\'atory ) where Balzac was 
then hvmg 

2 Balzac had absolute faith m sonniambulists He consulted 
dieni on every possible occasion ‘ It’s a sure way,’ he said, ‘ of not 
being taken in by anyone ’ Lettres a VTltranghe, 352, 261, 269 

3 Articles in Le Voleiir, La Mode, Le Fetnlletoti des jouniatn 
politiques and La Stlhouctte 

4 The Physiologie dti manage or the Schics de la Vte privcc 
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SAINT-CYR L’^COLE, 1S29-1831 


by word of nioiidi There .ire too many details, and 
my letter would never end I sliould be taking up too 
much of your time by lialf 

If you come to-morrow mormng, you nught perhaps 
sec die somnambuhst ui her trance It would be well 
worth while The parcel* has dus moment come 
Dr Chapciam ' camiot give me an appomtment before 
to-morrow I voll fix it for one o’clock and stay at home 
all midday 

Let us hope, Madame, diat you, like all great, high- 
mmded people, eventually be able to hve your 
owm life, a life nch m true emonons, without which, 
I am obhgcd to say, wcaldi and good fortune are but 
words These are the wishes of a fnend who is smeerely 
attached to you, and who assoaates luinself vath aU 
your hopes and all your desires That being so, I could 
^^’lsh that you had a htde less of that reserve which 
prevents you from spe.ikmg out about dungs M 
Caraud should have die place he ought to occupy 
It’s an error to engage in a duel widi people m armour 
when we ourselves are naked 

I am workmg day and mght, for dungs are getting 

* Tins parcel no doubt contained tlie vanous dungs required 
by die somnambulist ‘ If you would like to try a consultation, 
vrote Balzac to Madame Hanska, ‘you must send me a btdc 
bit of cotton Lnt which you should put during the night on your 
daughter’s stomacli and ^\hlcll she herself should wrap up m a piece 
of paper, which she should put mto one of your letters Lettres 
d r£lratigere, 1,261 

* This t\as the Dr Chapelain to whom Balzac wrote in 1832, 
die cholera year, to suggest to him the idea of gettmg a somnam- 
buhst to inquire into the causes of die scourge ( Correspondence, 

1. 147 ) 
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BALZAC AND MADAME CARRAUD 


more mvolved and, unfortunately, fate is dealing so 
rougiily witli me that I feel some compunction about 
offering my ffiends an attachment that could only be a 
burden to them 

Adieu, Madame Tell A1 PenoUas that no one longs 
for his recovery more ardendy dian I, save possibly 
yourself Present my compliments to M Caraud, and 
keep the better part for yourself. 

Your smcere ffiend, 

Honorje 

Mine O’ReiUy ^ vnll not be back for another welve 
days 

In October the political horizon is still dark, and Balzac 
IS still anxious about what is going to happen to his friends 

[ 7 ] Pans 15th October 1S30 

Attach yourself to the Ecole Pol)’technipue, for it is 
almost certam that Saint-Cyr vviU be done away vidi 
Here is the Bulletin for to-day. 

It was a great rehef to hear from you that the Captaui 
[ Penolas ] is better. Ever since I saw hnn, the picture 
of him m his suffering kept hauntmg me hke a ghost 
That is what comes of bemg of an afiectionate nature 
and of bemg too shy to tell people how fond you are 
of them You lose all the advantages of friendship and 
retam all its tnals ’ 

You vnnte me very seldom If you knew all die 
troubles that beset me and vnth how much courage 
I must needs gird myself to keep gomg, and to do iiiy 
^ Mme O’Reilly's husband was on the staff o£ Le Ttmps 
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work, you would be more bberal witb your words of 
consolation It is a help to hear someone saymg, 

‘ Courage ' Stick to it ' ’ 

Your note has been forwarded to the proper quarter, 
but I have some dungs to tell you about diat matter 
which cannot be conunitted to paper 

As regards the Temps, the position is very dehcate 
I do not, as a rule, allow myself to be prejudiced against 
a man, but I confess that when I saw M C[ oste ] and 
looked mto the matter, I beheved all the ill diat people 
say about him It seemed to me that M O [ ddon ] 
B[arrot]’s fortune was very senously mvolved and I 
pitied Madame O [ Barrot ] for being m the power of 
an mdividual whom I take to be so deep a schemer 
I had, dierefore, a difEcult part to play I have not had 
enough experience of hfe to be able to keep my feelmgs 
to myself So I put your letter m an envelope and 
addressed it to your fnend, saymg that I had been 
keepmg it dunng her absence, but that the reception 
I had had from M C[ oste ] was of a nature to discourage 
me from askmg lum any personal favour Madame O 
[ Barrot ] kept sdence for a week and then, yesterday, 

I had an mvitation to attend her soiries I shall go merely 
so as not to refuse, but without any mtention of takmg 
an mterest m the proceedmgs I owed you an account 
of all that, Madame, because you were so kmd as to 
give me the mtroduction, and I hope that what I 
have done m the matter will meet with your approval 

Adieu, Madame, I have so much to do, I am so deeply 
mvolved, that I rely on your kmdness and mdulgence 
to excuse all my shortcommgs I ought to have gone 
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BALZAC AND MADALdE CARRAUD 


to see you at Samt-Cyr , and I ought to have more than 
seven nnnutes to give to this letter, winch will never 
sufhaendy tell you how attached and devoted to you is 

H DE B 

Try as he may, Balzac does not succeed m getting a 
moment to go and see his Jneuds His unremitting lahoiin 
on La Mode, La Silhouette, La Cancature and the Revue 
de Pans, allow him no lespite 

[ 8 ] [ Pans ] Fnday morning [ 26th November 1830 ] 

MADAME, 

I am agam sorr)'' to say that I shall be unable to come 
to Samt C}Tr to-morrow. All tlie week I had been buoy- 
mg myself up vnth the hope of domg so, and behold, 
yesterday, I get a letter surmnomng me to attend a 
meeting of shareholders m connexion vath an affair 
m which I am concerned as nominee for my mother 
It is one of the properties I transferred to her, an 
msignificant mstahnent of die many sacnficcs ' slic 
made for me in order to presen^'e my good name 
It would lU. become me not to put aside everytiung 
where she is concerned It would be mgraotude on 
my part Then, bemg just now compelled to make 
gigantic efforts m order to hve and to help friends 
who are worse off dian I, I am working mght and da) , 
hardly allowmg myself nvo hours’ sleep For example, 
on Saturday I have to rewse a long article for the 
Revue de Pans and to do my work for La Mode vith 
vluch I am all bclund Forgive me, then, vndi your 
In iSaS, m connexion wnrh Ins pnming md smelting ^\orls 

16 
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usual loudness, if I tlius postpone die pleasure of seeing 
you How great the necessity of the moment must be, 
IS cvmccd by die fact diat M Borget and I are coming 
expressly to consult you about our busmess and try 
to \\Tn you over If it is convement to you we will 
come for certain one day next week 

Our country, Madame, is gettmg mto a very grave 
position I am aghast at die struggle winch is looming 
ahead , — I am saying this between ourselves, this time — 
passion I sec on every hand, and reason nowhere 
If France fights, I shall not be among those who will 
refuse her dicir strong right arm or dieir talents, 
whatever some of one’s fiicnds may say It is then diat 
Sacncc, m winch we have made such remarkable 
progress, and courage, wiU help France to gam the 
victor)' But what will be die outcome, and how shall 
we be able to control diose elements m die body- 
pohac who labour under a gncvance and are ready to 
revolt^ All, Madame, die number of so-called patriots 
for whom true patnonsm is a dead letter, is very great 
No one is willing to subscribe to the mediating prm- 
ciplcs of winch I have given you a bnef outhne We 
arc between the hbcral cxtrcimsts and the legitimist 
faction, who arc gomg to jom forces m order to over- 
dirow die existing order 

Do not accuse me of a want of patnoosm because 
my mtelhgence enables me to take accurate stock of 
men and dungs In every revolution, the gemus of 
the govcnuiicnt consists in bringing about a fusion 
of men and dungs That is why Napoleon 
Louis XVIII were bodi such clever men Both 
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all parties togedier ui France, one by force and die 
other by craft, because one rode on a horse and the 
otlier in a carnage To-day, worse luck, we have a 
govemnient without a plan That is what upsets me, 
and every day that comes and goes robs me of anotlicr 
hope Oh, if you were m Pans, m tlie centre of men 
and affairs, you would soon change that isolation pohcy 
of yours Not a minute but somednng would occur 
to rub you up die wrong way 

Adieu, Madame, rely at all times on the smccrity of 
my affection, and on a heart whose fondest desire is 
to enter mto your views 

My best regards to die Cap tarn [ Pciiolas ] and 
Monsieur Caraud 

All thion^h the latter part of the yeai 1S30, Balzac 
was exceedingly busy with politics The accession to power 
of the Citizen-King aionsed the political ambitions of the 
younger generation, ambitions which had been hept m 
check by the gerontoci acies of Loins XVIII and Charles X 
Balzac was on the qui vive Will he have a share in the 
government like other men of his age, like Thiers or 
Montalivet,foi example^ Fiom the 26th September, 1830, to 
the 2gth March, 1831, he figines as a contributor to Lc 
Voleui, a joinnal owned by his friend Emile dc Girardw, 
giving, in the guise of ‘ Parn LetteisP a very fill account of 
the politics of the day and assessing the pros and cons oj 
the Revolution of July Madame Caiiaud, who was aveiy 
uncompromising liberal, is disturbed at what she considcis 
the excessive impoitance attached by Balzac in his survey 
to Monarchist ideas 
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[ 9 ] [ Pans ] Saturday morning [ end of 1830 ] 

MAD AMT, 

I have received your letter ' and, diough it gave me a 
scoldmg, I was very glad to get it, smee it is a proof of 
die interest you take m me Puttmg aside any attempt 
to show you how ungenerous it is to judge a whole 
buildmg by a smgle stone, to find fault with me for 
expressmg a view winch has necessarily to accord 
\\nth those of die subsenbers to die paper, and not to 
differentiate between the labourer and the man, I 
will say diat the mam dung about the Pans Letters 
is diat diey do cell die truth about men and dungs and 
diat diey aim, not so much at expressmg an opmion 
as at givmg an accurate notion of the trend of dmigs 
ui die pohacal world, and of die clash and conflict of 
ideas 

hi addiaoii to dus necessary portrayal of events, 
diere arc the ideas emanatmg from the vanous depart- 
ments of State and from die persons who compose the 
government If you thought I was spcakmg for myself, 
you were wrong It is the men you would like to see 
m office who speak thus Take any phrase, any idea you 
hke — It reflects the views of die most mflueutial people 
I freely adnut diat I caimot iniagmc how it would be 
possible to have representative govenunent without 
die freedom of opposition wluch is its essential 
characteristic The storm wluch rages to-day, wiU 
always rage You take die view that because the govern- 
ment moves. Its motion is m itself a disaster 

' It has not survived 
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What you say about usurpation is very remarkable 
The foremost people on the Natwiial, the Globe and the 
Temps say that if die Due de B [ roghe ] hadn’t existed, 
It would have been necessary to mvent hmi 
But without attemptmg a defence of the ideas I 
have expressed, I will, if you wdl allow me, give you 
a brief notion of the system of govermnent to which 
my whole life will conform It is a profession of faith 
as mnnutable as it can be , it is m a word my pohucal 
conscience, my plan, my idea of thmgs, and for it I 
have a right to claun as much respect as I myself 
entertam for the opimons of others My pohucal hfe 
will be entirely devoted to securmg the triumph of 
this idea, to developmg it, and when I speak seriously 
about the future of my country, diere is nothuig I 
write or say which does not conform to it 

France, then, must be a consutuuonal monarchy, 
with an hereditary Royal Family It must have an 
extraordmanly powerful House of Peers representing 
property, widi every possible guarantee of heredity 
and privilege, the nature of which will be a matter 
for discussion Then there should be a Second Chamber, 
an elected body, which should represent die mterests 
of the class mtermediate between the aristocracy, the 


highest social grade, and what I voU call die coimnon 
people 

Legislauon on the whole, and m spirit, should be 
directed to the greatest possible enhghtenment of the 
masses, the non-properued classes, workmg men, 
proletanans, etc , m order diat as large a number as 
possible may attam to the comfortable standard or 
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Imtng enjoyed by tlie intermediate class The masses 
however should be under die strongest possible control 
They should have mdividually every possible oppor- 
tumty and facihty for securmg cnhghtemnent, aid, 
wealth and protection, and no idea, no formula, no 
comproimse should incite diem to turbulence 
The well-to-do class should be given die widest 
possible liberty, for diey are property-owners, diey 
have somedung to keep, and everything to lose They 
can never kick over die traces 
The Government should have as much power as 
possible In diis way die government and die weU-to- 
do middle-class would be mterested m the welfare of 
the lower orders and m mcreasmg die imddle-class, 
which is die real backbone of all governments 
Even if die wealdiy classes, the hereditary aristocracy 
of die Upper House, become morally corrupt and 
create abuses, diey are a necessary part of every soaety 
and must be borne widi for the sake of their conipen- 
satmg advantages 

Such IS my plan, my idea It combines the good 
pomts and philanthropic aims of several systems 
People may laugh and call me a hberal or an anstocrat, 

I shall never give up diis system of inme I have 
meditated long and deeply on die matter of social 
constitutions , dus one seems to me to be, I will not say 
die best, but the least defective 
Time and space alike are lackmg for the full develop- 
ment of my ideas, which I have but adumbrated I 
shall most likely run out and see you at Samt-Cyr on 
Tuesday But you know the uncertamties 
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Excuse me for bemg so brief, but I have a tremendous 
lot on hand and am workmg mght and day 

Your devoted fnend, 

Honor! 

Balzac’s labours, hts political amhitioiis, liis twofold 
candidature at Camhiai and Foiigeres absorb him to such 
an extent that he foi gets all about the ties of friendship and 
the liteiaiy tasks to which he had set his hand, and the frsf 
few sheets he had wiitteii o/'La Peau de Chagrin are getting 
thick with dust 

[ 10 ] [ Paris, after die 8th June, 1831 ] 

Bon Dieti, Madame, I have been treating you ver)^ 
badly, for I confess I have not as yet been able to find 
a minute to read die maiiuscnpt you sent me, and I 
know how important it is to you, and how urgent, 
to place It 

My nights and days have been taken up with ex- 
traneous tasks and the whole dung is summed up ui 
a nutshell when I tell you that I haven’t added a line 
to La Peau de Chagim smee the few pages I wrote at 
Samt-Cyr 

The pohtical work entailed by my putting up for 
two constituencies has taken up the whole of my tinie 
I am obhged to carry on, at one and the same time, 
my hterary work, which as you know is my bread an 
butter, and my pohtical activities, so that I often give 
way under it all Now, you see, I am obhged to sacniice 
some of my time to social obligations, and I go out 
a great deal more than I really ought to 
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But you, not a smgle paltry line have I had from you, 
not a word to bnng me consolation and to sustam 
me m die struggle diat is consuming me If I do not 
write to my friends, it is not diat I bear them the less m 
nund 

The manuscnpt m which our dear Lieutenant 
Dupac ^ IS mterested is stdl on my table, an eloquent 
reproach, as it were, addressed by me to myself 

However, the book-trade has not yet setded down 
enough for there to be any hope of placmg this trans- 
lation, so I am not very gready to blame, and I shall 
have to wait some htde time yet before I can take any 
really useful and active steps m the matter 

You have no doubt received three copies of my 
pamphlet ® for dehvery m the proper quarters ? Do not 
imagme, Madame, that I could ever forget my friends 
at Samt-Cyr But smce last I saw you, I have been domg 
nodung but write, dunk, and rush about I am knocked 
up, very nearly, and I am gomg to have a fortmght m 
the country m order to steady myself and to finish 
off that wretched task, which seems unendmg 

My affectionate regards to Captam PerioUas and Mon- 
sieur Caraud, remember me to the reversi players, and 
accept the assurance of my respectful regard, as well 
as of my profound devotion De Balzac 

* Referred to later ( on pp 215 and 225 ) C L C Dupac was 
a former student at Samt-Cyr ( 1827-1829 ) 

* Fnqiiete sur la politique des deux mwisthcs Cf Lc Caldcltisiiic 
Social, preceded by an arncle entitled Du Coiii'triiiiiciit tiiodiniL, 
edited and annotated by Bernard Guyou, Pans, 1 a Renaissance du 
Livre 1833, 8vo 
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Tlic Powder Factoiy at Angouleine 

Balzac’^ cf]ort\ on bchnlf of ]ii<: fncn(i<: came fo nothing 
The Major mas informed (hat his post had been abohdied, 
and, on the joth July, iSji, he was appointed Inspector 
of the Powder Factory at AngouUme Meanwhile Mine 
Carrand, as yet unaware of this appointment, writes to 
Balzac ai follows 

[ II ] Frapcslc/ 29tlijuly, 1831 

No presentiment warned ns that we were seeing each 
other for the last nine, and yet, Honord, nothing is 
mote true For die last tune my imagmation has kmdled 
Itself from die glow of yours * Maybe you will reproach 
yourself for neglecting me so, now diat you can no 
longer make amends Here am I again so to speak 
at the threshold of my life, knowing not at all what 
the fates have in store for me, or wluthci diey will 
hurl me 

All my self-respect, all my tenderer feehngs are sorely 
wounded my habits, my coimexions, my affections 
have been rudely shattered All this reacts upon my 
amour-propre I must give up for ever aU idea of diat 
contemplative hfe diat would have made me so happy, 
and to which I was feeling my way here m dus sombre 
pnson of Saint-Cyr Pans was diere quite near, I felt 

* Frapcsic, near Issoudiin, belonged to Madame Carraud s 
father 
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It, when you and a few others came from time to 
tune to remind me tliat I had not been bom to hve a 
hfe of passive vegetation Your visits afforded sustenance 
to my imnd and pleasure to my heart All diat, I must 
now renounce . You, who have studied woman 
and essayed to portray her, you will never know what 
greatness of soul is needed to hve a commonplace 
hfe, when her feehngs are wounded That, you could 
only learn from one of diose rare and gifted spmts 
who are sensitive to everydnng, and diat will never 
be granted you, my poor Honore Your fame puts 
all the women widi whom you are brought m contact 
mto competition widi one another, and once diat kind 
of passion is aroused where women are concerned. 
It IS good-b)^e to everydnng I did not say a word to 
you about my departure, because I thought I should 
be connng back Then I had your election plans ui 
mmd and took it that you were not m Pans Carraud’s 
honesty was bound to be Ins dovaifall, and it has 
After every revolution, the wire-pullers get busy 
The new regime was bound to be fatal to my poor 
husband, who not only takes no protective measures 
against these schemers, but looks upon diem as so 
many strange ammals , and he a man of fifty • He 
dioroughly deserved to lose Ins berdi, and yet hoiv 
proud I am of Ins straightforw'’ardness, Ins disregard 
of self For fuller particulars, I refer you to Samt-Cyr, 
whidier he has now returned, and where die good 
Captani [ Periolas ] is soil remaimiig And I’m sorry 
for hmi, too This break up of all diat he’s been 
accustomed to may impair Ins liealdi, and it w’^as my 
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pnvilege to look after lum, and a valuable privilege 
It was, such as I would not have exchanged for any 
other 

Tell me what you are doing, dear Honors, tell me 
about your hopes and plans, so that I may not become 
altogether a stranger to the mterests of your life Time, 
and the difference in our mode of life, sets up only too 
many bamers between us Let some reminder, be it 
never so rare, come now and agam to tell me that 
we are not dead to one another Perhaps, m years to 
come, I shall return to Pans agam I should like to 
feel that I.owed it to you not to be too hopelessly 
bewildered at it all If, through your kmd tuition, I were 
still able to rise to the necessary height, great would be 
the pleasure with which I should testify my gratitude 

Now would have been the tune for us to reore 
for the rest of our hves Carraud desired it above every- 
thmg , and I, too, was wiUmg This latest affair has made 
me take none too favourable a view of men m general, 
and I feel anything but anxious to enter upon any 
new expenences But difficulties of a wholly insur- 
mountable nature compel us to leave here, and dnve 
us mto exile If, m a few years’ tmie, you have not 
grown quite obhvious of the smcere affection I feel 
towards you, I shall endeavour to prevail on you to 
come and spend a few months here You will have as 
much time to yourself as you wish You will find a 
htde nvulet to inspire you, a wildish bit of country, 
but a welcome oasis of cool fresh greenness amid the 
sun-scorched plam that surrounds us Then, everythmg 
to make you comfortable that friendship can possibly 
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devise v/iU be unstintmgly lavished upon you I expect 
by that aine I shall be pietty well provinciahsed, but 
you will be able to discover die leal ‘ me ’ under diat 
disguise And die beautiful mghts we get here — I will 
not speak of dieiii They are what will please you most, 
I am sure No dampness to scare you away and dnve 
you mdoors, iiodimg to mar die peace of your medita- 
tions Meanwliile, until diat day conies, I shall probably 
go South, very possibly to Montpelher The journey 
by way of Lyons is dehghtful If Nmies and its antiqui- 
ties, Avignon and Vaucluse have any temptations for 
you, you will have friends m die neighbourhood who 
wdl welcome you with joy And if we went to Corsica, 
there, at any late, is abundant matter for romance 
I am prepared to put up v^di any sort of destination 
The Alps, die fasmesses of die Pyrenees, it is all one to 
me, I care too httle about dungs now to be glad or 
sorry Besides, have I not memories enough to go on 
with for a long tune to come^ What care I about a 
lot of houses m a row, die smoothness of die pavement, 
the talent of d.prima doima, which are die sole advantages 
of big towns ^ I have quite made up my mind not to 
have anything to do with the inhabitants 
Adieu, Honoie, I am m too feverish a state of nuiid 
to have any sequence ui my ideas I have not yet got 
used to facmg this new state of affaus I have had such 
a shock that it wiU be a long tune before I get over 
the effects of it I won’t worry you any more with the 
aberrations of my muddled bram As I am quite sure 
that, m spite of all, you will have reahsed how deeply 
I am attached to you, I do not worry about the rest 
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When I leam soinethuig definite about what is going 
to happen, I will let you know inunediately, confident 
that I shall never find you mdifferent to my lot My 
best love to Laure Shall I never see her agam either^ 
How soiT}^ I am now that I neglected the few chances of 
seemg her that came my way It is m times hke these 
diat we feel the pangs of self-reproach If I 
had only kno^vn that I should have to leave Pans so 
soon, I should have made far better use of my time 

Very shortly afterwards Madame Carrand learned of the 
decision which was to send her an exile to the provinces, 
far away from Pans, to the Powder Factory at AngonUme 
She immediately wrote of to Balzac 

[12] Frapesle, ( 5 th August 1831 

I shall be here oil round about the loth September, 
Honore, and I shall be very dehghted to receive you 
You must come armed with plenty of tolerance My 
fatlier, whose house it is, is an old man, and all his 
servants are old You wiU be alarmed at the lack of 
disaphne here At Frapesle, the best dung is to hve 
out of doors But die pleasure you will give me will 
lend you courage I count, then, on some pleasant 
moments We are gomg to Angouleme Carraud has 
been appomted inspector of the Powder Factory 
there The Government are givmg me a house all 
to myself, where I shall have a garden most dehghtfuUy 
situated In this sohtary house of nune, I shall have a 
spare room I am enchanted with all the arrangements 
I am not m the town itself, but some two or three miles 


31 



BALZAC AND MADAME CARRAUD 


outside It. Now I am going to strive to forget all about 
Saint-Cyr and its mortificaaons, and vuth a good chance 
of domg It, if only I can keep in touch, so far away from 
Pans, vnth you and some odier special friends 

Adieu, Honore I am not wntmg you a letter because 
some ladies are glaring up a day to me and I must not 
leave them; but when you are here, we will talk ! 

In all friendship, 

ZULMA 

I don’t possess a seal ^ Get one made for me, one you 
hke yourself I don’t want to pay more than twenty 
francs 

Mme Carraud, then, settled herself w as well as she could 
with her husband and her son Ivan, aged five ( he was born 
at Saint-Cyr on the ipth October, 1826) in this house at 
Angoulenie, waiting for Balzac, to whose coming she looked 
to mitigate the early stages of her exile. But Balzac did not 
come His literary work, the publication of La Peau de 
Chagnn, and business m connexion with his parliamentary’ 
candidature kept him in Pans 

[ 13 ] 8th November [ 1831 ] LaPoudrene, Angoulenie 

The 20th August, die 20th September, and, now, the 
20th October have gone by. I have waited for you m 
vain, not a hue, not so much as a token It is too bad, 

I EverjLody know’^ what a passion Balzac had for seals He had 
specimens of ^ sorts engraved by the famous Perr)* of the Palais 
Royal with Hebraic de\nces, emblems, earls coronets, armonal 
beanngs, etc BaJzaciam No i (pubhshed by Lapma ) contains 
the very amusmg stor}”^ of Bedouck, the most famous of these 
talismans 
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Honorc, and I liavc felt it, though I have not put you 
down among die ‘ friends ’ who discarded that tide 
as soon as we left Samt-Cyr 

One dung, however, has softened the song of your 
forgetfulness and diat is diat I take it to be wholly 
due to some firesh successes you have no doubt won, 
to an extra dose of good fortune, and so I tell myself 
that It is not your fault You will always have me when 
you feel you want someone to confide in Carraud 
says you were afraid of getting provmaahsed, but, 
dear Honorc, diough Pans may minister to your 
innate love of fine hvmg, do you find fnendslup 
diere as true as diat wluch you would have found at 
Frapesle^ Have you, dicn, nodiing left for your exiled 
friends? Don’t for a moment think I am so hurt as to 
be angry witli you No, mdeed, dungs could never 
come to such a pass as diat Forget all about us if it 
would make you happier to do so, only vouclisafe 
to allow us not to forget you, to allow us to remmd 
you diat we arc here, and always at hand if at any time 
somctlung should mar die harmony of your existence 
and awaken die need for a devoted fnend to make it 
whole agam 

I know and appreaatc die difference m our posiaons 
you an actor m a world that welcomes you with open 
arms, that expects you to give it a hundred tmies more 
than It gives you You can’t even take stock of your 
own impressions, far less satisfy all the demands upon 
you Busy as you arc m portraying the sentiments of 
fictitious characters, you are compelled — you cannot 
help It — to neglect your own, equally precious though 
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they are in their way For this reason I shall take good 
care not to add to the already heavy tax upon your 
energies, to which I have alluded It is not, and never 
has been, my desire to share m the chamnng relation- 
slnp you offer to other women who, m divers 
ways, can boast a better claun to it than I The sentunent 
to which I aspire is on a higher plane I would have you 
so to hold me m your heart as to keep me, as it were, 
m reserve, then, if anydnng untoward should chance 
to cloud your happmess, any disappomtment wound 
your affections, you wiU, if you recall me at tliat 
hour, see how I shah, answer your appeal 
It IS now a month smee I took possession of this 
place of exile, and I felt that I should like to teU you 
how perfectly this utter isolation is adapted to my ailing 
spirit I have sixteen hours a day to dispose of as I wih 
O Honore, what a treasure * You would hke to have 
the half of it, wouldn’t you^ I’m not trymg to tempt 
you At Samt-Cyr I could sometunes express tlie hope 
of gettmg you to come to us, it was no distance for 
you It was, perhaps, domg you a good turn to get 
you away from your work for a day, and from your 
noisy gaieties But here * Tliree hundred miles, Honore ' 
Love Itself would dunk tvuce about it I am comfortably 
housed Two good bedrooms to put my friends up 
m, a mce htde biUiard room, a boudoir which would 
pass muster m Paris itself, and even our backgammon 
board has come along widi us Then, a very big garden 
where die finest peaches in France grow m profusion , 
dehghtful woods, and, qmte near at hand, die Cliareiitc, 
wluch is lovely here, and, last but not least, a good 
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liorsc, o carnages — one for country and one for to^^^l 
So you see diar, on tlic material side, my needs arc well 
provided for I liavc dug myself in as diougli I was 
sojouniing here the rest of my hfc On die non-matcnal 
side, we arc not quite so well off Ivan, Carraud and 
m)sclf, in every possible combinatioii and permutation 
— sucli IS die sum-total of our soaal resources Happily 
we get on well togcdicr, cacli and all of us We even 
regard widi some misgivmg the forthcommg invasion 
of an employee and Ins family, who arc coming 
to take up their quarters here sometime tlus inondi 
I don’t fancy v c shall ever be very fncndly widi diem, 
unless, diat is, dicy arc very kindly people, or very 
much out of die o^dlnar)^ 

You’ve no idea what ments one needs, to put up 
\\nth one aiiodicr when you arc hvmg in such close 
quarters I said nodiing to you either, about dcadi 
winch IS always lying m w^ait for you at the Works, 
and wdiich gives so umquc a value to every second 
you spend dicrc I must analyse that for you one of 
these days, when I know for certain diat you will have 
Dine to read wdiat I wTitc Such a dung wouldn’t 
be a w^aste of Dine for you, sceuig how anxious you 
always arc to track down whatever affects the heart of 
man or imparts a special tone to hfc I am going to 
take up the Physiologic dii Manage again I wiU tell you 
what I thmk of it You may find it of interest to have 
a non-professional opimoii on die book, when every 
sort of worldly criDcisni has been passed on it I amafiraid 
I \vas unjust to you m saying what I thought so soon 
I w'as guided, as I always am, by my first impressions 
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People have been talking about iny intolerance, smcc 
our disnnssal from Samt-Cyr. You get short slinft 
when fortune forsakes you It’s no bad thing. Were 
It not so, the pettmg and pampering of tlie favuung 
crowd would lull you mto a coma Of course I may 
have been mtolerant vnth yoti If so, only one dung 
could mitigate the poignancy of my regret* die 
neghgibdity of my judgment 

Do you know, Honore, that it’s almost terrhj'uig 
to be flung so far away from die centre of everything 
diat is mteUectual and enhghtened^ The idea of remaui- 
mg stationary fireezes me We shall be only too lucky 
if we do not go retrograde If you ever happened to 
coimmt some grave sm, and felt the need of easing 
your conscience by performing some mentonous work, 
dunk of us and teU us soniedung of what is gomg on in 
die world, of what is talked about and bemg done in it, 
so diat, if ever we come back mto circulation agam wc 
shall not look hke bits of old money Good M Penolas 
came to Berry * to say good-bye to us , he rather 
hked die country there I hope he wfll come agam He 
has promised to come and see us here at la Poudrerie 
God grant he may, for here we are bereft of ever) dung 
we cared for No one to hke, no one even to dislike 

Adieu, Honore, may Heaven ever smile on } ou ' 

ZULAIA 

I forsot to mention the best caravan tea ' and die 

O 

J To Frapcslc 

= Balzac must needs ha\c the ver) choicest tea, tea ^\]llcll he 
said M dc Humboldt procured for lum from the crop reserved 
for tlic Son of Heaven himself 


36 



THE POWDER FACTORY AT AN G0UL£ME 

finest of cream I’ve got my ovm cows, if you please, 
and die pastures of la Poudrene are the best in the 
provmcc ' 

In Au^iisf, La Peau de Chagrm u>as pnhhshel, mil a 
second edition appeared in Sepfeinher in the Romans et 
Contes Philosophiqiies After that, feeling the need of a 
little rest, Balzac went down for a change of an into Touranic 
to stay with M de Margonne, an old friend of the family, 
at Sachd The letter was sent on to him there and it was 
from there that he dated his reply 

The concluding sentence of that reply, with its reference 
to the euer-present danger in which the inhabitants of an 
aminumtion works must necessarily live, inevitably reminds 
ns of the moving talc, on the same theme, written by 
Alfred de Vigny in 1831, and entitled La Veill 6 e de 
Vmcennes 

Blit Balzac’s life at SachS was innocent of any such attrac- 
tion It was calm, almost cloistral, as we learn from several 
descriptions he has given of it M de Margonne, the lord 
of the manor, now a man in the ffties, had danced little 
Honori on his knee, and it was to him that, in 1842, Balzac 
dedicated his story, Une Ten^breuse Affaire 
Balzac’s stay at Sachi, however, was drawing to a close, 
and at the end of the month he arrived at la Poudrene 
Here he did not find, as at Sanit-Cyr, victors of Wagram 
or survivors of the Beresina, hut a worthy Commissaire 
des Poudres, a M Grand-Besangon, who had travelled 
extensively in the Far East And it happened that as they 
sat round the fire Balzac encouraged M Grand-Besan^on 
to tell him about fava, and the wonders he had seen there 
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These we^e good days foi all the wutafes of la Poudretie, 
and Madame Cat t and did not Jot get to exptess het thanks 
to Balzac in a letter she nnote to him about a fortnight 
aftei Ins letnin to Pans But fhst me must give the lettei 
mhich, as me have said above, Balzac miote fiom Sadie 
The original /? somemhat damaged Missing molds and 
phrases have been icstoied and mill be found in brackets 

[ 13 bis ] [ Sadie, 21st November 1831 ] 

I have not forgotten you There is a letter for you 
m Pans It has been held up at die post-office as being 
uisuffiaendy addressed My sister told me you were 
in Angouleme a htde before you really got there 
Not knowmg exacdy where to find you, I asked 
you to let me know your address so that I might send 
you my latest book, in order to reheve your sohtude, 
and as a token of a friendslnp diat does not fade 
Oh, no , I have, deep down ui my heart, a little sanctuar)'' 
winch I cherish hke a precious flower, givmg diaiiks 
to God for inakuig me sensitive to die dungs diat are 
good and fair We don’t forget our fnends hke diat 
Your letter was forwarded to me at Sadie ui Tourauie, 
and if my friends leave on die I4di December, I can 
hardly boggle at a tnflmg matter of fift}'’ leagues or 
so m order to come and give you die kiss of fneiid- 
slup and the tenderest assurances of my devotion 
I was not able to see you 111 Berry, because my snccessa, 
as you term diem, prevented me I had to put oft my 
journey 111 order to see about a second cdinon of niy 
book I had to go on diis htde excursion, wlucli I 
have often had in mind, and which was to finish up at 
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Frapesle But unavoidable necessities have again and 
again disconcerted all my plans If you only knew what 
an effort it is to wnte when you have been wntmg 
all day long, and what an absorbmg place that Pans 
is > There are plays to go and see m order to review 
them, mvitations you can’t refuse, because by gettmg 
to know people you win a reputation, and ‘ reputation,’ 
in my vocabulary, stands for money I’ve got to eke 
out my time, to weigh it out as a tradesman weighs 
out his goods Oh, scores of times I’ve thought, what 
a good dung it would be to hve on a tiny mcome with a 
wife to love me, somewhere nght away m the country, 
like your ‘ Poudrene ’ But I cannot forget that I am m 
debt, m debt to my mother who spent aU her money 
for the sake of my good name I hve under the most 
relentless of tyranmes, a self-imposed one I work 
mght and day I have fled for refoge to this chateau, 
as to a monastery If I come on to Angouleme, it will 
be to work My bram is everlastmgly on the stretch 
No relaxmg for a moment > My hfe is a continual 
struggle I’ve got to fight my way forward mch by 
mch, to win recogmtion for my abihty, if any And then 
the dungs I have to deny myself m order to get on with 
this penal job, it would be impossible to explain 
No pleasures, not one ' When I dunk that I get letters 
now from women all over the country, congramlatmg 
me and takmg it for granted that my hfe is a bed of 
roses, some of them m love with me, but most of 
them merely mquisitive, or schenung > Please don t 
be hard on me I have thought of you tune and agam, 
and if I have not written to you more often, it is this 
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cruel life of niuie tliat is to blame The selfislniess of a 
man who has to depend on his ideas for a livelihood 
IS somedimg appalhng To be a man apait from die 
rest, one has to begm by really cutting oneself off 
from diem Is it not martyrdom for a man who loves 
to unbuiden his heart, for whom affection is die breadi 
of hfe, who longs for someone who wiU slneld him from 
the woild, IS it not, I say, martyrdom for such an one 
to be always meditatmg, compamig, mventmg, seekmg, 
voyaging through strange seas of thought, when all 
he really longs for is to love and be loved It would 
not be fair of you not to understand diat, dungs bemg 
thus, I make up in mtensity what my feelings lack ni 
frequency of expression Beheve me, what m another 
would appear mdifference, is m my case die greatest 
self-revelatLon, the completest expansion of a very 
genuine sensibihty Only I don’t show it m so many 
ways as people who have nothmg else to do 
Now that I know where to address my letters, I 
shall send you my book as soon as I get it I am gomg 
to a place near Chatellerault about die I3di December 
to see an old college friend From there to Angouleine 
IS no gieat distance, but tv'^o dungs have to be taken 
mto account time and money, two dungs I am often 
short of I shall have to be back m Pans, at die very 
latest, by the 25th December Our big stroke of busmess 
is due to come off this next year, and I am relymg to 
a large extent on that scheme to get me out of my 
difficulties In your name and ui your remembrance 
I have proiiused to write a preface to die novel of the 
poor officer to whom you took such a fancy at Saint- 
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Cyr Three tunes I to have gone to see die Captain, 
and three tunes monetary complications prevented me 
I had work to complete and deliver by a certaui specified 
time and payment depended on my gettmg it done 
I am here busily puttuig by funds m order to pay oft' 
the tAVo reniauung debts on my disastrous undertaking ' 
I am Avorkmg on two books at once, besides my news- 
paper articles 

The letter from Laure was sent on to Sache with 
yours I am gomg to forward it to her ^ and at the same 
tmie to ask her to send by coach to Angoulcme, for 
you to call for, a copy which she has Avith her and which 
I was gomg to give to Charles Nodier I stopped a day 
Avith her instead of gomg to the Arsenal, and the book 
stopped dicre too Don’t be offended at findmg an 
mscnption on the fly-leaf Perhaps, if I am lucky enough 
to get to Angouleme, I Avill put m your name instead 
myself, and add a Avord or tA\'o of remembrance 
If you have anythmg to tell me, my address is 
Chateau de Sache par Azai-le-Rideau Indre-et-Loire 
I shall be here till the lodi December 
Adieu, cordial greetmgs of smeerest fhendship to 
M Carraud, a kiss on the brow for Ivan, and, for you, — 
let this letter brmg you the assurance of a true and hvely 
affection, a smeere fhendship and all affectionate sym- 
pathies diat may contribute to your soul s contentment 
Never beheve that a life of devotion to hterature 
has the melancholy effect of drymg up the heart 
Adme at any rate has vitahty enough to be proof against 

I The failure of the printing and smelting works m 1828 
- Cf H de BaLzac, Correspottdance ( Calmann-Levy ) L 137 
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simulated emotions and, if diere is a trace of sensibility 
ui my writmgs, be assured diat die nobler part remains 
stored up ni my heart for diose I love 

Adieu I have so often proved that solitude is a benefi- 
cent dung to one who is endowed widi a lofty soul 
that I do not look upon you as very gready to be 
pitied m that beautifiil spot, widi deadi beneadi youi 
feet There is a touch of die dehcious m such a life as 
that 

[ 14 ] From la Poudrene, Angouleme 1832 

Every mommg for die last fortmght, iVe been thuik- 
mg I should be setting out for Lunoges It was from there 
I looked forward to wntmg to you, dear Honord ^ 
But somednng, either lack of tmie, or die master’s 
will, has stood m my way, and now, as it is fireezing 
very hard, I camiot say widim a week when I shah be 
gouig I am dierefore deferrmg die question of die 
chma Rely on my zeal and my care m selection to 
add to the enjoyment to winch you are lookmg for- 
ward, for aldiough my means do not perimt me to 
hve a life of elegance and refinement, I have an instinct 
for them and I sometmies blush for the disapponionents 
which that mstmct has to put up vudi I find that material 
dungs have stdl too much power over me, and that is 
a fading I do not forgive myself I am continually 
fightmg against it My reason is a wonderful preacher 

^ Lunoges was wliere Mine Niver, nee Lucile Tourangui, 
Madame Zulma Carraud’s sister was livuig M Plulippe Nivet was 
a porcelam manufacturer and became Balzac’s purveyor-in- 
ordmar}'^ 
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biic, it comes to die point, I can’t lielp bemg 

earned away TJiere is sonietiung above and beyond 
aJl diat . Ah, well * God help me > 

I cannot tell you how sorry I was to hear of your 
indisposition It seemed to me that perhaps I was partly 
to blame I ought not to have let you work so hard 
It would have been better for you to have been bored 
than to get so dioroughly worked up A lot of considera- 
tions weighed widi me I drought that our humdrum 
sort of existence could only be Differed you m small 
doses, and merely as an anndote to your prolonged 
labours Then I didn’t dare to go mto your room and 
take you out of yourself and your thoughts for a htde 
wliilc Before you came, that is just what I said to myself 
I would do, and wliile you were with us I tned to 
pluck up courage to do it It was siUy, but I could not 
screw up my resoluaon, and so you’ve been ill I 
find fault vutli myself, Honor6 > If you are sorry you 
did not talk of our fnendslnp, we here are m hke 
case But widi us dierc Imgcrs the grateful nnpression 
of your regard, wluch your presence proved more 
potently than any words May it be dius with you also, 
and may die sum-total of our words, even the least 
significant words, have convmced you m your heart 
how great was die pleasure you gave us, how deep the 
affection we bear you And spcakmg of the affecnons, 
the Captam whose brow is austere and whose stories 
arc a trifle less so, awaits you con aniore with the king 
of Lyons sausages ' ^ Time, whose separate moments 

^ Cf letter from Pcnolas to Balzac, I2th February, 1832 (Cahters 

Balzaciens, No L ) 
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Evcr)^ day wc make fresh enquiries I will send back die 
books, or reviews, or proofs or whatever diey are, 
with die vases, that is, if die post-office people can 
find diem The great busmess venture ' is being deaded 
upon, now% as I WTitc May it tuni out w'-eU for you 
and our fellow^ countryman Borget • 

If you will send me a pattern of die paper, we wall 
sec wdiat wc can do at die famous RucUe " paper works 
Wc diought all along diat you couldn’t get good paper 
out of middlemen at die lowest pnee You w^ant a 
manufacturer, sound hnanaally and widi an unim- 
peachablc reputation for mtegnty May you make a 
fortune, and may it brmg you aU die gdded happiness 
you love ' I am a stranger to it When, like die banker, 
you told us about, you have a dozen footmen to every 
landing of your staircase, and die finest English horses 
in your phaeton, you stdl won’t quite forget die back- 
gammon at Samt-Cyr and die reversi at la Poudrene 
Make haste and get nch Wc die so soon 
And Laurc * Teh me about Laure Is she pleased at 
bemg wdicre she is^ And your houseliold How does 
It manage to get along ^ Lord preserve you from daily, 
never-ending domestic worries ’ Adieu Endless good 
washes for your prosperity The Comiiiissioner sends 
lus remembrances Carraud and I are your best friends 


Balzac had need of consolation, for in Pans he had met 
with nothing hut worries and disappointments 

' A big booksclluig scheme diat came to nought 
- Rueffe sur Touvre, near Angoulcmc 
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[ 15 ] [ Pans, after the 19th January 1832 ] 

Oh, how your kind letter warmed me, heart and 
soul ^ What a good thmg it is to be loved ^ I "will prove 
to you witlim a fortmght from now, that I have had 
those good days at Angouleme m mind I will send you 
an account of the journey I took to Java ^ during my 
stay at la Poudrerie There is a copy for the good M 
Grand-Besan^on whose name I did not care to quote 
without knowmg whether my fervent eulogiums 
would outrage his modesty But the fact is that Upali, 
The Woman of Java, the Bengah, the Priest of the 
Monkeys are aU recorded m the Revue des Deux Mondes, 
or will be, very soon I hope you will quickly recognise 
how close I was to aU three of you when I wrote those 
hnes 

Here, I’ve had nothmg but worries My article 
Comdtus m the Revue de Paris cut to pieces by the 
editor ^ , enenues everywhere , more debts than I care 
about , our big scheme ^ put off agam because we want 
to do eighty-six volumes for eighty francs a year— 
we have the necessary facihties All that keeps me at 
work mght and day For a whole month I’ve got to 

^ The Voyage from Pans to Java did not appear all November, 
1832, m the Reuiie de Pans, and not m the Revue des Deux Moiides 
It IS dated from Aix les Bams, September, 1832 

3 Mattre Cornelius pubhshed December, 1831, m the Revue de 
Pans, then under the editorship of Amadee Pichot, widi whom 
Balzac subsequently severed relations Pichot had not hesitated, 
when puttmg his issue mto pages, to mutilate Mattre Corudlius in 
several places 

3 The book-busmess referred to above 
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sack to iny wnang-table, whereon I fling my hfe as 
an alchemist flmgs Ins gold into a crucible 
Tlie wcatlier is so bad, and my nvo liorses * so precious 
diat I dare not go to Samt-Cyr However, at die very 
first opportumty, I will drop m on die Captam 
[ Pcnolas ], wlio wrote me a letter cliarnnng m its 
grace, style and fnendhncss 
The great Borget has seen my project come to nought 
There’s no longer any qucsaon of travellers 
As to die paper, I will send you a sample As to my 
Coimnissioncr’s ulster, it was really and truly dispatched 
I’ve got die coach people’s receipt And as for the 
woman, diere are one or two candidates, but I shall only 
ac myself up in die proper quarter And if I achieve 
wealdi, trust me for havmg as few servants as possible 
I shall hve like a Pacha, on my estate, and only spend 
four mondis m Pans I shall set the love of fnends 
above all forms of wealth and die dung I shall eryoy 
die most will be a chat by die fireside widi three or 
four of my own speaal good women-fimends, mdulgent 
and hght-hcarted 

For cverydimg you would fam have, rely on me, 
put me to die test, and never be afraid of weanng out 
die affccaon, die smccre and deep affecdon, which is 
devoted to you by H Balzac 

My affecaonatc comphments to M Grand-Besan^ou 
and my best regards to the good Inspector 

I Balzac, who went in for a lot of luxury at this tune, had a 
tilbury, a groom and a pair of very expensive horses One of these 
horses was called Stiwgler, and its portrait by Delacroix was 
pubhshed by us ui No i of the Cctluers Balzcicieus, as wcU as the 
letter from Pcnolas 
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In February, lime Carraud went to Lunogcs on a visit 
to her sistei, Alnic Nwet, and was careful not to overlook 
Balzac’s commissions. 

[ ] Lmioges, srd Febniar}' 1S32 

As soon as I got here I \vent to see about the vases 
The Commissioner and I went off to the workshop 
where they are made and bought four, two for him 
and two for you We chose them viuth great care 
and they cost us fort}^-five ffancs the parr, packing 
mcluded They went by express earner. In the case, 
you Vi'ili find also some shppers I have made for you 
It is a belated offering, and you must excuse all uuper- 
fecaons. The part I could not do myself hasn t been 
earned out qmte as I designed, but I had perforce to be 
content v,T.th what An2;ouleme could do I crave 
pardon of your outraged sense of beaun* If they don t 
hurt your feet and you are able to wear them, think ol 
me when you put them on, makmg yourself com- 
fortable in order to meditate at your ease Make me 
one of the trio vnth you and your book, and I shall be 
content 

I went off straightway to see about the china vndi the 
amaranth border, but we had left the manufacturers 
out of the reckoning, in order to get the desired nut 
It must have three coats, and consequendy three bakmgs 
which means that plates which, if white, would cost 
seven firancs a dozen, would cost fifteen with the border 
and the monogram, diat is to say, rather more than 
double With die monogram, but vnthout the boruer 
they would be eleven fiancs a dozen If you would 
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pay tlic extra, I dimk, as a matter of taste, you had 
better only liavc the monogram, \vidiout die border 
I don’t know Avliedicr you can send me word here 
I shall be here until next Wednesday Tell me what 
you decide, and cither my sister or I will see to it Your 
wislics shall be carried out to die letter 
Adieu, dear Honord I am wntmg widi a kmd of 
matcli and I’ve got no ink Tins, dien, is not an answer 
to your last I will keep that until I get back to la 
Poudrcric I shall be m closer touch with you diere 
The Commissioner sends you no end of affectionate 
greenngs He, however, cannot find his ulster anywhere 
in Angoulcmc They assure hmi diat diey have never 
had It 

Your bill would amount to 261 francs If you want the 
border and die monogram it would come to 500 at 
least 

Do not forget who loves you 
Then a few days later 

[ 17 ] Limoges, 7di February 1832 

My dear Honore, I told you your vases and shppers 
were gomg off" Well, they started all right, but with 
them went another case containing M Grand- 
Besan^on’s vases, and a mortar, which he had picked 
out for Ins kitchen The dear Commissioner was 
annoyed at the mistake and left it to the manufacturer 
to see to, and he is not too well pleased either, though 
It was all his fault He will recover them from you, 
as well as the mortar, when he collects the forty-five 
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fraiics you owe him for your vases If you could 
dispose of the ones sent you m erior, I should be very 
glad If you possibly can do so, I know you wiU 

I am gomg back to la Poudrene and have only tune 
to tell you to count upon me for ever and ever 

ZULMA. 

But Balzac, overhurdeiied with work, is a sorry cor- 
respondent The aow^s qtnll speeds foi none hut reviews 
and publishers Theie weie the Phstoue du Chevaher de 
Beauvoir, Le Grand d’Espagne, Madame Firimam, 
Le Message, Le Colonel Chabert, Le Cure de Tours, 
a decade of DroU Tales . and I know not what besides. 
He sent no wotd to Madame Carraud This made her anxious 
and, on the 3rd May, she wrote this letter 

[ 18 ] La Poudrene, 3rd May 1832 

Mon Dieu, Honore dear, wouldn’t people say that 
one or other of us had had an attack of cholera^ I 
cannot forgive myself for not domg anything about 
you for so long, now when any letter nnght be die 
last, and death sunders firiend from friend I have plenty 
of reasons for this sdence, but none would excuse me 
in my o\^ eyes if you turned out to have been dl 
That IS not the case, I hope I had news of you dirough 
M Penolas and M Borget up to a fortmght ago 
Honor6, die Commissioner’s family have arnved 
His wife IS tremendously anxious to see you She 
has brams and is quite up to appreciatmg you, but 
she has such an idea of your greatness diat she tells me 
she would never have die courage to utter a word to 
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you So, if ever you happen to stray down into these 
parts , if, Gred of living diat furious life of yours, you 
want to rest your over-aenve brain a httle and to hve 
a purely material existence witli us, we have resolved 
not to tell die lady who you are, so diat she may retam 
command of her ideas and that bodi of you may he 
able to form a sane estimate of each other 
There arc, also, at the Comnnssioner’s two very 
personable young ladies You sec la Poudrerie has taken 
on a social character which it was far from possessmg 
hidierto I don’t sec so much of the Commissioner as 
I used to, but his wife makes an excellent substitute 
Are you then never gomg to get clear of this tem- 
pestuous mode of life, dear Honord? Will you always 
continue to disregard the pleasures of a hfe that vanes 
only in tone and tint, fulfilled though it is with an 
affection deep yet calm, strong only m its strength^ 
Has not your imagmation imtiated you mto the dehghts 
of a sympadiy that can derive its sustenance merely 
from a look^ I, for my part, beheve m it, as I beheve 
m my nvo natures Like the alchemist, after flingmg 
m your gold with lavish hand, you wiU look in the 
cniablc and fmd nothing diere Only, m the course of 
your labours, you will have made a few precious 
discovenes, but wdl they be worth one quarter of 
diat pure metal you flmg away so prodigally^ Honors, 
you are a remarkable author, but you were called to 
fulfill a higher role dian that Populanty is not for you ; 
you should have striven for a guerdon loftier than that 
If I dared, I could easily say why you squander such a 
rare mtelhgence so vainly Come , leave the distractions 
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of fashionable life to those who have no other resources, 
or to those for whom great moral defects have made it 
necessar)^ as a means of escapmg from themselves. 

But you, you ^ There, I won’t say what I was going 
to say for fear of oversteppmg die hniits you pemut 
me , but the trudi is I should be so proud of your fame, 
as I understand that word 

You are plunging mto poHtics,^ they tell me Oh 
do take heed ’ As your fnend, I am alanned for vou. 
It IS not for you to bmd yourself to mdi\*iduals There 
can be no glor)'’ m that save when one has hved m 
the mtunac)'^ of die great ones of the earth In such a 
case there may be a wrtue m personal loyalt}' But you, 
whose fame should outhve you, should devote yourself 
to a prmaple, to a prmaple to which you ha^-e apphed 
your mtellectual powers and which your mode of life 
voU have commended to your sympathies. But leave 
the championship of persons to die Court foIk,‘ and 
do not bedmi your rightful reputaaon by mvolvmg 
yourself m such entanglements. Do not submerge your 
bnihant powers, powers which vull surely become 
more brilliant stiU if you but use them well, by inixmg 

I At this tune Balzac was contnbuting to the journal called 
Le Rawt'atetir and w as preparing to enter the hsts in favour of the 
Duchesse de Berr\* who had recendy landed in France 

= At the same tune, and in almost the same words, Mme de 
Berr)^ the god-daughrer of Lotus XVI, was endeavouring m her 
wisdom to open Balzac’s eyes to the drawbacks of his luxurious 
mode of life and to the dangers of his Carhst connexions ‘ Thev 
[ the Ro;j ahsts ] have alwap been wigrat(ful on prmaple and thev 
w^on’t make an exception m your sole fa\our, my foend.’ Cf 
G Hanotaux and G Vicaue, la Jetwes>e de Balzac 2nd Edinon, 
1921, pp 2^9 etsqq 
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yourself up in such passions, in such disputes My 
dear, dear fhend, be true to yourself, even if it means 
diat you have to do without your English horses, 
and your Gothic chairs I am on thorns to see you as 
you really ought to be Forgive me for dus Your 
great reputation makes you afraid, and nghdy so, that 
people will not love you for yourself That is one of 
die penalties of your success Why must you add to 
diat risk addiaonal occasions for msmcere fiiendship, 
by becoming a social big-wig^ Whatever happens 
do not forget diat I at any rate love you m spite of your 
bnlhant gifts, for, so far as I can see, those gifts are a 
lundrancc to the promptings of your heart I know 
diat, if sorrow came, I should be somethmg to you 
You would base your head on my two hands and 
your burden would be hghtened But I cannot ask or 
hope for anything more dian the friendship you 
vouchsafe to hosts of others Do you get tune to think 
over what attachments would he the best for you^ 
The torrent whirls you along with a rapidity that robs 
you even of die consaousness of the fleeting hours, 
and that makes me fearful for your sake 
You say you will only make an advantageous match 
What do you mean by advantageous^ You mean 
monetarily so, no doubt You have less need than 
anyone of that mward harmony which is the charm of 
the marriage ae Your amour-propre and your miagma- 
tion have so much to dinve upon that your wife 
would be a secondary consideration All the same, 
Honore, you should be careful enough m choosing a 
wife to ensure diat she would never be a thorn m your 
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flesh That would be an cver-opeii wound When 
you have come to some definite decision on dus 
subject, let me know at once, so tliat I may rejoice 
m your happmess I am too far away and, more tlian 
diat, I have your mterests too much at heart for you 
to have any fears as to my discretion 

I hope your projected visit to Bordeaux wdl come to 
pass We wdl go togedier It would be delightful 
The Comnnssioner’s famdy arc charmmg and would 
grcady enhance the pleasures of die trip Come when 
the cruel scourge has abated somewhat We are not 
anxious here, all of us bemg sufficiendy plnlosophical 
not to let any foohsh apprehension mcrease die chances 
of infection We shall put up widi cholera as we put 
up with die Government, that is to say as a necessary 
consequence of antecedent conditions Tune alone can 
remedy such great evds Any premature attempt to 
deal wndi it would be worse dian useless The only 
dung to do IS to keep clear of the stream 

Adieu, Honore, our trees are m leaf and m blossom 
My boudoir is fimslied La Poudrene looks a different 
place The southern sun has not yet warmed us up agam, 
to the great astomslunent of die natives who, vndun 
the memory of man, have never known so harsh a 
sprmg The Inspector is up to his eyes m novels I am 
eagerly awaiting the resumption of work ni the factory 
so as to get lum away from a mode of hfe so ill-suited 
to a gouty subject 

Tallong of novels, when you have tune to write 
to me, give me the names of a few new books that we 
can read in common Mine Grand-Besan9on and I 
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assembly and some of the younger members being 
called on to give tbeir opmion, one of diem rose and 
said ‘ Sisters, you are defiled by contact with this odious 
garment, it is the abode of deadly sm ’ ’ And that is a 
fact My mother was a boarder m the convent when 
the event occurred 

Tins story appeals piping hot in Les Eons Propos des 
rehgieuses de Poissy, ti^iich Balzac had begun to put 
togethei for the second decade of the Cent contes 
drolatiques ^ 

Nearly a nioiith went by before Balzac answered, the 
leasoii being that on the 20th May, he fell out of his tilbury 
and nearly killed hiniself But Mine Carraud^s reproaches 
had gone lioiiie, and his rejoinder was a veheiiieut one. 

[ 19 ] [ Pans ] ist June [ 1S32 ] 

I had put off wntmg to you till I should be sending 
my Contes drolatiques and my Scenes de la Vie Privce 
But behold, I had a fall firom my tdbur}'' It was a miracle 
I was not kiUed However, here I am m bed, bled, 
dieted and stnedy forbidden to read, write or think ' 

I have seen our good, great and dear Captam [ Penolas ] 
Fearmg lest he should alann you I am vTitmg this in 
secret, ver}'^ vexed vnth myself that I did not wnte 
to you when I was m seclusion, busy finishing ofi: my 
book The egoism of the vmter temporarily overcame 
the esioism of the jfiiend. 

^ Whirh appeared under Gosselin’s mipnnc ( Pans, ^^3- j 
Three Decades only saw the hght We, hot\ever, discovered 
some unportant fragments of ffe Fourth Decade vhich vc 
pubhslicd m Lcs Caincrs Balzaciais, No 4 ( Lapma ) 
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Aiid yet your letter moved me to tears I wanted to 
write to you pomt by pomt I am gomg to do so now 
at die nsk of makmg my pains worse, for I gave my 
head a rude knock on the pavement and lay diere for 
twenty nnnutes before I could collect my ideas 

As regards pohtics, you may rest assured that all 
my acaons and ideas are governed by the sternest 
and loftiest probity, and, notwidistandmg the severe 
stnctures passed by M Caraud on journalists, beheve 
me, I never do anydimg save under conviction My 
pohtical creed, my pohacal hfe, are not to be summed 
up m a moment If I play any sort of part m die govern- 
ment of the country, I shall come up for judgment 
later on I am not afraid I set higher store on the esteem 
of a select few, among whom you occupy a foremost 
place, as bemg one of the finest mtellects and loftiest 
spirits that I have ever known, than I do on all the 
masses put togedier, for whom, mcidentaUy, I have a 
profound contempt There are some calls which we 
must needs obey, and an irresistible something draws 
me wdly-mlly to seek Glory and Power It is not a 
happy existence I have a taste for women’s society 
and a longmg to love and to be loved that has never 
been completely satisfied Despairmg of ever being 
really loved and understood by the woman of my 
dreams, never havmg encountered her but m one form, 
that of the dispenser of pure affection, I fling myself 
mto the vortex of pohtical passions, and mto the stormy 
and bhghtmg atmosphere of hterary ambition In 
both, maybe, I shall fad of my object But be quite 
assured of this If I have chosen to drmk deep of the 
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life of jny o'W'n times, instead of dv^'cllmg in liappi' 
obscurit^% it is precisely because that pure and everv'day 
happiness has never come to me When a man has to 
carve out a vay for himself, he might as veil can’e 
it on the grand and glorious scale, for, if vou have to 
suher at all, it is better to suffer in a loft}' sphere than 
in a lovly one : and I vrould rather be pinked vith a 
dagger than a pin 

Hovever. ever^vliing you sa\' is pmte right If I 
encountered a vroman and a fortune I should resign 
nn-self ver\' readilv to domestic fehanv But vhere am 

J j j 

I going to find them? What family vould beheve mar 
there vas anv monev in hteramre? I should hate to be 
beholden for m^* income to a voman I did not love, 
and I should hate to 'vin her bv false pretences I am 
compelled, therefore to remain iniattached. 

In such a desert, beheve me, fiaendship like yours 
and the certamt}* of finding a refuge in a heart as loving 
as yours, are the svreetest consolations I could have 
Your letter v'as a dehght to me. It brought my over- 
UTought spine the ver\* refireshment that it needed 
overburdened as it vas and imiared rather than 
touched- What I long for more than amihiiig is sail 
a country hie. bur vith good neighbours and a pleasant 
home. Wherever that ofiered, no matter in. vrhat 
part of the counen'. I should go and take it. anu v-Tire 
only lust vhat I vanted to vrice. so that time shoulc 
not he heaw on my hands, if hea\y it ever could he 
when there are trees to look upon and to plant. To 
devote m}'self to a woman s haupiness is mv perperaal 
dream, and I am in despair that I cannot bring it to 
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pass , but luarnagc and lovcniaking m a state of penury 
docs not commend itself to my imagination I have 
handed in to die Mcssagcncs Notrc-Dame-des-Victoires 
for dispatcli by dihgcncc a parcel addressed ‘ Madame 
Caraiid, to be called for ’ Send round and get it As 
regards the missing parcel, die office arc making 
enquiries They acknowledge havmg received it, 
and say they remember it on account of my name 
Literature has been of some ser\ucc on dns occasion 
I am not well-off enough for copies to send one to 
M Grand-Bcsan^oii, but you will lend him yours 
His ulster has given me a terrible twistuig 
Adieu I almost despair of seeing you this year for, 
funds pcniiimng, I intend to go to Switzerland and 
Italy when I have got dirough some new works diat 
fill on die point of fmislimg, and m winch the Captaui 
[ Pcnolas ] has assisted me with his customary good 
nature 

Do not forget to remember me to everyone, you 
know all that I ought to say My head and my heart 
arc getnng tired My modicr is licrc, counting my every 
line 

All my love, etc , etc 

Honore 


Mme Carrmid hastened to reply 

[ 20 ] Dc la Poudrene i6 June 1832 

All IS well, dear Honor6 On going round to the 
coach-office myself to ask for the books wluch you sai 
you had dispatched and which I had sent for m vam, 
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I enquired whether they had not had, some tmie ago, 
a parcel addressed to the Commissioner. They said 
that a ver^'^ lo^g tnne ago a parcel came to them \M.th 
an illegible address and that they had had it on dieir 
hands ever smce I took the trouble to look it out and 
at first did not recognise the address, but on examining 
It more closely I saw diat it was firom you, and under 
date Januar}'’ 3rd I found the packet entered up as 
illegible It had never occurred either to Carraud or 
the Conmussioner, when they wsited the office, to 
mention your name I returned vnth die ulster m 
tnumph and very much ashamed of havmg given 
you so much trouble, because, as it turned out. the fault 
really lay with the consignee. 

If ever you have anything to send me, address it 
to la Poudrene; it vnU be sent on to us at once Wliat 
am I to say to you for the comphmeiit you pay me ni 
sendmg me your nvo works ^ I am touched, and proud 
too I had ordered diem fiom Pans, and I have presented 
die two diat were sent to me to Madame Grand- 
jBesan^on, who is one of 5’our ardent admirers Your 
fourth volume of die Scenes is a masterpiece,* from 
whatever angle you look at it You have an nisight 
mto die femuime heart diat was never vouclisafcd to 
any odier man If ever you marry and become die sort 
of husband all the odiers are, you wdl be much to blame 
Nodimg has afforded me more dehglit dian dus fourdi 
volume, nodimg comadcs more perfeedy vidi my 
ideas There are mdeed other nusencs of our poor sex 
that have escaped you ; but certamly you have probed 

J Meinc Jitstoin, later on became La Fiintnc A Trcntc Aus 
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more deeply mto our existence than ever man did 
yet How fatigued and harassed you must be if 
you have it m mmd to keep all the promises you have 
made to the pubhc tins year * Yes, you need a hohday 
and a change Italy is a lovely coimtry Its scenery 
will furnish you with some fine descnptions But 
for your studies of the human heart you will find but 
scant matenal Of grandes passions tliere are few or 
none now, under diat glowmg sky Civih2ation has 
reduced everydimg there to one dead level, without 
brmgmg with it any concormtant technical advantages 

So you had a fall, great Heavens ' But you shall tell 
me aU about how that happened another time I hope 
you are not mipenlhng a life winch is no longer yours 
to do what you hke with, for die mere pleasure of havmg 
a finer Enghsh horse than this or that odier dandy 
can boast of I forgive you for aspiring to every land 
of success, for wislung to shme m every possible way , 
but that you should run die risk of bnnging sorrow on 
your friends, of keepmg them on tenterhooks for the 
sake of speedmg it a few seconds faster than some 
other man-about-town — that I could not forgive, as 
long, that IS, as I retamed the conviction that your 
books had not monopohsed all your warmth of soul 
and that your mteUectual activities had not completely 
usurped the functions of your heart One of the draw- 
backs and, at the same time, one of the hidden reefs 
of an opulent, or even merely stylish mode of life is 
Its utter dependence on matenal things In the long run 

* Among others, Lm Bataille and Les Trots Cordtmux, which 
never appeared 
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It ossifies tlie most generous and warm-blooded 
disposition Keep clear of it, Honorc, and sec to it 
tliat a career such as yours docs not come to grief upon 
It I have often heard you belaud M dc Chateaubriand’s 
easy-chairs and oak writmg-desk 
As for politics, beheve me, dear Honor^, I have never 
suspected die smeenty of your convictions Although 
my own ideas are diametrically opposed to yours, 
I do not pretend to have a monopoly of smeenty I 
am unfeignedly sorry diat you should have gone so 
far along die materialistic padi, diat the wcU-bemg 
of all, the appeal of all for the benefits arising from die 
development of the mtelligeiice winch everyone has 
at heart, should have been mcluded by you among those 
utopias winch one stow^s away m some recess of one’s 
iiimd, like ancient tomes m a hbrary, which arc relegated 
to shelves so lofty as to be almost inaccessible 
You like being honoured because you arc honoured 
as a person of distmguished mtellcctual ability You 
have forgotten, or perhaps you have never known, 
die hardships of die man who feels that he has somcdimg 
111 Iniii, who has breaddi and height of vision, but who 
IS bound hand and foot because of the class prejudice, 
the disabihtics, die disdam, of winch, dirough no fault 
of Ins own, he is die victim I, who am self-made, 
was brought up among what is commonly reputed 
die dullest and most uneducated section of the people 
Like all dchcatc children, I wns piecocious, particularly 
111 taking nonce Although, up to die age of thirteen 
I had not brought my rcflccnvc powers to bear on 
everydniig I had stored up in my young licad , altliough 
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sclf-instruction, and, afterwards, die necessity of getting 
some sort of position m life diverted my mind from 
workmg ui that direction, I frilly made up for it when 
I arrived at maturity 

I have a very keen understandmg of the moral 
necessities of the poorer classes, who are so calummated 
and so exploited by the passions of the rich, and though 
I lack somedimg or other that makes for popularity, 
I should, if I were a man, or m different circumstances, 
preserve diem from a host of ills It is a dung I regret 
that an mdolence bom of severe nervous attacks keeps 
me here where I am, and, more than that, a tmudity, 
or a bashfrilness, or something winch you would 
characterise by one of those dynanuc words you know 
how to create, hmders and handicaps me when I am 
brought mto contact widi people who have been 
nurtured differendy from me I am afraid of woundmg 
them, I can enter mto their susceptibihties, stupid 
though they be, I hke dieir pnde In my eyes it does 
diem credit In them it aU takes on an outward form 
that would inspire disgust if we looked at it superficially 
I am more prone to that feelmg of disgust than anyone, 
for I always was, and stiU am, a lover of the ideal m 
all things You hold by a fixed aristocracy ( for there 
wiU always be a floatmg one, the only one at aU m the 
moral world, and the only sound one m die pohncal 
so far as I can see), to a privileged anstocracy May 
you never awaken from that illusion ' The pam would 
be more than you could bear you have a noble heart ' 
I have nothmg to say about your pohncal vocanon 
I should see more happiness, and at least as much 
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renown for you m adhering to theoretical teaching 
But you alone are the judge of what you can do, and 
if the burden of pohtical power, \welded T\T[tli the 
stnctest probity, without fear or favour, doesn’t daunt 
you, I hope you will get your share It is die rock 
on which many a gifted nature, many a sohd reputation 
has spht May Heaven bless your undertakings and 
keep your feet from stumbhng The charm of a sheltered 
hfe has receded from your gaze you have fnghtened 
It away There is a bnghtness m your look winch it is 
not given to everyone to bear with a steady gaze People 
shun It, either because diey cannot comprehend it, 
or because there are some dark recesses winch diey 
do not wish to expose to such a scrutniy Then, the 
idea of your supenonty is a dnng that militates agamst 
mtnnacy A woman can only truly love a man who is 
above her, but if she feels herself too far below Inin, 
It is bad for her There must he a certam equahty ni 
love. 

Do you then despair of ever findmg a woman who 
wiU assoaate herself widi you from mchnation, and 
not from self-mterest? Will there then never be a family 
wordiy of you^ There are sucli a number of people 
with moderate means, or with none at aU, who would 
make good matches > 

Did I teU you I had begun to read, conscientiously 
and m htde doses, die Physiologic dii Manage'^ I sliall 
have flirdier amends to make to you, and I shall gladly 
do so , I do not hke to feel you m die wrong 

Adieu, Honore, die Comnnssioner who came in a 
few moments ago, wlnle I was wnting, sends his cordial 
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remembrances His wife would regard it as a calamity 
if she were to die widioiit seemg you You said some- 
dung about gomg a journey Wliat has become of that 
plan and what did you manage to do with the few 
noaons you got^ One ofour common fhends, Auguste 
Borget, is here He is gomg to the Pyrenees, lucky 
mortal ' And our plan^ Gone with all the rest of the 
dreams diat charm you for a fleetmg moment and 
disappear ^ Do you know diat if I were m your place 
I’d radicr go to the Basque country than to Italy 
You don’t want to study anuqmQes In die Basque 
country, new and unfamihar customs, traditions strange 
and full of clianii would be grist for your mill One of 
my brothers was diere for a year and his recoUecdons 
of die place have never faded I have no personal 
moave m saying dus, Honore 

Dear as it is to see you, it is dearer stiU to hear your 
lovely pages praised Zulma 

Borget adds a postscript 

May you soon be well again and up to tourmg 
Switzerland and Italy Such is the wish the wish 
of a fnend who loves and admires you 

Aug Borget 

It was not m Italy nor yet ni Towainc that Balzac decided 
he would find the peace necessary to bring him back to health 
and to hts work again So he returned to Sachi, to M de 
Margonne’s, before going on to join the Marquise de Castries 
at Aix-les-Bains in Sauoy 


F 
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.IS \ cnang my spleen a little at tlic prospect of a 
probable disappe-irancc of die btdc bit of money I 
li.-id got together w itli the aid of my pen There’s no 
doubt about it, \\ e shall have to wait for dungs to setdc 
down before starang on our enterpnse The dung is, 
what’s one to do till dicii^ 

II you knew how I am working I am a regular pen- 
and-ink galley-slave, a positive idea-monger At dus 
vet) moment I’m finishing off volume four of the 
Conk"! Philosopinqnc!: I’ve only got a few more pages 
to do You’ll h.avc it in a forought or so, and, ui dus 
conneMon, I should hke to know whether you have the 
preceding three They arc rcpnntmg Lcs CJtomis, 
.and that, of course, means corrections To put it bncfly, 

I am laying die foundations for a big work cntided 
La Bataillc ’ Then I have to fmish off a book ui two 
octavo \olumcs, Conversations entre onze heures ct 
nnnuit I shall hardly have enough time to go on my 
rr.ivels It gave me a lot of pleasure to hear you liked 
the fourdi volume of die Schics [ de la Vie pnvde ] 

I set a lot of store by it That particular volume couldn’t 
be wntten to-day It needs a youth’s heart and a youth’s 
cjuickncss of perception 

But sixty leagues from you — half die journey ' 
Shall I come? Or shan’t PI should very much like to 
know whether Madame Nivet has cashed her draft 
She g.avc me die date, and I paid in die money, but 
I didn’t answer her because I want to economise on 
my writing as much as possible I’m a nuser over it 
Possibly she took the silence of consent for the silence 
» Winch he never succeeded m bmiging to completion 
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of bankruptcy I left Pans still luiicty-cight francs to 
die good, and intcndmg to leave tlicin so But suppose 
iny iiiodicr used them up, and the draft were presented > 
The thing worries me 

I liavc given the Mcssagcrics people a tremendous 
dressuig down ' But God be praised, my boua fidcs is 
established 

Adieu, don’t forget to tell the Commissioner that 
I appreciate Ins message, diat die Voyage d Java is done, 
diat he will read it m Conversations entre onze henres ct 
nnnint and that I look back with pleasure on those 
hours wlien I saw liim and heard lum talk. 

My best regards to A4 Caraud As for you, diere’s 
no need for fine words, and you understand all die tender 
and dchcate dungs die heart of a friend would proffer 
you You are one of diose gifted spirits to whom I 
am proud to be umted by some of die bonds of our 
o^^^l choosuig, and whenever I dunk of you, sweet 
niemones awaken in my mind Ah, i£ someone had been 
willing to go to die Pyrenees I sliould have seen you, 
but now I’ve got to go clambering up to Aix ui Savoy, 
after someone who, perhaps, is foohng me, one of diosc 
anstocranc women ' whom you doubtless look upon 
widi horror, one of diose women beautiful as an angel, 
whom we credit widi an angel’s soul the real duchess, 
very disdauiful, ver)'^ lovmg, dainty, witt)'', full of 

I The Marquise ( afterwards Duchesse ) de Castnes, of whom 
Balzac has painted so bitter a portrait m La Duchesse dc Latigcai^ 

It IS mteresting to compare dus sombre portrait wdi the un- 
published correspondence wlucli wc pubhsficd m No 6 of the 
Cahers Balzacieiis 
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coquetry, like notliing I have ever seen ’ One of tliose 
plienoinena wlio eclipse tlicniselvcs, who says she 
loves me and wants to keep me immured in a palace 
111 Venice ( for I tell you everydiing ) and would have 
me write for no one bur her, one of diosc women 
whom )ou positively must go down on your knees 
to worship when they will it so, and whom it is such 
bliss to overcome, die woman of one’s dreams ' 
jealous of everyone and cvcr)^diing Ah, better far it 
were to be at Angoulcme at la Poudrenc, living a godly, 
righteous and sober life, heanng die mills at work and 
getting ankle deep in truffles, leanung from you how 
to send a billiard ball into a pocket, laughing and 
talking— how much better dian squandenng one’s 
time, one’s life to no good end ' 

Adieu , Take it that in me dicre is a soul, and a soul 
that loves to dunk of you 

I am here for a fortmght If I can, if you arc at la 
Poudrenc, if if Well, anyhow. I’ll try ' 

At Sachc, near Azai-lc-Rideau 

Mine Carmid unmcdtatcly replia 

[ 22 ] [ From la Poudrenc, Angoulcme, Sdijuly 1832 ] 
At Azai-lc-Padcau, sixty leagues from us, Honor^ ' 
Why haven’t I the right to command, why haven t 
I been able to render you, or, better stiU, be rendered 
by you, the sort of service widi enodes one to say 
‘ Do this , It IS my will and pleasure ’ Then I should 
say ‘ Honord, your room is ready, your tea is on die 
table I have put the cream ready and brought m the 
Brie myself’ An affectionate heart offers you rest and 
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quiet, and rest and quiet are so needful ui the artificial 
life to which you are condemned With me, with all 
of us here, you could enjoy a bnef taste of the sort of 
life you like best For it is not because you are famous 
that we love you That is no sort of link between us 
We dehght in it as if we had a share in it , often enough 
we fear it 

And so you’re m love * In love widi one of those 
creations of yours tliat Chance; one auspicious day, 
placed vnthin your reach And you’re stdl asking your- 
self whether she’s got a soul ! Honoid, my dear Honore, 
ought you not to have more faith ^ How could my 
friendship compensate you for such a lack as that > 
This woman, this sylph-hke creature, so greedy of 
your fame that she wants to swallow it all up for herself, 
must she not have a soul to compensate you for every- 
thing^ When you have forgone everything, renounced 
everything, even your friends, will you not need a 
haven whereto you may betake yourself for peace and 
consolation^ And would you love her, would you go 
whidier she calls, if she was a perfect paragon of beauty, 
and yet devoid of souP You who know so much about 
women, could you stdl be misled by your dehnous 
imagmation? Why do you suppose that this emmendy 
aristocratic woman woidd inspire me with horror^ If 
there be any women of that class who have escaped die 

spiritual barrenness which is the necessary consequence of 

then upbrmgmg and then mode of hfe, if diere are any 
who have seen how degradmg it is for one of the privi- 
leged class to be content with bemg a mere playdung 
mdispensable, mdeed, to men who have never brought 
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their minds to bear on what is noble, w]io have never 
employed their reflective powers on any serious subject, 
then I love them, as I do those who, to tlie advantages 
of a superior education and refined habits, umtc an 
mtumve understandmg of die nature of true happmess 
The one you are following, of whom you dream, I 
love her if she can einbelhsh a smgle hour of your days 
and if, above all, she does not plunge your heart into 
the hitter waters of disappomtment If ever diat should 
happen, Honore, you know where to look for die 
consolation of a true sympadiy, do you not? You will 
know where to lay dovui die burden which would be 
too heavy a load even for your manly shoulders 

I think It remarkable diat you shoiild get letters from 
women you don’t know, and who only know you by 
repute ' I too was prompted to do die same dung, 
the man beuig, m one case, a wnter and m die odicr, 
an artist, but shame prevented me It seemed a dung 
so profoundly at variance widi a woman’s character 
The author I never saw The artist I am indebted to 
you for knowing by sight 

So you stdl have your worries Heavens ’ Shall I 
never see you carrymg on at your ease in that imaginary 

^ It was an unsigned letter d propos of the Physiologic dii Mtinogc 
m 1831, that marked die bcgmnmg of the relations between Balzac 
and Madame de Castnes Sometime later, in 1832, the same thing 
occurred with Madame Hatiska Wc have discovered a number ol 
letters addressed to Balzac from unknown female admirers and wc 
have pubhshed them m die Coiners Bolzociens Nos 3 and 5 Women 
played so large a part m estabhslung Balzac’s fame and vc 
traced the stages of this feminine apotheosis in DlUiiio, or tlu cult of 
Balzac ( Balzaaana No 2, Lapina ) 
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world that you portray so well? I would accompany 
you thither with a wilhng heart, if only to gam a htde 
respite from the importumties of dus real one 
Here you can work well, and at mght go for a walk 
along the banks of the Charente and gaze at the moon- 
hght sparkhng on die waterfall Then, if diat would 
help you to expedite your labours, I would sit near 
you with my tapestry frame, quite silent, yet always 
ready to answer if you asked a question In diat way I 
should lose the fear you inspire me widi, despite myself, 
and to which I do not confess without a blush, for it is 
almost like fmdmg fault with you I don’t dunk it 
was my sister who drew on you It must, I dunk, have 
been Latnlle the porcelam manufacturer Anyhow 
I will write so that you may have nodung furdicr to 
worry about on that score If you come here I hope 
you won’t write to Madame de Balzac for funds to 
return to Pans, if you should happen to need them 
The Comnussioner is beammg with joy at your 
rememberuig hmi He, too, wants you to come Sliould 
such a favour be m store for us, we have made up our 
nunds to mtroduce you to his wife under the name of 
one or odier of our acquamtance at Saint-Cyr You 
must conmve at our htde plot It is die only way to 
put her at her ease widi you, even if we only keep it 
up for a couple of hours. 

Adieu, Honorc, I should like to take your liand, and 
embrace you I dare not dunk of it Remembrances 
from Carraud, he too wants to sec you badly Zulma 

And Balzac at once wrote back a<; follows 
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[ “3 ] Sache lo July 1832 

Yes, I shall come and see you. I will wnte and lee 
you know tlie exact date of my arrival, so that if die 
Commissioner’s liorscs and yours arc still togedier, 
you may be able to do me die kindness to meet me, 
for I am soil hke a cliild that can’t manage widiout its 
nurse, and I should be as much at sea about gettmg to 
Angoulcme as I should be about gettmg to China 
But you will have a very dismal guest and, though 
my heart is flill of tender fncndslnp and mce thin gs 
for you, I am condenmed to work so hard that my 
behaviour looks like mdencss 
I am bodicrcd by dus country-house existence 
There arc visitors here and you’ve got to dress at a 
stated anic, and country people think it strange that 
one should neglect one’s dmner merely for the sake 
of following up a tram of diought They have already 
nearly finished me ^vlth that bell of theirs ’ I mtended 
getting back to Pans But I will come and burden 
you widi my fncndslnp and behave hke one of those 
cluldren wlio abuse die kmdness i\ath which they are 
treated 

Good-bye, dien, for die present The thought of 
seemg you bamshes a deal of sadness, for it is so sweet, 
so good, to be widi diose you love I am iiughtily 
afraid of bemg dragged back here m connexion with a 
certain matter that I wiU tell you about when we meet ' 
My heartfelt love, and don’t forget to remember 

* A proposed match, which came to nothing, with a young 
widow, the Baronne Caroline Dcurbroucq 
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me to M Caraud and the Commissioner I take ii 
that Master Ivan is quite well, and tliat I shall find luir 
grown 

Adieu Honore 

Inasmuch as I am commg to see you, you perceive 
tliat the gieat lady is at fault 


So Balzac arrived at Angoiileme on the lyth July, having 
f nidged it, at midday, in the broiling heat, from Sachi 
to Toms in order to get the diligence 
Dtiiing hts one month’s stay at la Poudieiie, the novelist 
did not lelax his exertions ‘I get up at six ( in the evening ),’ 
he iviote, ' and coirect Les Chouans Then I ivoik at La 
Bataille from eight o’clock till four in the morning, ami 
during the day I coriect ivhat I did the night before ’ Louis 
Lambert, which he had begun at Sadie six weeks earlier, 
he finished of in ten days In a single night he wrote La 
Grenadiere, which he improvised between a couple of 
games of billiards No small matteis^ N lemembei,’ said 
Balzac writing a long time afterwards to Madame Carrand, 

^ I lemembei what yon said to me one day at Angotdeme, 
when, tired out after writing Louis L^mhcrt, feeling really 
ill, and fearing, as yon know how, I was going off my head, 
I was speaking about the neglect info which these pool 
afflicted people ate allowed to fall “ If," yon said, “ yon go 
mad, I will take care of yon ” Nevei have I forgotten those 
words, or the expiession on your face as yon nttued them 
They remain with me as vividly as when I first heard them 
in July, 1832 ’ And yet, on the 22nd August, 1832, Balzac 
left the Canands for Aix-les-Bains in Savoy, there to jow 
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Claire CUnience Heimefte Claudtue de MailJe, Marquise 
de Castries ( then about thirty-six years of age ), who was 
waiting for him to come 

Blit It was in sorry ease that onr tiaveUer arrived at his 
destination, ai we shall see from the account he sent his 
friend 

[ 24 ] [ Aix, early in September 1832 ] 

I have arrived at Aix, but not without mishap 
At Thiers I nearly met my death I was chmbmg up 
on to the outside of the coach and, just as I let go the 
straps by which you hoist yourself up, the horses started 
olF, and I fell, but, m my fall, just managed to catch 
hold of one of the straps and there hung suspended m 
imd air The blow which I gave myself against the 
Side of the vehicle with the fourteen stone you wot of, 
was a violent one, and one of the iron steps laid open 
my slim My breeches, one of my books and my blouse 
were torn and cut I did not get my wounds attended 
to till I reached Lyons , I Ve not got over it even yet 
But the scab has at last formed after four fomentations 
I am on my legs agam and, thanks to the care the 
drivers took of me — they made me a bed on the top 
of their coaches — I shall be all nght m a couple of days 
I have already been able to drive out to the Lac du 
Bourget 

There I go, pratthng on about myself’ I had a 
magnificent journey and was dehghted with it The 
valleys of Limousm are stdl uppermost m my mmd, 
Auvergne notwithstandmg But the plam of Limagne 
facmg the Royal valley is subhme The weather was 
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good I saw the landscape under tlie most favourable 
conditions Then, by the greatest of good luck, I bad 
a gay and witty compamon all the way to Limoges, 
a really good soul That was something of a godsend 
Dejean is Ins name, and he comes from Limoges 
Llidier I have come for a lot and a httle A lot, because 
I see a most kmdly and graaous lady, a htde, because 
I shall never get her to love me 
Why did you send me to Aix^ 

When Iwas at Lyons, I made some furdier correcuons 
to Lamherf I’ve heked my cub mto shape, like a bear 
I abndged it soil more and added something diat will 
be new to you, diat is, Lambert’s last thoughts On die 
whole I’m satisfied, it’s good It is a work profound 
m its melancholy and its knowledge It’s a fact, I quite 
deseri^’e to have a unstress and every day I get more 
and more vexed at not havmg one, because love is ni) 
hfe, my vet)'' bemg 

You see I’m vmtmg you m spite of what you said 
But perhaps I shall see you agaui before long 
La BafaiUe is begun 

M Berg^ ought to have had Ins book It die Angou- 
leme people would hke me for their deputy, I sliould 
like them for my constituents 
Madame Zulma^ . The mail for France onl} 
leaves Aix t\wce a week I have an ordmar}'^ htde room 
vndi a view of die whole valley J get up rclentlcssl) 
at half-past five in die moniuig and work at my windov 

I Ac two francs a da\, hired in die inaison Roissard dirough 
the Marquise de Castries, commanding a \ icw of die whole 
including the Dent du Chat and the Lac du Bourger 
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nil half-past five in the evening ‘ My lunch is sent 
in from the club Madame dc C[astncs] gets some 
good coffee made for me At six o’clock we dine 
togctlicr, and I spend tlic cvemng with her She is a 
W'oman of die most refined type Anodicr Madame de 
Bcauscant," only better But are not all these pretty 
maimers acquired at die expense of die souP 

If Mademoiselle Marinetossima ^ is soil widi you, 
give her a kiss on die neck from me, her champion 
You will not onur to rcnicnibcr me to His High-and- 
Miglitmess, die Lord Grand-Bcsaiifoii and to Madame 
I have dus 111 common widi Madame Raison, I’ve got 
a pain in my slim bone I’m flattered Remember me 
to diat excellent Latinist, M Raison I ^vlll make no 
mention of die wordiy Major At die end of all my 
letters, dierc’s always a hearty gnp of die hand for him 
And as for you, I will leave you to divuie all that I 
do not put 111 writmg, but you will allow me to kiss 
diat pretty liand of yours, so soft, so gende and so 
mspinng H 

Do you feel like confoundmg me^ Madame Nivet, 
whom I just had time to see, spoke to me about the 
vases 

> Except for some romantic excursions ( by carnage owing to 
the wounded leg ) to Lake Ic Bourget, the Grande Chartreuse or 
to Vareppe where they wsited ‘ The Country Doctor 

- Claire dc Bourgogne, Vicomtesse de Beauscant, whom 
Balzac hadjust depicted in La Fcwntc Ahaudouuce, dated AngoulSme, 
September, 1832, and published Sunday, i6th idem, m the Reuiie de 
Pans 

3 Ward and luccc of Graiid-Bcsancon 
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I’ll have my revenge 1 I saw Madame Nivet The 
Angouleme coach gets to Limoges at six in the morning 
and the coach for Lyons leaves at ten Your nephew 
showed me o'^'er the town, and I had break&t with your 
sister and her husband. Your sister is very poorly 
There’s something radically WTong. judging by her 
colour. It w^-as easy to see that her health w'as in a pre- 
canous state. 

I was stupidly forgetting to teh you about this pleasant 
mterlude in my journey, doubly mterestmg to you 

Good-bye again. While I am away, you will receive 
my Lambert. If I had been m Pans I would have sent 
a copy to your neighbours. But ifs difficult Moreover, 
I should have to give them all four volumes and my 
bookseller told me at Lyons they would soon be sold 
out When the next ediaon comes out I shall be better 
able to requite their kmdness. 

You know everything there is here for you but no, 
you don't quite know ! 

The affectionate Madame Carraiid, Jus imwcaryiuo 
conjidante, wrote hack from la Poudrene 

[ 25 ] loth September 1S32 at la Poudrene 

Litde did I dunk, mon Dieu, diat you v/crc ill ' 

I w as consohng myself for ) our silence b) imagiiuiig 
you were, eujojnng yourself I took it diat tliac bnlhanc 
day for which you had so long been jeanung, had 
dawned at last, and I put down jour forgetfulness ro 
die mtoxicaaoii to w hich I assumed \ ou w ere a pre\ 
Poor Honore, you arc ill and it is not I wlio am there 
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to tend you * The one pnvilegc I hankered after, the 
fates have denied me So far as you arc concerned, 
die end of your troubles is m sight But iVc had them 
all compressed mto one smgic hour It was too much 
for sudi a bncf space of time You impress upon me 
diat you arc working twelve hours a day That is all 
very well, but when one of your idle fits comes over 
you, — ^which your friends wll never complain of, 
seeing that they get all die benefit, — when, I say, this 
occurs, betake yourself to Nature, die Nature round 
about you, smcc you have no one at hand to share 
your thoughts and feehngs You will get something 
more lastmg from it dian from a game of bilhards, or 
a conversaaon vndi my very humdrum neighbours 
Dear Honor6, the sight of diosc lovely mountams, 
those lakes and all diat Alpme scenery, bcneadi so 
exquisite a sky, wall almost free your spint, vast though 
It is, from the multituduious prejudices which beset 
It. Yes, my lord, it is I, my tiny, msiguificant self, 
diat dares dius to address the idol of the day The reason 
IS, lus adorers bite him when diey want to, while I— 
well, I hue him, wluch is far more difficult dian adormg 
lum What, m point of fact, is easier dian exaggeration^ 
But truth, trudi, Honor<S, is as rare m life as it is m the 
creaaons of the mmd, and you know how difficult it 
IS to achieve it there Yes, my good Sir, you have pre- 
judices wluch I should like to take on my own shoulders, 
in order to free you from diem, for what matters an 
idea of doubtful vahdity m one of my obscure position? 
But you, who are up on a pedestal, you, whom people 
would fain dissect to sec whedier they could find some 
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structural defect m you, offer so much for them to get 
theu: teeth mto ^ It’s enough to drive one crazy for hfe 
But these distorted ideas ( pohteness forbids me to 
call them false) you forably cram mto yourself, as 
people cram poultry for the table You have a mmd 
that IS essentially well-balanced, your education and 
temperament raise you above aU kmds of factitious, 
artifiaal necessities, and yet, because you must have 
the enconnums of a particular class ( the only people 
you regard as important — the sort of people who must 
smell of mte/ d^Angleteire, or essence dii Portugal) 
people whose tone, I admit, is admirable, but who, 
revolvmg m a very contracted and matenalistic social 
orbit, could never take a view of thmgs as a whole,— 
the need, I say, of gammg the approval of these people, 
makes you neglect and despise every other considera- 
tion I have heard you say tliat you only wrote for 
twenty mteUigent readers But you prmt more than 
twenty copies of your books Be logical, first and fore- 
most, if you please How do you suppose that he who 
regards a man as wantmg m brams because his clothes 
are not of the latest cut, who looks on a workmg-nian 
as a mere machme, and on die homy-handed navvy 
merely as a potential gaol-bird — how do you suppose 
that such an one would be broad-mmded enough to 
reahse that angels are white , * how could one wlio 
sees m every dung that moves outside his own particular 
sphere, nought but creatures of a faulty nature, debarred 
from the meffable pleasures of die mmd , who does not 
reahse that one who models a piece of furniture, designs 
I Said by Louis Lambert m Ins madness 
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the cut of a dress, or tlic lines of a hat, has the same 
fcelmg for elegance as die millionaire who buys them^ 
Would such an one, I say, understand wliat it means to 
sail away on a word m order to explore the vast ocean 
of byegone ages’ Fancy the man who portrayed 
Lambert not being able to do without Enghsh horses ’ 
Honor e, it pains me to dunk diat you have not got 
a soul above such dimgs Why, when you put up your 
brains to the lughest bidder and wnte about some 
Ignoble subject or odicr, I suffer mdescnbable torture, 
1 hide my head ni shame That you should send an 
article to the Rcvtic de Parish ' Oh, how sorry I was not 
to have a hundred louis by me, diat I rmght save you 
from such a disgrace I would have sold carriages, 
horses, even the Persian hangmgs, rather than that you 
should have delivered yourself mto the hands of a 
rogue who has msulted you , radier dian that you should 
have given him the right to say — as he surely wiH — 
that everyone has his price • 

His pnee, yes > And diat’s because with those nch 
people of yours, it is bencadi one’s digmty to walk 
How I love Raphael m lus garret ' “ How great he is * 
And how right it is of Pauhne to adore him ' For, 
don’t make any mistake about it, she only loves him 
afterwards because of what she remembers of him 
then She loves hnn when he is rich because of what 
she had done for lum when he was poor How 

* An allusion to tlic agreement dated ist September, whereby 
Balzac undertook to wnte exclusively for the Reme de Pans for 
a rcmuncranon of 500 francs a montli 
2 Raphael de Valcntm and Pauhne Gaudm m the Peaii de Chagrin 
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diminislied he is when he has got his nnlhons ! Have 
you measured die shagreen skm since you’ve had your 
rooms done up, smee diat ver)' up-to-date barouche of 
yours has been bowhng you home every mghc at 
2 am from die rue du Bac^ ^ 

Why did I send you to Aix, Honored Because it 
was the only place where you could get what }ou 
wanted A vinle affection ( if I may so express it ) 
bom of a strong soul, to whom iiodung on earth is 
mdifferent, who has a feehng for all, who understands 
all sufiering, and repels the sympathy of none, vlio. 
hvmg die hfe of a volupraary m an atmosphere hea\T 
with perfumes, yet endures the smell of garhc iMthout 
repugnance — such a dimg does not suit you at all 
What you want is a woman of soft contours, and allur- 
ing ways, die last word in elegance , and you hope to 
find a broad and rich-hued soul in a satm envelope 
hke diat ’ That, you’ll never do. 

For all diis charm, all these externals, if they arc to be 
perfected and dicrcafter presenTd, require diat the 
understandmg should play its undivided parr But, 
111 such a hfe, v hat is dierc left for the things of the 
mmd^ When die world of fashion has taken what it 
craves, how much, seeing chat the day has bur tvenn- 
four hours, how much will be left over for diat high 
thinking by which heart and mind arc ctcrnalK_ 
renewed^ What will remain when those dream'' oi 
luxur)'’ have absorbed dicir shared If vc vill a tlumij 
we must will the consequences that ensue from u 
I understand how’’ it is diat learned men are so . 

I Thar IS the house ot tlu Marquise dr Caso-its 
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SO base, so cnnging The capacity of the human under- 
standing IS evcr)n,vherc die same Wlien one dommant 
idea absorbs it, we must ask of it nought besides 
That IS wliy I used to be so much struck widi the 
kindliness and practical philanthropy of M Biot’ 
1 let you go to A IX because we have not one idea in 
common, because I despise die thmgs winch you 
extol , because I am of die people, refmed, mdecd, by 
training and education, but soil of die people, ever 
compassionate towards the suffermg and die oppressed , 
because I hate all powers and doniimons for die reason 
diat I have never yet discovered jnsoce m any of diem, 
because I never did, and never shall allow that a man 
who has fame in his grasp, should voluntarily sacrifice 
It for money , because, though I admit diat a man may 
have a poliocal colour, and a very definite one, I do 
not consider it right diat he should intrigue against, 
and heap obloquy upon, the party opposed to him, 
w'hedier it be on the wimung or the losmg side 
Double-dealing seems to me a despicable dung, 
w'hatevcr advantage it may bring I have not lived with 
the disaplcs of the Jesuits, and, in my eyes, the end 
does not justify the means You arc at Aix because 
you are to be bought by a party a woman bemg the 
price of die transaction , and I, plain of feature, under- 
sized and lame, wull never win over a man for whom 
such seductive traps arc laid Tlic woman of ideas is 
not negotiable as die purchase price of the pohneal 

* The famous mathcmatiaan and a fnend of Major Carraud s 

- Tlic Royalist Parry, of winch M dc Fitz-Jaracs, the Marquise 
dc Castries’ uncle, was one of the foremost adnerents 
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conscience of the most ordmary man I can pity a 
friend for being led away by sophistnes backed by 
aristocratic favours But to pity my lover ^ My 
lover would be a god, and a god does not call for 
compassion You are at Aix because you needed a 
woman, and I am not one, because the deprivation of 
all mdmate relationship made you long for it tlie more, 
and because I am too proud to be chosen under the 
compulsion of such a necessity You reckoned to act 
upon me by holdmg out die hope of some uiiknoivn 
paradise It never occurred to you that I was 

too proud to be initiated mto it ' You do not know 
the dehghts of voluntary chastity It is perhaps to die 
fact that this smgular position mvests me with something 
unusual and out of the coimnon diat I am mdebted 
for die attention you have bestowed on me m my 
womanly capacity You do not know that I only have 
m mmd a spmtual alhance, that I would accept the 
other as an unavoidable corollary, merely m older 
that no preoccupation should mtervene to mar that 
complete umon winch is die most perfect type of eardily 
happmess I am voluptuous, you say, and I fight 
against voluptuousness. Do you realise all diat diat 
implies ^ Moreover, m your theory of ideas, widi whicJi 
I pardy agree, does not imagmation accomphsli a 
dung, before it comes to pass in actual lifc^ And do 
you not dunk me suffiaendy strong for diat fine inward 
hfe, m which we hold our friends and oui loves to be 
so liappy^ You are at Aix because your soul lias gone 
away, because you liave rejected leal glor}' for tlic 
counterfeit, because my being would never be dravn 
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b) n prc 5 curc of die liand to mingle wirli diat of a 
man \\]io rejoices uiicn lie outpaces all die other drivers 
in die Bois, and arn\es first at the Place Louis XV 
Tint IS gning priont)' to the vainest sort of mental 
sansficrion I am saying a lot of hard dungs to you, 
dear Hoiiore, but I am saymg tlicm widiout misgiving, 
because I feel m^selt so rich in good and frank affection 
that I can make amends for whatever is over harslily 
spoken iicrc, bccaiusc, s\hcn your duchesses fail you, 
I shall alwass be at hand to offer you die consolaaoiis 
of a trill) S) mpadicnc mind But what folly to have 
tnnicd )our thoughts to me I dared not say all diat 
to }our face I simply could not My voice would 
iia\c bccra)cd me, vould lia\e revealed to you what 
111) real thoughts were, so it was no good Yes, Lambert 
IS v'cll ssortli a mistress, if mistresses arc won by merit 
But, my dear, dicrc is a wonderful intuition diat every 
uoman has, see that it is for you As I believe you arc 
sufficiently wise not to hope to find die dungs you 
base forgone, I projihesy that you will be happy at 
Aiv That could not well be, die first day , but you dmc 
and In c under one roof together Vaiuty and pleasure 
will form a bond between you, and you will have what 
)'ou ask for Moreover, believe me, your party is 
much too eager to wnn you over to their cause to penmt 
you to decline on to a lowdier object of affection 
Oh, Honorc, wdiy did you not keep yourself aloof 
from all this political jobbery, such a pitiable dung, 
w'hen you come to look at it^ That you should forsake 
the world of ideas, diat you should busy yourself 
wnth little pettifogging political nostrums, as diough 
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It were m the power of man to change the course of 
events * And you have read history, and Thierry, who, 
notwithstandmg his sympathy with the vanquished, 
respects this nnportant truth, namely that what succeeds 
IS right, where it can hold its ground Well, all those 
questions, so far as you are concerned, find their solu- 
tion m a life of pleasure and social distmcnon 

The Contes Drolatiqnes are worth more than a govem- 
ment appomtment, all tlie same Stick at La Bafailk 
Don’t write to me, because that takes you off your 
work As for myself, I’ve been radier unwell, enough 
so to give one a cholera scare, but it has passed oft 
Had It not been foi tliat, you would have had a letter 
from me before you wrote yours M Berges * Jias got 
his book I have not seen Inm smee Shah we, I wonder, 
be seemg each other again ^ When I mentioned dus 
possibihty in die presence of die neighbours, dieir 
countenances aU brightened up , each looked animated in 
his own particular way The old gendenian is always 
dunking, and almost always talkuig, about you, and 
laments your departure m touchmg fashion He bores 
me a htde these days Madame Raison " also talks 
about you The rest are so far from havnig any 
smcerity about them diat I will refraui from telling you 
of all die guslung dungs they have poured fordi to me 
about you Poor dear Marmette, Marmettc m tlic 

1 A leading cducaaonist at Angoulcinc, M Berges had promised 
to help in Balzac’s clccnon campaign The book referred to u 
probably Le Rciiouatciir, a ro^ahst publicanon to wKicli 
conmbuted, or else VEiiqiicte stir la pohtiqut dci (lcu\ inuit‘^trr^^< 
published m Apnl, 1S31, bv M dc Balzac 

* Mine Oraiid-Bcsan9on's mother 
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supcrlaavc, is ill as die result of bad treatment m 
a home She has changed ui the most alarming fashion 
The other die odier but stay I I dare not 
speak of it This hvmg at close quarters is burdensome 
to me We are gomg to dme at seven, when Auguste ' 
gets back, all of us togedicr, so as to shorten the 
mewtable evenmg 

Ah, well, Honorc, I am glad die post only leaves 
diree times a week, I really am Marmette dianks you 
for your remembrance, she is too good a girl to get 
flustered about it I wluspercd it to her, very quietly, 
for fear of its bemg misinterpreted 
The Major is well, and reads die stupidest books widi 
an ardour diat is really engagmg And now. Sir, when 
the fairest hands m France are at your disposal, how can 
you have any thoughts for diose vellum-hke hands, 
as you desenbed diem, diat, here at la Poudrerie, are 
mditing these Imcs to you ^ 

My sister is careless and indiscreet The vases should 
have been widi you long ago I wanted you, on your 
arnval, just for an instant, one whole instant, to fancy 
yourself m the bilhard-room and to dunk you saw my 
face anud the chma It did not come olf My sister, 
alas, IS very poorly For a long time now we have been 
anxious about her, though her case has nodung out 
of the ordmary about it It was very good of you to 
go and see her, poor soul She was an extremely good- 
lookmg woman, but diat has done her no harm She 
will be charnung m her old age Adieu, I love you 
much, and I embrace you a h^e Carraud is gready 

* Borget 
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attached to you Our artist is going to see the Mediter- 
ranean He sticks at his work Like you, he nearly lost a 
leg. 

Madame Can and’ s impeachment had a great effect on 
Balzac j hut he was not hurt He realised only too well 
that all the haid things she had said had been inspired by the 
profound affection she entertained for him, and by the desire 
to fold nothing mean or calculating in the object of her love 
and admiration He wrote off' at once, on the 2jrd Septcnihcr 

[ 26 ] Aix, 23rd September, 1S32 

I thank you firom the bottom of my heart for your 
letter, which, despite the hard things it contamed, was 
so full of tenderness and afiection It is with pleasure 
that I lay aside my work to wnte to you On the lOth 
October, I shall be settmg out for Italy, wluch I find 
irresistible Be easy m your rmnd. La Bataillc ^^nll 
appear nght enough, and something better than La 
Bataille, a book after your ovm heart, Le Mddccm dc 
Campagne. Don’t worr)'- yourself about the Revue de 
Pans The editor and tlie paper have, humanly speaking, 
done aU I could ask of them They aviU make up for 
everythmg They are paymg me a fixed sum mondily 
of five hundred francs for one article a month 

What I hke about you is that you teU me exaedy 
what you think AU tlie same, I cannot accept what )nu 
say about my character as a politician, and about die 
‘ man m power ’ My opuuons have taken shape, ni}' 
convictions have been come to at a time of hfc when a 
man may righdy form some judgment of Ins country, 
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Its laws and customs I have not gone mto thmgs 
bhndly, I have not been actuated by personal con- 
siderations I can tell you diat, m all good faith I 
speak to you from heart to heart and I would never 
wiHuigly mislead you Well dicn, my pohncal character 
and opimons must, and always will, remam unalterable 
My theory of government, my ideas are just and sane 
At least I dunk so They involve many more of your 
own diaii you nught think The only dung is, I adopt 
what I dunk is a surer way to brmg about dieir fulfil- 
ment The view you take of mterests, dungs, people, 
and moral codes is only a partial one I dunk I take a 
comprehensive view of dungs I dunk I can so combme 
the various elements as to ensure the weU-being of the 
whole body-pohtic I will never be bought by anyone 
I will always be, up to my hghts, noble and generous 
The abohaon of all classes of nobihty, outside the 
House of Peers, the severance of the Church fiom 
Rome, natural frontiers for France, stnet equahty 
among the nuddle classes, recogmtion of real ment 
where it exists , economy m pubhc expenditure , mcrease 
of revenue firom a revised system of taxation , education 
for all , such are the chief planks m my pohtical plat- 
form, and you wiU find that I shall loyally adhere 
to them There wih be cohesion between my words and 
my actions 

As to means, I am the judge of them I subnut to 
every calumny, I am ready for everydung, because 
one day voices wih be raised m my favour I want the 
government to be strong You may not approve, 
you may not understand, all my ideas to begm widi, 
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all inv medioils : but you Trill alwavs respect me and 
care tor me aivra^-s. because I am not a lo be 
corrupted either by money, or bv a womaiL or bv a 
plaything, or by the government, because I vrant 
it to be one and indivisible. You mav relv on tnau 
I aivrays look on mv lite as a whole and rare niv selS- 
respect above ah else in the world. 

That being so, donk go out or vour wav to card 
at mv oninions anv more. The broad scheme ot things 

«■ i V *-» 

is mapped our. As ro me details ot my hte. or improve- 
ments in sisme eSect to this or than vour auecuoii 

O ^ 

will be alwaw paramount, its counsels listenea to 
not onlv vdth attention, bat delishu I steak to vcu 



would make my party hare me, it they Imew about :u 
But it is impossible to secure its triumph witnou: 
the concurrence and the co-oteradon ot me ieacers 
I am not uracdsins anv deceit on mv tamu 1 mini: m 
existence decends endreL* on the v.'hcie-Learreu 
recognition ot what the ideas ct tiie tunes cemann 
I must tell vou than it hi Beiges Las not decdve- 
himself in the iriendlv reelings he has evincea tor m- 
in advance. I should, if the circumstances caiiec ror -g 
present mvself as a candidate for Angoulenie. Incee- 
I would come back to La Poudrene trom It 
matter wnere I was. it > ct told me that I had -u' 


V. no 


of success I shall have the backmg or tom — , 
pauers. which have at iengm come to an agree--'- 
to put up loyalist candidates at me commg eict-y*-.- 
I will see to it that a vomcenr quanut}' ot poLi-'- 
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literature for die needs of the district is sent either 
to you or to M Berg^ I recommend you to push the 
circulation of my htde i8mo, Le Medcan de Canipagnc 
It will gam me some friends It is a landly sort of work, 
designed widi an eye to die Pnx Monduon * 

Forgive me, dear, for jokmg about die money side of 
my wntmgs It shocked you, and it was very childish 
on my part, like a good many odier dungs I say and do 
Do you imagme money can repay me for my labour, 
for my liealdi? No ' No * I value above cverydung 
die pleasure of givmg an added thrill to such a heart 
as yours, and, if my imagmatioii as an artist sometmies 
carries me away, be quite sure about my coiiimg back, 
and widi love, to die beautiful and the true 
You were right, and you were wrong, to send me 
here wrong, because I was very happy with you, 
nght, because the tnp has enlarged my ideas I tell 
myself that if I am to hve my hfe I ought not to be tied 
up to any woman’s apron-stnngs, that I have got to 
pursue my destmy with a free and open mmd and fix 
my gaze higher dian a woman’s girdle Whatever 
you may say, I shall always be loyal to those dear hands 
at La Pondrene, diough I did compare their satm- 
sofmess to vellum If M Caraud cares for me at all, 
he will keep aU lus ideas concerning amehorative 
measures for me and I will make them pubhc by 
mcorporating diem ui my own programme If you stdl 
hold me m your heart, you will not stmt me m advice, 
or m scoldmgs, or m reproaches Lay on and spare not 

* On Balzac and the Pnx Montyon, cf Revue des Deux Maudes, 
isdi December, 1933 
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m you I rake eveiy-ming in good parr. A’ou vrould 
2 me more man ever, ii yon knew now I tnousKt 
ut you in all tilings. I went to tne Grande Ciiar- 
ise. and vou Iiave nac some ot niv imoressions 
Len I am in Italy, -ou snail nave a record drom me 
rv niontEL Italv I Ave. n I no tkere. tor I cannot 

J ^ ' -w 

ruace mvself "et mat \ c ^oina ti 


n m ■‘OUT moiialits tor von are otten in mme, 
n: pure and unselnsK anectfon is one of mv ereatesr 

•» d 

solations. Tkat sancroar;' von oner mer and often 

^ > 

’ avail nivself of it. I mmnt have quoted to ’’on vr'iitz 


Keep me 


-ontaine saim 


ne brieKt and nanpv dme von wisk me does not 


TL I am sdil bese 


c bv *' 






troubles and some- 


es the” are ver" acute indeed. 'Workins’ turiousb' 
Le onlv rnivc- trzz airorcs me anv irom mem. 

a montii now I nave bad this open wound in niv 
It's not healed ■''en Tne doctor ar me Hvdto bore 


its tear the 
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ne tibia, and that some btde spbntets 
avrav. That wdl mean anotner tort- 
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limited to nn rent, mtcreir amouimng to cighty-nmc 
Irmo; per month and a cook for my mother When 
Im on ni) tra\c]':, I shan’t spend more dian three 
hundred francs a month and I’m going to put money 
b) m order to pav off* my mother’s loan Is that wise, 
do \ou think' 

How you misjudge me in supposing that I am in- 
capable of the sort of virile affection you describe, 
and in condemning me to the sort of woman you 
take it I ha%c here, and whom )ou portray as your 
fane) prompts you You have been unjust in several 
of your estimates I, sold to a political parry for a 
Asonian * — a man w'ho has had notlnng to do with 
women for a whole year' Your view' of the matter 
IS altogether distorted A man to wdiom die very 
idea of prostitution is abhorrent, w'ho looks on every 
pleasure diat docs not originate m and return to the 
soul as somcdnng to be ashamed of Ah, you ow'c me 
some amends ’ I have had no such dioughts as those 
which you asenbe to me I Iiave a horror of anydimg 
in the iianirc of seduction, because it is alien to pure and 
genuine feeling 

You have grotesquely distorted die creatures of my 
imagination One must accept the draw'backs as w'ell 
as die advantages of a uilcnt I implore you, understand 
me better You attach a great deal more importance 
dian I do to the fnvolous satisfaction of cutting a dash 
in die Bois It’s just an artist’s craze, a childish whim 
My flat IS a pleasure, a necessity, like having clean linen, 
or a badi I have a nght to w'car silk if I want to, 
because to-morrow, if I was obliged to, I w'ould go back 
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without repining, without a sigh, to an artist’s garret, 
a bare garret, rather than part witli my good name or 
sell myself to anybody Oh, do not slander one who 
loves you and remembers you with pnde m Ins hours 
of stress Great labours are counterbalanced by great 
dissipations That is a perfectly simple thing, and diere 
is no harm m it Fox had Ins nnstresses, gambled, 
drank hard and so fordi, yet he never sold himself 
Do you think I would abandon the w'^orld of ideas and 
tlie chance of eanung a European reputation Avidi the 
Ess(ji sw les Forces Humaines, for tlie world of pohncs, 
if I did not feel certaui m my own mmd that I should 
make a mark m it and be able to render a service to 
my country ? Give me credit for a httle good 
sense ’ 

Adieu Notwithstandmg my dislike of leavuig a 
sheet blank, I must send this off to you to-day, and it s 
just on post time I have had a heart-to-heart talk with 
you, and of course I’ve taken longer over it than I 
should have done 

Be sure and remember me aU round, not forgetting 
M Larreguy even, if you see hmi , and nnnd that I 
say just what I ought to say to die neighbours, to every- 
body, to M Berges, my electioneermg adviser Adieu 
Affectionate greetmgs and a shake of the hand to 
M Caraud The Voyage d Java will be out m November 
M Grand-Besan9on will receive a copy of die Review 

in which It IS appearmg - 

With this goes every good wish my heart can ho 

Your friend, 

HONORE 
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Touched hy Balzac’s protestations, Madame Carraud 
replied as follows 

[ 27 ] The Poudrene, 30th September, 1832 

You are dehciously laud, Honor6 You have shown 
great mdulgence about a letter which certainly did give 
expression to my feehngs, but mcomplete expression, 
suice It lacked what is so very important with me, 
I mean the accompamment of look and gesture I 
never fimsh off an idea and always leave a great deal 
to my hearer’s understanding And yet there is nothmg 
to hurry me Is it that I am prompted by an mstmctive 
feehng that life is too short for all the things I should 
hke to do ^ I don’t know I could not brmg myself to 
think you would sell yourself, for I love you 

But I did want to tell you that the party on which 
you rely, and for which I have a profound contempt, 
wiU have recourse to a woman, not a commonplace 
one (such an one would leave you a free hand) 
but an ethereal creature, who, though playmg her 
part unconsciously, wiU serve as their unwittmg instru- 
ment I can find litde to say as to vour ideas of govern- 
ment, besides, dear Honor^, I am not so foolish as to 
express an opimon about somethmg beyond my 
honzon, the outcome of which is still uncertam But 
where I do feel on surer ground is m the moral sphere 
There I am on all fours with everyone else Your idea 
IS to make use of a pohtical party m order to advance 
yourself, and then, once your end is gamed, to cheat 
It of all die hopes it had reposed m you You wdl prove 
a better man than they had any idea of, but all the same 
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you have deceived diem Is not diat a blot on your 
scutclieon, a shadow on your fan fanic^ I cannot bear 
It, even diougli its removal should mlhct pain Besides, 
I ask, why should it be^ Your vocation suimnons you 
to the leaderslnp You dunk, and so do I, diat you have 
It m you to satisfy die countless demands winch the 
revolution has called forth Why not concentrate all 
your talents to diat end? Why not bring out your 
ideas on polmcal economy in your writuigs^ Why 
not ami at an intellectual pnniacy, rely on your brams, 
to which, you may be sure, no one would refuse the 
homage diey deser\"e Do not pm yourself down to 
any parncular political party. Deal m ideas pure and 
sunple, ideas diat hold good m every age, and you vail 
come to the fulfilment of your desires But to expose 
yourself to die hazards of a parry election and to be 
compelled to ^v^te diat civd war is a good dung, 
w'’hen, in the Phystologie dn Manage, it is declared an 
infamy to brmg foreigners mto die countr)'' • 

But diere ! I vnll not go on discussmg diat You will 
not understand diat, if you do not come mto direct 
contact "With die people, if, diat is to say, you mew 
them merely vnth die detachment of an artist, you 
cannot get a clear idea of their needs and aspirations 
Only, Honore, do not risk defeat at the elections 
Wnte on pohacs, on pohtical economy, but fiom an 
mdependent standpomt, and not under die patronage 
of anyone, no matter who Then your success voH be 
assured Why, m my distnct, neither Ro}"ahst nor 
Repubhean vnll put up There’s no one But die electors 
must have somedimg to go on, some literature tliat 

96 



THE POWDER FACTORY AT ANGOUL^ME 


all can understand In tins way, a diousand consti- 
tuencies are yours for die price of one Do not forget, 
dear, that the Royahsts are fiercely cnticised, and diat 
people would radicr have die stupidest of Moderates 
than a Royahst Between diem and the nation, stand 
dieir faults and die naaon’s They arc, nghdy or 
mongly, contemned by die masses and, do what you 
will, you caimot have a government ividiout the masses, 
any more dian, to quote die common proverb, you 
can jug a hare without die hare Look at la Vendee, 
a region notoriously devoted to dicni They were m 
such a tmy mmority there diat dicy all had to behave 
like cut-throats and bandits ’ as dierc were not enougli 
of diem for organised murder I quite agree with you 
m dunking that dicy can only hve under die protection 
of the prmaples you set fordi, but diey won’t hve 
hke diat, and you’d always be deceiving them My 
instmct tells me diat, and instmct, where moral quesaons 
are concerned, does not err I am perfeedy aware 
that any number ofmiposmg arguments wiU be adduced 
m your support But when they are brushed aside, the 
old lesion will be as plain to die view as ever M 
Berges has just been here He assures me that here, 
among the legitimists, you will get nearly all the votes 
and that, smee you arc wiUmg to be taken m tow by 
anyone, you are sure of success They have no one and, 
ill despair, have taken on some wretched trimmer 
But there wdl be no nominations this year, unless 
somedung very unforeseen occurs That does not mean 

* An allusion to the nsmg m May, 1832, m favour of the Duchesse 
de Berry 


H 
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that It will do to neglect your chances As for any 
leconcihation of ideas between us, diat could never be, 
because I cannot allow that, in order to bring good to 
pass, we can start from a false basis and from a pnnaple 
m winch we don’t ourselves beheve 
And so, in my eagerness to see you established m the 
place where you have such need to be, there is a certain 
amount of self-abnegation, because, my dear, the day 
when you come mto power, we shall be no more than 
a memory to one another I should stiU love you enough 
perhaps to keep up a friendly connexion vnth you, 
but I could never have anythmg m common vuth the 
sort of people you would then have about you You 
hold up your hands m horror at a soaal mesalliance, 

I am far more shocked at an mtellectual one In that 
respect, everyone should keep his station I shall give 
up talkmg pohucs to you, after diis It would pain me 
too much It hurts me to see you giving up a part of 
yourself for die sake of someone who will dirust you 
aside at die first opportumty I firmly beheve that if 
you gave up your hterary careei for the time bemg, 
so that you imght throw yourself whole-heartedly 
mto pohcLcs, you yourself, smgle-handed, could com- 
pass die revolution which you are lookmg to foreigners 
and to avil strife to bnng to pass Then havmg chmbea 
to die top of the tree, what matters the name your 
royalty goes by^ Dirt for dirt. Bourbon for Bourbon, 
what does it matter^ ’Tis the wish of a spirit who would 
fam see itself miriored m your own I cannot be 
a judge of your party methods, but I am a iiatura 
judge of the people you employ, and a stem one o 
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rijc people ^^llo dnre to employ you Fancy you, a 
mere tool ’ Good licavcns • Though you’d be a keen 
one It 1-; mie and Itkc enough to cut die hands of anyone 
who nnshandied you But cver)mne is not like 
tint Oil, yes, I know' diat perfectly w'cU ' Farewell, 
then, to politics They wnll be a gulf between us It 
w'lll be like death , and remembrance will become my 
religion 

I must needs bchcxe you about die money question, 
but )our odious reviews i There are plenty of hateful 
people witli w hom you have dealings, as I know only 
too well M Dupnc, w'riting to me from Gravehnes, 
sa\s that he has heard of your folly in those parts and 
that he’s in despair about it Who, dien, has put about 
this slander^ You’ll never be able to destroy it com- 
pletely You arc too good natiired You put too much 
trust in wdiat people tell you Don’t lose Dclphinc 
Gay’s letter Show' it about in Pans, even if it irks you 
so do so Show' It even m her own salon Oh, no, 
a man hke you never ought to be tied up to a woman 
If I had been your w'lfc, your lawTul spouse, I would 
ha\ c helped in the expansion of so great a soul, I would 
have been like an extra eye to you , an understandmg 
eye, I would have brought you, by way of dowry, 
for your cntical acceptance, all die womanly dchcacy 
W'hich I could command But diat would have needed 
a ver}' deep affection because it would have meant 
giving up that pensive, contented life which is aU in 
all to me A man like you caiuior, and should not, 
devote himself exclusively to the happiness of any one 
individual The destiny to whicli fate calls you is at 
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once sterner and more glonous You need to marry a 
woman who would consent to be echpsed by you, 
and whose very self-effacement would be a jewel in 
her crown, who would talk to you and love you 
when you so desired, but never otherwise How deeply 
am I convmced of that * So you are gouig to Italy ^ 
Alone ^ I trow not * As you say, travel broadens 

the mental outlook, but if you have it m nund to enter 
pohtics, IS It a good thing to go so far away^ I am 
afraid — It makes me blush to say so, and perhaps I do 
you wrong, but I am afraid you are modelling yourself 
on Chateaubriand , and you ought to mutate no one ' 
Be yourself, yourself, I say You understand^ 

I cannot quite enter mto aU your troubles I 
am sorry about them all the same But your leg^ Be 
careful of that, you are no hght weight, and if you go 
takmg any sort of exercise until it is quite well, this 
Itahan journey wiU be bound to aggravate the trouble 
Wait till the wound is completely healed before expos- 
mg yourself to this further stram I should have written 
you before, but my lUness was severe enough to prevent 
me Your letter did me good, but I wish I could have 
written to you sooner Mon Dieu, why are you com- 
pelled to dunk about ways and means and cutting down 
expenses ^ Get married, Honore, though we have every- 
thmg to lose by your so domg, smce a new and absorb- 
mg affection m your heart would obscure and contract 
the place we hold m it But coundess reasons make it 
necessary for you to marry It handicaps a man to be 
smgle If he wants a good post, and die inAuenceto 
secure it, he must be married It is a convention we ve 
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got to obey Moreover, it is a salutary convention, 
because a single man looks on umnoved at his country’s 
troubles, whereas a man with a wife and family has 
more interests at stake Then agam a wife would look 
after your worldly affairs and relieve you of diat burden 
That IS tcUing you die sort of wife you ought to choose 

You seem to quarrel with my opimon of the present 
attraction, but, Honorc, she led you on, and you are 
not happy I don’t understand that sort of thmg in a 
love-affair, or m anydimg else I can understand a 
man of artistic temperament domg all sorts of wild 
dungs, and, contrary to what you say, I always accept 
an event, and a quahty, widi all its consequences But 
diese gilded, diese far too anstocraac, extravagances, 
arc too much for me I have not strength enough for 
diem I have not seen much hfe, and I’m glad I haven’t 

The other day, dame Rose ’ came m, quite un- 
expectedly, to apologise for her behaviour to you during 
die early days of your visit People speak of you with 
die sort of warmth and yearning they cvmcc for what 
IS past and gone Across die way, diere are sighs and a 
changmg figure 

Come here whenever you hke and everyone wiH 
bid you welcome Ourselves I need not instance 

I have seen Mine Larreguy who talks of you widi 
much mterest 

Good-bye Auguste returns in a week’s tune 

Balzac's stay m Sauoy was drawing to a close On the 

* Dame Rose, i c Madame Grand-Bcsan^on ‘ Across way 
that means Madame S(5guin, wife ofM Grand-Bcsaiifon s secretary 
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10th October, we find him at Geneva, wiiting to Madame 
Carraiid: 

[ 28 ] [ Geneva ] lOth October [ 1832 ] 

Mon Dieu, here I am agam, beset by greater worries 
tlian any Tve yet expenenced I’m obhged to abandon 
my Itahan journey. My mother is leaving my house 
She says she cannot look after my affairs any more, 
and as I’ve absolutely no one whom I can saddle vith 
tliem, no one whose tune I can whoUy monopolise, 
I must stay m France until I have setded the whole 
thmg up I don’t want to go to Pans I should be con- 
stantly mterrupted I should hke to take up my quarters 
some htde way out, and not let anyone know my 
whereabouts, so as to avoid the gibes of the sort ’of 
people who are resolved to jest at ever)'' thi n g and 
would teU me I was a weathercock I have so many 
worries that I sunply cannot teU you about them 
Only, if dungs can’t be ftxed up as I want them to be 
somewhere near Pans, I shall come down close to 
you at la Poudrerie You see how I rely on you, and 
how frankly I confess it I’ve got to work vnthout 
a break all through October, November, December 
and January And if I am to do that, I must have some 
distractions I have not had any, and I’ve been dreadfully 
lonely for a year past I must do Madame de C[ astnes ] 
the justice to say that she generously and bravely 
oftered to come and shut herself up with me m a house 
m the country But she has too much need of Italy 
I refused her offer If the hazards of my destmy so wdl 
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It, I sec no reason why I should not be m Italy m 
February But, dear, what a busmess it is ' 

As far as money goes, my finanaal posiuon wih 
improve in tlic course of die next four months I 
shah be free from every ne, I shaU keep the most 
burdensome one diough* my obhgaoons to my 
mother, winch she is always brmgmg up against me 
with a harshness diat wih be die dcadi of me 
So, m any case, we shah see each other, for I shah 
make a detour in your direction m February, so as to 
kiss your hands, on my way to Marsehles I have suffered 
a lot smce I had your last letter, suffered unconsaonable 
ihs, instinctive pams bom of my artistic temperament 
Adieu, dunk of me, as of one weighed doum by the 
burden of toil and affliction 
If you answer this, address your letter posfe restante, 
Nemours, Seme et Marne It is there I expect to get 
an answer diat wih enable me to fix my quarters or 
to come on to you, you who have been so good and 
so kmd over a poet’s tribulations Thank you from my 
heart a thousand times * 

I’ve got a shirt belongmg to you which was put in 
with my dungs by mistake, and a cohar Housewives 
hke to keep their dozens mtact I whl bnng them back 
with me Your neighbour can read the Voyage h Java 
m die Revue de Pans for October or the begmnmg of 
November Remember me most kmdly to every- 
one To you I send no message You can guess what I 
would say Tlie M^or wih accept a grasp of a hand 
that never has anything ‘ aristocratic ’ about it m his 
eyes 
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Just a word, dear one, about die tnck you suppose I 
intend playing off on my party Nothing of the sort 
Heavens, no ^ Everydung I mtend doing wiU be put 
into print, proclamied and made pubhc from the vet) 
first I don’t want to deceive anyone, ever , not even a 
woman Deception is always a cmne 

Good-bye agam By the way, my bookseller tells 
me of a fourth edition of the Romans et Contes philo- 
sophtqiies to be pubhshed nnmediately I shall ha\e 
two copies, and I hope to make a present of one oi 
diem to die Commissioner I want to prove to him 
somedimg he is doubtful about, namely diat, poliucal 
opmions and convicaons apart, I am a sound fellov 
and no humbug I only put on die anstocrat to the 
common herd and it’s a dangerous game to pla) , 
m love-affairs too, where die woman cannot be too 
much of die fine lady, even as you arc, yes, you,^ 
Madame Zulma, so bcwitchmgly attired, )ou piece of 
damty fcmuumty ! 

You’ve won your bet ’ There’s not a line of 
Bataille written But I’ve handed in no end of a lot 
of copy 

Adieu A loving kiss on your soft, s\\ cct-scentul 
hands 

I should like to bring you back some pretty thing or 
other from Geneva Hon on i 


In Gcficva, Balzac and Madanic dc Ca^!rti< ^.tjuiraiu, 
and the former fonnd the calm and •^tqttc^tired rt treat 
he neeckd with Madame dt Birny ni lur htth 
house at La Boukainum, near Nimour'^ Bu' tt ira^ t ’ 
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possible for him to stay on there, and Aladanic Carraud 
promptly offered him the peace and qnictiidc of La 
Pondrerie 

[ 29 ] La Poudrcnc, i6t]i evening [ October 1832 ] 

Will you tlien, never get any peace, niy poor Honord > 
Ha\ cn’t you got enough worries and troubles in your 
arasac life, tciupcraniental worncs, witliout having 
niatenal worncs added to their number^ Poor, poor 
Honore * Yes, come here and refresh your spint widi 
the contact of a tnic and very tender fncndslup You 
Will be quiet here and far away, if not free, from every 
sort of vexanon You will have but few distractions 
and dicy of die most ordmary desenpoon Whatever 
I may have in me responsive to die hidden cravmgs 
of your spint is too vague, too ill-defined to be of any 
use to you But if you give me the winter, you •will not 
feel any dung to gall you in die sort of ammal life you 
ought to hvc 

I am adopting you as a son, and •will take all the 
management on myself Auguste Borget, who is here, 

IS about to start for Berry and he asks me to tell you 
that, if you like, he will see to die setthng of your 
financial affairs m Pans, he will be dierc very shordy 
and would call at Nemours m order to get your mstruc- 
nons He has an aptitude for this sort of dung He 
was not m a bank dircc years for nodung You can 
rely on him absolutely He is entirely devoted to your 
interests Once all that is setded, what is diere to 
lundcr you from commg right on hcre^ If your mother 
leaves your flat, I caiuiot see what you wdl want of a 
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cook, you 'Will dien have done ^vith those htde daily 
cares that take up so much of one’s life And then, 
when you are afloat agam, when you have suflered ^ 
my sallow, but caressmg, hands to calm your brov, 
you shall go and bask m the Itahan sunshine, nd of 
all those carking cares which would have hindered 
the full and free enjoyment of the manifold dehghts 
that await you there 

For she loves you, if she has proposed to bur)" herself 
with you m the heart of the countr)" And the love 
of a beauofril woman is sweet, very sweet, to the heart 
of an artist who hves vntli the ideal woman miaged 
m his soul 

A true affecaon is a soodimg pillow foi a soul that 
has drunk deep of the cup of bitterness Lean upon 
me, then, without stmt, and be assured that I rejoice 
m your happmess Fate owes you nch amends for so 
dolorous a hfe I think you are nght not to go to Pans, 
although, seemg the height you have attained, tlic 
stupid babble of the mob should be a matter of ni- 
difierence to you However, when one is so mucli in 
evidence, it is no use to compel a disagreeable measure 
of attention I have been askmg my heart whedicr tlicrc 
IS not a modicum of selfishness m my thus appro^nng 
of your plan, and whethei the fear, lest, amid all tlrat 
dazzhng throng, you should forget your promised 
insit to us here, is not at the bottom of it But no, 
putting myself out of the question, I dunk )"OU arc 
douig the nght dung You shall work as, and when, 
you like Madame Larregui is, accordmg to all reports, 
a woman of distmcnon There viU be some soirees 
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for you at Angouleme My old calash will always be 
at your disposal There is a stncdy royalist club in the 
town on which you can rely and for which, if there is 
an election, you will be a godsend Mon Dieu > You 
make me wish I had a lot of money, and I have become 
finanaally ambitious ever smce I got to know the diffi- 
culties you are m Why haven’t I got thirty thousand 
francs to put at your disposal? Monetary troubles should 
never rend your heart But smce this trial has fallen 
to your lot, as though to complete and perfect your 
spmtual education, bear it with fortitude, and widi 
fortitude and perseverance do your best to heal it 
No more useless expenditure Come here, and, when 
you are m Pans, hve quiedy, rely on my friendship, 
and because of it, I will do all I can to reheve you from 
your matenal anxieties, and those which I cannot 
reheve, I will share with you Good-bye As I am 
anxious to answer your letter by return, I cannot say 
everythmg I would, but if you understand diat I 
am expecting you, though I don’t mtend to stake any- 
thmg on the bilhard-match, my letter wdl be clear 
enough Brmg all the hnen you’ve got that wants 
mendmg, and I will see to it for you Make use of 
me, as Ivan will one day , I trust you to do that at any 
rate 

Carraud tbinks the world of you, why are our cir- 
cumstances so cramped? 

I embrace you, if you will let me 

Balzac accepted at once, and mote off from Nemours 
( La Bonleannihe ) on the 26th October 

107 




BALZAC AND MADAME CARRAUD 


[ 30 ] Nemours [ 26di Oaober 1S32] 

I can't tell you how grateful I felt when I read your 
kmd and affectionate letter: although I counted on it 
with the assurance of La Fontaine when hetakmg hun- 
self to Madame d Hen*art’s * Yes I shall s.o to Ansiou- 
leme and be near you for n\^o whole months, but I 
cannot get there before the ist December. The sudden 
change of chniate has given me a bad cold on the chest 
and I feel too ill to travel I shall stay here tdl I am well . 
tlien I shall come on to you. 

Ady troubles have nothing to do vnth money, for 
I never made more by my pen But I thank you hoiii 
mv heart for all that vou said m vour letter on the 
subject. 

As for diose htde bachelor requirements m which you 
take such a toudung mterest, I always, and of set pur- 
pose buy new things as soon as the least th i n g begins 
to go VTong widi the old This alwaj's makes nw 
modier shudder, as it would an}' other careful housevnte 

But I accept Auguste s ofier with a handshake full 
of ffiendship, of kindly feehng and of true and lasting 
aftection. It seems probable that my brother-in-lav 
and my sister will either be lea^■mg Pans, or will ha^ e 
too much busmess of their own on hand to spend 
much mne over mine, and so, if Borget does not shrink 
from so burdensome a ffiendship and if he can be to me 

^ La. Fontaine, after the death of Madame de la Sabherc, ^ 
countered 2vl d’Hervart in the rue Samt Honore. The latter 
coming to ofier him the hospitahw of his house in the rue ^ £ 
Platnere ‘That’s just where I was going,’ was La Fontaine s rtp '' 
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what I will be to hun, well, I shall embrace with the 
same ardour diis exemplar of true foendship which 
I used to pursue so ardendy long since, and whose fair 
and noble ideal has ludierto found fulfdment m you 
alone 

I shall be seemg you, dien, m a mondi from now, 
and It will be better for me to teU you all about my 
htde troubles sittmg on your sofa m your htde boudoir, 
than to write diem down m a letter 

God grant that I may hop straight from Angouleme 
to Italy when February comes, havmg got clear of 
aU those hterary tasks of mme winch have been draggmg 
me down like chams 

I am not thankmg you for all the goodness that 
your letter contains The statement that you won’t 
back me m the bdhard match is rather a blot on it, 
diough 

Tell die Comrmssioner diat the Voyage h Java will 
certamly be out on die iith November I wdl see to 
It that they send him, from me, the number or numbers 
of the Revue [ de Pans ] m which the article appears 
It has been carefully corrected To please him, I have 
done a tree-fern which fairly wipes out the hengah and 
the upas 

I have been lucky widi my Angouleme work 
La Femme ahandonuie has been all the rage and La 
Grenadihre comes out the day after to-morrow They 
prophesy a great run on handkerchiefs I have not 
dedicated it to my dear and damty hostess, because 
the work and its scope were too paltry You must 
allow me, Madame Zulma, to do something on a 
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grander scale foi one who is so lavish towards 
me ^ 

I have such a lot of -wnting to get through that I 
must wish you a fnendiy good-bye, treating you as a 
comrade, as you would have me do Good-bye for a 
htde while, then, for unless she "" cames me off, there 
IS nothmg to prevent my bemg with you the greater 
part of this winter Even if tliere had been any selfish- 
ness m your advismg me to keep away horn Pans, 
do you imagme I should have blamed you ? Mon Dieu, 
the clasp of a loving hand would bnng me a thousand 
miles ^ Just think how seldom you can find an affection 
real enough to attam the wondrous selfishness of 
love But I love you, too, very dearly, and always shall 

Do not forget to remember me to everybody and 
receive, on diose sweet, soothing and most damty 
hands, a lass of gratitude and friendship As for die 
Major I offer Imn an Enghslnnan’s handshake, which 
jars you from the 'wnst down to the nudnb, and diat 
IS where die heart is 

Untd the jodi November, address me posf resfenfe, 
Nemours 

October goes by, Novembei comes and Balzac is sfiU at 
La Bouleawnhe Before the month is out, he mutes to say 
he^s coming 

31 ] [ Nemours, end November 1832 ] 

Alas ' I shall hardly be widi you before die ydi 
December ’ I shall stay three days m Pans and wo at 

1 Balzac, in 1838, dedicated La Maison Nuemgea to her 

2 The Marquise de Castnes 
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Tours If I get out of die tvvo days at Tours, I shall 
come on to La Poudrenc on die 5di Thanks for your 
parcel Until the 30th, I shall be here, at Nemours 
So, imtil diat date, send on anytlung that may come to 
me, aldiough ‘ diat person,’ ’ having now embarked, 
will not write to me unal she gets to Naples 

How can anyone be jealous of me^ It argues a smgular 
iiusunderstandmg of me to suppose diat I would wd- 
hngly enter mto rivalry widi such a lover and such a 
husband “ A quarter of an hour spent m your soaety 
of an evemng is worth more than all die fchatics of 
a mght ^vldl diat fair lady, and your vellum-hkc hand, 
since so you will call it, is mfkutely more preaous to 
me diaii all the dehghts wadi which you direatcn me 

Didn’t your cars tingle on Monday, die 19th ^ 
Borget came to sec me Wc talked about you nearly 
die whole day Alas ’ if you had heard us you would 
have been very proud of bemg so dearly loved, you 
w>^ould indeed, by two young men who dunk no end 
of you and give you die prmiacy, among all the rest, 
nvo spints that had die proud fortune to understand 
your own, so out of die common, so constandy lavish 
of fresh ideas and novel sentiments as it is You arc a 
rehgion To be \vidi you, I dunk, is to be a better man 
At least one is alw^ays sonicthmg to the good Modesty 
forbids me to tell you by w'ord of mouth all I think 
about you But, pen in hand, one gadiers courage 
Well dicn, far, far away from us diough you were, 
you were clearly understood We deplored the nature 

* The Marquise dc Castnes 

= Pnnee Victor von Mertcmich and the Marquis de Castnes 
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of your environment, with its liumihatmg tnvialines, 
and we tried to think of some way of getting you 
out of It, as one tries to clear away weeds round a 
dehcateand cherished flower iVe thought of somethmg 
You will see if it can be done I think it can, and I 
shall be the means of your dehverance At all events, 
my conung will be of some use to you 
My mcome is gettmg considerable My publishers 
guarantee me thirty thousand francs this year, over 
and above my newspaper articles And, m eight years’ 
tune, they will pay me down the capital of that hand- 
some revenue Ah, if you could see me at work day and 
mght, never gettmg more than six hours’ sleep, you 
would say die money was well earned 
What a treat for me to come and be stirred up by 
die Major, and to find m you one of die three or 
four people wnth whom I can always exchange ideas, 
always get somednng valuable from, always under- 
stand, even when we don’t agree * 

I need a woman hke you But I have no cause to 
complam I am on terms of fhendship with some very 
noble spirits I have received a divme letter from the 
Russian, or Pohsh, prmcess 
Auguste told me that the information about Java 
was apocryphal, as I feared it W’as I have done the 
necessary, and the Voyage h Java is considerably modi- 
fied You ■wfll be readmg it soon, as I’m sending a copy 
to la Poudrene for M Grand-Besan^on 
Can you make head or tail of Laure^ She was to send 
you my fourth volume, and she now tells me to take 
it to you I did you the honour to suppose you were m 
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a Jiurr)' for it, and said it was to be sent to you Alas ’ 
Louii Lambert sail lacks somedinig I have again been 
in too inucli of a hurry It needs flirdier develop- 
ment m places and a lot of odicr dimgs diat I am going 
to sec to, so diat die next edmon wall be much altered 
and corrected If you should see anydimg wanting 
m It, be sure and tell me 

Adieu, most gratefully beloved one Do not forget 
to give an Enghshman’s handsliake to die Major, diat 
idle, good-for-nodimg Major, who robs die Govern- 
ment, die Comitry, of what he could do in science and 
ongmal work * He, too, will have to be stirred up 

Good-bye, dicn Soon we sliall have two good 
months to ourselves, shan’t we^ God knows what I’ve 
got to do m order to call my soul my own, and to get 
free of my pccumary and hterary obhgaaons 

So, from die ist December, keep all my letters for 
me Your Honors 

Balzac promised he mould get to la Poudrerie on the ^th 
December Madame Carraud therefore had time to write 
him one more letter at Nemours 

[32] [ From la Poudrerie, 28th November 1832 ] 

To-day is die 28di, so I’ve got nine for another letter 
Loins Lambert ‘ only arrived to-day I wiU talk to you 
about It another tmie The book was accompamed by 
a kind and cliarmmg letter from Laure, one of those 
letters which inspire an answer wordiy of them You 

I TJic first edmon, which appeared m the Nouveaux Contes 
Plulosophtqties 
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were a little unfair to the ‘ person ’ She snU wntes to 
you > So in ten days at die latest you wiR be here, at 
this hospitable board, winch is so highly honoured by 
your presence Your arrival is looked forward to with 
fevensh impatience Little, mdeed, are you suspected 
of any hostile intentions So you want to get me out of 
this morass in which, despite my tact, I am likely to 
get irrevocably mvolved I haye no idea how ifs to 
be done, because you know that I cannot, and will not, 
have a quarrel ^ That would be a foohsh thing to do 
Would you shoulder all the resentment that such a 
breach might very well engender^ That would be 
devotion mdeed ^ In a more ordmary mmd it would 
betoken an arrogant desire to raise whatever impinges 
upon It to its own level In you, it is sometbmg better 
than tliat I am good at heart , so much I can swear to, 
and diat’s the mam thmg Anything eke, for a woman 
not m the pubhc eye, would be pure excess 
I am truly glad to hear that tlungs are going so well 
with you With this thorn removed, you wdl be Leer 
m your mmd No burdensome obhgation will warp 
It m Its own despite It’s good to have money, to earn 
It oneself, and by means of what is best m one You 
work cruelly hard, there’s no denymg that, but what 
lofty repose must be yours on those divans, the fruit 
of your mteUectual labours ^ There is greater m- 
dependence m the ease that comes of an idea that has 
remained an idea, than m one which descends to c 
matenal level to achieve a definite result Your 
which was bom of you, by you has been complete 

I Doubtless with the Grand-Besanfous 
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When tlie pnee of it is given you, no ahen hand has 
marred it That is a fine thing ' I really beheve tliat a 
woman like me, only a little bit more womanly, would 
have suited you For an artist, the sort of woman he 
needs is an unselfish one She must know how to efface 
herself when her compamon quits the world of reahoes, 
how to welcome lum back widi a smile on her bps when 
he returns to it agam She must needs be tolerant m 
all dungs, for a man who hves on dreams is bound 
sometunes to wander from the padi, but her tolerance 
must not be obtruded, for tolerance is bitter to those 
who arc its object It demands that she should be able 
to hve on die fame wluch, in secret, she waters with her 
tears The joy of happiness shared m common is not 
for her There can be no nunghng of life’s expenences 
beavecn the man who wins glory agam and agam and 
flmgs It from Imn, and the woman whose greatness of 
soul IS measured by her self-repression It demands 
oh 1 It demands a host of dungs ’ but aU would 
have been possible to me, to me who sacrifice my 
longmgs day by day without any recompense but my 
peace of mind I came upon die scene too late by several 
years Besides, dear, you want a woman who can do 
die honours of a Pansian salon, and for that one must 
have a presence But I, though I am well enough m a 
circle of mtunate friends, am awkward and lU-at-ease 
among a crowd I should be gready thriUed, no doubt, 
but dien I should be too remote, my wholly masculme 
probity bemg tunorous as maiden modesty But, 
with another envelope, yes, I should have been the 
very woman for you, I should have loved you so 
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It’s a long time now smce the poor major stunulated 
anyone Every suigle mmute of mine brings more 
to me, hteraUy, than whole days bnng to him As for 
moral work, everyone is his own judge, and I never 
ask him any questions Honore, what a scourge is 
idleness What a tragedy is a broken hfe It was that 
Enghsh prison which made such havoc of my husband’s 
career, and winch bi ought on that state of moral mertia 
over which I shed secret and scaldmg tears I have my 
son ' ' ’ Six months more and the prison would have 
funshed its work, and Carraud would have set eyes on 
France no more One thmg, and one dung only, 
survived that lamentable shipwreck, and that was his 
stnct integrity, which proves diat the irund has weU- 
defined compartments As to what die Government 
loses by Carraud’s mertia, I can’t help that The Govern- 
ment, when It likes, is always weU served A good, 
straightforward government would get all it hked out 
of the Major But to struggle with a host of schemers 
who tear and rend you because they have got it m their 
heads that you want the htde shred of the power 
which they are squabbhng about among themselves ' 
No, m times like these we are going through to-day, 
die wise man keeps his mouth shut What a world we 
hve m * Let your Utopia come to pass, your wholesome 
government come mto power and Carraud, as soon as 
he is qmte sure that you are not creditmg him with a 
desire for money or place, Carraud will give you 
chapter and verse for aU he says He won’t be hard up 
for information He wdl give an account of the facts, 
and you may be certam diat the most ngid mtegnty 
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]ias presided over lus observations My neighbour 
has come -with moist and ghstemng eyes to ask me to 
give you hci thanks and diat widi all die gush 
imagmable 

Adieu, Honoie, dear Honors, may you always elect 
us among your friends, and may we also, whatever 
fortune may be yours, always enjoy your famihar 
discourse ' We are as susceptible as the general pubhc 
You must send me word of the exact date of your arrival 
so that the carnage may meet the diligence It gets here 
late now, after dark Zulma 

I know there is somethmg Auguste wants you to 
brmg for me If it bothers you, leave it behind m Pans 
Don’t cumber yourself up with luggage Worrymg 
over details does not smt you at all 


Yet another blow On the night of the 4th Mine Can and 
gets a tetter ( now missing ) which f Us her with dismay 

[ 33 ] 5th December 1832 

I am gneved at your letter, Honor6 ' It came last 
mght, and where am I to wnte to you now^ Mon 
Dieu > Mon Dieu ' And to dunk that you have run 
away with the idea that we are not always eager to 
welcome you with open arms You were not havmg 
one of your clear-headed days when you thought such 
a thing as that, and perhaps you won’t come ' And 
then you wdl blame me ’ Honore, I am vexed with 
you 

Adieu, I’ve only just tune to tell you I am expecting 
you Zulma 
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Before setting out for Angoulewe, Balzac had scmal 
things to see to in Pans He is therefore obliged to iiiaic a 
halt there Madame Carrand gets alarmed. 


f 34 ] [la Poudrcric ] 12th December, [ 1S32 j 

You have set foot 111 Pans, Honore , will you be able 
to resist the aUureineuts of that uiinvalled place? I 
have almost given up countuig on you, now that I 
know you are m that city I don’t see how you are going 
to get clear of all the vanous obhganons tliat keep 
you chamed where you are, and to lose you, to vipc 
you out of my life for diese few days is a grief too great 
for me to let you guess at So you want to make Loin^ 
Lambert nodung short of perfect Oh yes, have a care 
for your reputation, there are so many who viU he 
the better for it You don’t tell me wliy you Ich 
Nemours I was afraid at first diat it was on account of 
your healdi , I was worned about it until I got a letter 
from Auo-uste, who said he had dmed vith you and 
was gomg to be your neighbour I am glad, for a liost 
of reasons I hope lie came up to your cxpcctanons and 
that he is yours, body and soul I am glad tliat you are 
calmer than you were some time ago It seems to me 
diat the pace whicli devours your life leaves }OU no 
nmc to enjoy its worth 

Fimsh up vudi your pubhshers then and do 
Bataille at your leisure La Bataille t It v as to be fimsliec 
by die end of this year’ My dear, }ou dunk Tunc i' 
clastic as your ovni imagination You squeerc it in 
advance and dunk you arc going to get more out o 
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It than It can possibly yield, with scarce a diought for 
reality winch, in the shape of M Carraud, offers 
Itself to yon wntli matliemancal precision I should 
like this perpetual constant dreaming on dungs of the 
inind I indulge in it myself, but only for minutes at a 
tune Then the years press on and, though you con- 
centrate more diought into a second dian any odier 
living man into a day, you are still unable to wm 
suffiaent leisure to look back upon die way you have 
come And the glance widi winch you scan die future 
IS so flccang, and takes such htde account of the regions 
through winch it passes, that die profit it should bring 
amounts to iiothmg I should like to be the material 
part of your whole life Really, I was die woman 
predestined for you I hark back to dus idea, because 
anydung more material diaii I would fill the role too 
impcrfccdy There can be no alhance between a highly 
subtdised intellect and one wedded to dungs matenal, 
and much too closely wedded, to allow of any flight 
nito anodier sphere No, as a matter of fact, I shall not 
be gomg to Frapcsle m February Auguste is mistaken , 

I must have flowers when I go , I must have the moon 
of May, and perhaps of June, for an unhappy state of 
affairs is waiting for me there ’ my poor father 
IS going down lull Honore, don’t let us grow old 
It’s horrible, hideous To oudive oneself, and the 
affections one called mto being , to be out of tune with 
everydung and everybody Horrible ' I know 
well enough diat when I have fulfilled my mission, 
that IS to say when my son has reached die age of twenty, 

I shall not have enough moral courage to sever myself 



BALZAC AND MADAME CARRAUD 


from a life of uselessness But I hope at all events to 
live to myself and to refram from practismg diat hatehil 
tyranny -winch asserts itself even over die mind and 
which even fihal reverence is unable to condone But 
I am a poor creature, -with not above ten or twelve 
more years to hve, thank God * 

I did not tell you that the Revue de Pai is ^ had done 
wonders for the lady next door The husband is not 
there It was with ghstemng eyes and a tremulous 
voice that I was asked to convey to you die lady’s 
thanks My volcameria is m bud , I wdl have it put m 
your room You treat me with a gendeness bom 
wholly of youL a&caon for me I am bound to be 
boorish in my ways, havmg been brought up mamly 
with men, more or less completely self-educated and, 
m my mtimate everyday life, now and always com- 
pletely alone But I have avoided mergmg m die 
common type, and that is something Don’t answer 
this letter, then Don’t make wntmg to me a duty 
Nothmg could be more distasteful to me It would be 
givmg me somethmg widi one hand and taking it 
away agam with the other Settle matters, dien, widi 
your prmt and paper people, and if you’ve any tunc 
over, devote it to appeasmg jealous, resdess, exacting 
natures whose afiectioii you might lose if you did not 
pander to diem My share, I know quite weh, you wil 
give to no one , no one would want it , I am conceited 
enough to dimlc diat I alone possess die necessary 
faculty for assimilating it, I feel diat, seeing you arc 

^ No doubt the issue of die 25th November, contiining rlic 
Voycige a Java 
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what you are, I cannot lose you How could I wish 
to change our relationslup ? 

Forgive me for dunking so, my dear, my very dear, 
but It seems to me that you ought always to be sulfi- 
aendy rich not to jeopardise your reputation, and that, 
even m your garret m the rue Lesigmeres, with your 
mcome of four hundred francs, you ought to have 
sacrificed the first Lows Lambert and given noace to 
buyers that the new edition would be given to anyone 
who brought back the old one In my eyes, it is more 
than a mere question of reputation, it is a question of 
honest deahng, and one is never too poor to be honest 
If I hurt you, I am sorry I embrace you with a full 
heart and as you would have me do, but I cannot alter 
my opimons It won’t be your hours of haste which 
the stem judgment of the pubhc wdl make you expiate 
They will be fair, without suspectmg it That is what 
often happens 

Did Laure teU you I have had a letter from her, a 
letter that sparkled like her wit I have guessed how it 
IS we lost touch with each other so often, hke the snap- 
pmg of a golden thread that has no alloy m it The reason 
IS that I am not witty enough for her, and I must freely 
confess that perhaps I don’t set quite enough value on 
wit, I have travelled farther than that, I hke to get at 
the bottom of everything and it is to that I owe the 
conservation of my moral convictions, die one real 
happmess, beyond the reach of men and dungs 
Adieu, I should like to feel that you were upstairs 
m your room here, and to beguile myself by listening 
to your hghtest movements, for I am downstairs in 
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the dining-room It is beginning to get cold Neverthe- 
less we are a&aid there won’t be any ice for the ice 
box That won’t be very pleasant, don’t you know 
What Sybarites we are 1 

Carraud cordially returns your greetings Adieu, 
and try not to put off your visit any longer 
Madame Raison has sent for a bonnet from Her- 
bault’s ^ espeaally to please you. 

Balzac pjonipfly fries to set her imud at rest 

[ 35 ] [ Pans ] i6th December 1832 

Be web. assured of it, your letters make me vet}' 
happy Have no fear about that I am w^’orlong day and 
mght in order to get aw’-ay as soon as possible I am 
shut up in my own room, no one conies I am sure to 
come and see you ; but exacdy what day, I cannot say 
As to what you say about repnntmg Louis Lambert, 
you are quite nght But, anxious as I am to put the 
matter to nghts, the thing is impracncable, matenaU) 
and morally It would take too long to teU you why 
Ah * you wnll be proud of Louis Lambert^ Many 
are the hours, days and mghts I have spent on that work 
smee die day I saw you No one vnll know wTat it 
has cost me You shall have a fine copy But I urge 
you, by die sohcimde you alw^ays entertam for me and 
my affans, never to let my books out of your hands, 
your own and Monsieur Caraud’s Auguste is kindness 
itself towards me I am dazed widi ivork ^ 

Good-bye I am gomg back to a ‘ Droll Talc, 

I The famous milliner of the rue Neuve-Samt Augusnn 
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interrupted in order to read your letter and to enjoy 
tile sole distractions that come my way, those of the 
affections 

At those who criticised my Marquises die two last 
Sundays of this month,* I flmg one of die broadest 
compositions I have done It is entided, Les Mai ana 
You, as a niodier, must try and read it 

All my love to you, and the usual greetuigs to die 
My or Good-bye for a htde while I should very much 
like you to have re-read Louts Lambert, and to have 
read Le Medecin de Campa^ne by the tune I see you agam , 
you wiU perhaps have an added thoughtfulness m those 
eyes which are aheady eloquent of so many beautiful, 
kind and noble dungs 

I wdl let you know the day of my departure, which I 
am hurrymg on as fast as I can La Bataille has got to 
appear, odierwise I shall find myself at loggerheads 
with those prmtmg devds 

Adieu, faend to whom, m hours of weariness, I 
turn so often m quest of sweet repose H 

December passes by, Christmas comes and goes, and still 
Balzac comes not to la Poudrerie At the end of the year, 
Madame Carraud writes him as follows 

[ 36 ] [ From la Poudrene ] the 28th [ December 1832 ] 

I was waiting for die Commissioner’s return before 
I wrote you, Honor^ I was luUmg myself widi die 
possibihty diat my letter might find you no longer m 

I He means in die Reuite de Pans, December, 1832, and January, 

1833 
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the me Cassmi , but alas * you aie anchoied there, and 
to nounsh any hopes of youi setting sail for la Poudrene, 
I should have to count on a favourmg \vmd, and, judg- 
ing by my past experience, I have htde to hope from 
chance On the loth, you will be here, I am told 
But I don’t rely on it, since in die same breath, I am 
assured diat you have to be m Pans on the 15 th February 
Oh, I knew perfecdy well that once you had set foot 
m that aty, you would be caught m the current and 
that, while stretchmg your arms unplomigly towards 
us, the flood would bear you meluctably away And 
yet, dear, the conumssioner thought you changed and 
older lookmg All this head work is telhng on yon 
You need a rest Workmg where you are, and workmg 
here, with me, is not at all the same dung Merely 
to breathe in Pans is hard work m itself, and you’ve 
no call to add to youi labours I want, dierefore, to 
have you here, not on my own account now, but foi 
die sake of diose whose hves depend on you You are 
expected at Naples, I am told All dns travellmg about, 
all this work, what a busmess it is ’ What can I do but 
take a back seat, I who love you better than any of 
diem And yet I stiU have hopes, despite myself I 
had counted so much on you We looked forv^ard to 
denving so much pleasure from your merry company 
I was reposmg my spirit m yours, givmg it rest from 
people’s selfishness winch is always rubbmg me up 
the wrong way Is it not a dreadful dung to have to 
spend so much virtue in puttmg up with people who, 
so far as die affections are concerned, do not appeal to 
one m the least 
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Fortunately, iVe got sonietlung that sail makes life 
worth hvmg , my son ' Oh, you who know everything, 
even you can’t so much as imagmc what a son is to 
Ins mother, his motlier on whom Ins future depends, 
who has to teach him to put up widi the reahties of 
life, widi a dash of idealism for a distraction, and who 
has, above all dungs, to implant m lum a man’s heart, 
to sec to It diat he reasons soundly, without dethroning 
his imagmation And then ail die pleasures of witnessmg 
Ins heart and iiund expandmg day by day and die htde 
flashes wluch give one an insight of what he wdl be 
m years to come Dear Honor^, all the dungs I’ve 
suffered m the past, and you don’t know all of them, 
die everlastmg drabness of my hfe, are not too high a 
price to pay for some of die moments I spend with 
my son I have taken him unto myself until tmie and 
my watchfulness bring his destined affhuty upon the 
scene I have staked everything on that, everydung 
and I have not got a daughter * 

A daughter, to tram mto a woman, remarkable, 
umque yet able to keep m the background * I could 
make my daughter happy, with the husband whom the 
fates nught grant her I know the secret of that now that 
I am durty-six But Ivan^ He must have a wife and not 
one of those htde doll-hke dungs one sees at dances 
and everywhere one goes Well, Heaven will help me, 
for first of aU I help myself 

It is mdeed somedung to have seen someone who 
has warmed himself at your fire, walked upon your 
carpets and, at a glance, taken stock of your hbrary 
So, as soon as I saw hmi, I enveloped lum with my 
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gaze to wrest from lum everytlimg lie retained of your 
atmosphere, and to make it my own I can no longer 
count on your visit to la Poudrene The volcameria 
has not blossomed Like you it makes me wait m vam, 
and all my care is unavaihng I am going dirough a 
penod of disappomtments , the vases which Lucilc 
[ Nivet ] spoke to you about were cracked m die 
bakuig I was setting great store on them It would 
have been a comer of la Poudrene m your rooms 
You will have somedimg you camiot get m Pans, 
but it will not be the vases 
They have come for me to dme at die Commis- 
sioner’s They have been takmg up my whole moniiiig 
That has robbed you of some good pages but not of 
die New Year kiss I intended for you I felt so sure dicrc 
wouldn’t be any delay about diat All, well, I must 
have patience Put my muid at rest ’ 

Balzac did not put hei mind at lest Quite the reverse 
He mas apiey to the giavest anxieties All hopes of a holiday 
fed and he flushed up the year 1832 in Pans in the Rin^ 
Cassini, ovet whelmed with work 
1833 began badly On New Year’s Day Balzac wrote to 
his friend as follows 

[37] Pans istjanuar)% 

For days now my couiagc has been at a low ebb and 
I have been acutely conscious of die special liardslup'' 
of my hfe I am yieldmg to die craving to find solace 
in a woman’s heart I think I ought to put my thoug its 
into a book, 111 order to rcheve my mind To begin 
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with, nn MMC to \ou gets put ofi day after day The 
printers ha\e exlnustcd tny patience Nothing goes 
nglu I ought to iia\ e five lues, and Te e only one 
i\h inotlicr is leaMiig me Can you imagine how it 
luirts me to sec licr in second-rate surroundings, when 
1 Ind saenticed e\cr) tiling so tliar slie should live m 
st\lc' I slnil be ill ilone There’s no one who can be 
alv ass with me I cannot bring myself to seek consola- 
non where iinii) artists do No sho]>-girI or paid 
mistress {or me’ A woman oi distinction w'ould not 
oiler herseli, and 1 wliei find eighteen w’orkmg hours 
out o{ tweim-four ill too little for my purpose, have 
no time to go pli) ing the draw ing-room darling around 
the skirts oi some little female nonentit}' 

It’s all \cr) well trsing to li\c in a world of thought 
Nature gi\ e me too much heart for that, and, in spite 
of e\ ere thing, l\c snll got more than ten men inside 
me So I am sufi'cring, and suffenng the more keenly 
in tint rortune, while granting me the knowdedge 
of what lose IS, deprned me of the Msible object of it 
she gave me a true love which was fated to come to 
in end ' Tint is horrible * I am a prey to terrible storms 
of w'hicli no one know s the secret I have no distracnons 
Nothing assuages these fires which arc spreading and 
will perhaps consume me An indescribable coldness 
IS now gndually following on wdiat I took to be 
passion in a w'oman wdio came to me not widiout 
nobilit) ^ I am afraid to ask wdicnce that arises I recoil 

> Liurc clc IJcniv, Ha!/ic’s first mistress ( 1777-1836 )i to wliom 
Leiiir I^whcrl uis dedicated 111 1S32 
- 1 lie Mirqiiisc dc Castnes 
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from drawmg die logical conclusions which my own 
observation tells me I ought to recogmse I shut my 
eyes like a child 

Marriage would be a rehef But where am I to find 
a wife^ 

I had got to that pomt m my letter when yours 
arrived ' I have just read it Ah, iiion Dieu, yes, die 
Commissioner spoke truly, I am wearmg myself out 
But what you will never understand is die yeaniuig, 
arismg from mstmct and overwrought nature, wlucli 
makes me long to be at la Poudrene Do not unagmc 
that Pans counts for anydimg widi me I never leave 
my study, I am workmg myself to death, and that is die 
truth 

I am soil hopmg to get to la Poudrene sometime 
between the lodi and die 15th I assure you that I 
need a complete rest Late mghts and cofiee-drniking 
are kdling me I was made for the peace and happiness 
of home life I would willingly reserve my tales and 
my talents for the woman of my heart 

Not a day passes but I think of you, precisely because 
I told myself that I should be widi you at this moment, 
mstead of which I am here m dns room, where, do wliat 
I wiU, I cannot prevent people coming to sec me 

I am gomg to try and get my watches sent sooner 
from Geneva, and then, diough I shall be later m starting 
for Angouleme, I shall stay longer The only reason 
I want to be here on die i^di February is to take dcliver)^^ 
of die dungs I have ordered and to pay for them H 

I Tlus letter, though dated Aiigoulcmc, 28t]i December, 183-' 
hears the post-mark ‘ Pans, 31st December, 1S32 ’ 
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I am CO pay for tlicin, I must see diem first, and I alone 
know wliat I ordered If die man can send me die 
dimgs on die 2odi January mstead of die I5tli February, 
I shall start on the 2odi and no external circumstance 
will prevent me 

Good-bye I now return to my idea-factory You do 
not read die Rcunc dc Pam, you don’t know my 
Lcttrc d Nodicr, or Lcs Maraiia — Les Marana, winch have 
sho\wi die most obstinate of my detractors that I am — 
I won’t teU you what, it would perhaps be uiniiodest 
to repeat it 

All affecaonate greetings I shall see you soon But 
I am m die prmters’ hands I eannot get away till 
Lotus Lambert, Le Mddccm dc Campague and die Contes 
drolattqncs arc out So you see how dungs stand Besides 
all diat, I have my mondily articles for the Reuue de 
Pans and I can’t leave before the February instalment 
IS done 

Good-bye agam All good wishes to die Major 

Greatly moved by tins letter, the faithful friend writes 
back at once 

[ 38 ] La Poudrcric, die 5 di January, 1833 

I am much affected by your letter— aU of it Poor 
Honore, you are an unliappy man • Despite aU the things 
which make for happiness that Fate has allotted you, 
they are not enough Your heart is hungry still Oh, 

I understand it all quite well Fame, money, influence, 
the dchglitfiil pleasures of the mind — all that is nothing 

129 


K 



BALZAC AND MADAME CARRAUD 


to a man who feels his loneliness, and has no fiiendly 
bosom whereon to lay his wear)’- head 

If only your ills were nnagmary ’ But no, a man of 
your age does not delude hunself hke that, and aldiougli 
the mgemous mvention of the Peaii de Chagrin applies 
to you more closely than to anyone else, your plans, 
which you form so eagerly and then so prompdy 
abandon, are soil not enough for so active a mind 
You are an anomaly among your peers, and, like all 
exceptional people, you are fated to suffer — and diat 
constantly If you were hke other authors, and if a 
mistress and dissipations were really to your taste 
But you have kept youi soul unsulhed, you have dungs 
m winch you beheve, and the dehghts mto wlucli you 
alone can enter are paid for by the sorrows of a lonely 
heart 

It wiU always be so, as long as you are a bachelor, 
for, nion chei, what woman would ever esteem herself 
so highly as to hope to fulfil even the least perfect ol 
your ideak of womanliood^ Who vnU be Madame 
de Trente ans or that dehcious herome of le Rendez-voiis^ 


And aU die rest of diem ^ ' * No , you are a great man, 
and must put up with the consequences of your great- 
ness A woman must be very much m love to acquiesce 
ui takmg a position of infeiiority m regard to die man 
she adores One must have hved dirough all die tnals 
winch womankmd are heir to, to find any compelling 
charm m mere self-abnegation And a woman wlio has 
knovm what it is to suffer, no longer feels as she use 
to do , for her, die world has lost its glamour— and she 
her attractiveness I really sec notlmig but marriage 
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for you I am sure you arc cnuiicntly smted to die joys 
It offers and, aldiougli you propose to mar it by robbing 
It of its toucluiig monotony— Its most potent charm— 
you imH find m it all you lack, provided only your 
choice be a vise one 

O ' Honorc, don’t run away widi die idea diat life 
must always be presentmg some new and unfamiliar 
facet to your view Its dehcate hghts and shades are 
die most precious dung it offers Just dunk of all diat 
IS miphed ui die certitude diat dus same hour we 
find so sweet to-day, will stnke agam to-morrow, 
and die next day, and so on to die end For sterile hearts 
diat would spell ciintit, for die vulgar, just material 
well-being But for you it would mean a refining, a 
subhmation of the spirit Just dunk for a moment 
Needless to say, my husband and I do not feel and d unk 
alike about everydung Our natures are different, 
and we look at dungs m a different hght Yet, the happi- 
ness I am telhng you about, is mine I feel it We both 
of us feel It, m the same degree, though not m the 
same way I would not exchange it for what, accordmg 
to current notions, would be called the fullest of hves 
I have never known a barren moment 

But, my dear man, when you marry, you must be 
die predonunant partner, not the slave of a caste, 
or of dus or diat body of opuuon Don’t you dunk, 
then, that some mce htdc woman, with plenty of 
natural charm, someone capable of understandmg 
you, one who would impose no other burden on your 
budget than the cost of keeping her— and for that the 
most modest dowry would suffice — don’t you dunk 
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that such an one would be better by far than one who 
while bringing a considerable addition to your income, 
would yet introduce such confusion mto }-our life as 
would stop you froiii being not only a crater, hue 
even a man. And with 3 'our talents won't vou can'e 
out a fine career for yourself, even though you do have 
to share its advantages? If you find someone nidi a 
dowT)', ‘ so much the better,' say you. But I should 
be tempted to say ‘ so much the worse ’ for Honorc. 
let me tell you that neb people look on men of brains 
as a means of entertainment, as mere good company 
But diey are always just men of brains, never nch 
men. fivers^ anstocracy is exclusive. The most tolerant 
of all is undoubtedly the anstocrac)' of tlie inteilca 
Look you now, if some auspiaous star bad shed its 
influence upon my mamage. I should have a daughter 
fifteen years old by now And she would have been 
well brought up, that daughter ot mme 1 Oh she v oulu 
know how to make oue happy. But hai*en 1 1 had ci cr\ 
sort of tnal to put up widi^ 

Fr ankl y I cannot understand a'out mother 1 , .All 
well ' I hope she won't feel son)' tor it later on ! 

A woman above the ordmars', a woman whom you 
give to imderstand diat vou have chosen her troiu 
among a nmnber ot otlicrs won t msist on a our court- 
mg her The difiicult)' will be to make her bclie\c lou 
love her. You are too much on a pmnaclc Aon mu>'- 
unbend a htde and in order to make tliat posinon 
bearable, a few fenmmic elements should be added to 
your composmon You have some, as it is It i" tio>. 
qua man diat you arc so free from egoism, that ^ou arc 
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<o ':tn<ni\c to tin tilings of the Iicnrt, and that you 
\ now sts well how to nnke lo\c If \ou were a man and 
nothing more, the scent of the Nolcnmenn would not 
tlthghf \ou CO And friendship, the softest, gentlest 
Iricndslnp. suflucs not to sohee \our poor bleeding 
heart ' ! 

} inc\ her leasing )ou • You imisr ln\e made a very 
unlucks choice IJur why shrink fioin probing the 
vound' Light IS a potent healer Don’t be afraid of 
analssing tlie thing Your nnagination won’t suficr 
fr<nn the process It is far too soanng for that Make 
tip your iniiui what you are suflcring and why, and 
sou ssill be the easier 

Mon Dicii ' Why did not the Fates put you and me 
into the same tossn' I should have been all you could 
base wished for in the way of affection I should have 
taken up my e^uarters in the same house as you, and 
then the ssould not have offended your taste 

at all It ss oiild has e been a ease of bliss in two volumes ’ 

Come then as soon as you can You will find it good 
here Neserthcless, if gising up a fesv days in January 
stall enable you to stay on longer and free your mind 
from ss'orry', I ssill make the sacrifice, though it svill 
cost me something Anydiosv come soon I don t 
quite see sshy' paying for y'our jewellery should compel 
y'ou to remain in Pans Can’t y'ou arrange for Auguste 
to take the things m for you^ Well, I rely'^ on y'^our 
friendsliip If y'ou rob me of y'^oui company, Honort', 
you sson’t forgive yourself very casiIy'^ One docsn t 
forget the ills one docs In Pans, hossTver, one breathes 
a different atmosphere from other places Going to bed 
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and staying up aie differently airanged tlieie Perhaps 
the air is mspumg But we love you licic, don’t foiget 
diat 

I do not read the Revtie de Pans regularly because 
It can’t be got here Nevertheless, I hope to see it 
to-moiiow You shall know what I dunk about your 
contribution You shall know exaedy, because between 
you and me diere could never be any misprision 
We may differ, but never fail to understand each otlicr, 
never > 

Carraud demands your presence Adieu 

Meanwhile Balzac has just published the hegininng of 
les Marana in the Revue de Pans Madame Can and, 
who has lead it with enthusiastic delight, unites him a^ 
follows 

[ 39 ] [ From la Poudrene ] 21st January [ 1833 ] 

If you have not imposed stimgent terms on the 
Revue de Pans, I proclaim you die most happy-go-lucky 
man m die world That imserable review ^ Really, you 
know It is a poor concern I can perfeedy wcU under- 
stand people only wanting the numbers in which your 
articles appear The odiers, as a general rule, are 
flavourless, as well as colourless I have put off telling 
you so for a long tune, because I wanted to be perfectly 
convmced m my own mnermost iiinid, so as to praise 
you 111 a way that would not bring a blush to cither 0 
us You arc die foremost prose-writer of the time an 
in my estimation die foremost writer For I rate beauti- 
ful and poetic piosc, undisfigured by purple patches, 
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very far above verse You are sut generis, and all seenis 
insipid m comparison with you How grateful I am to 
you for eschewing those mental orgies which only 
bruig fordi horrors Doesn’t it look as if our feehngs 
had lost aU their responsiveness when we see the writers 
of tlie day offering such meat for our consumption 
All, die truth is that to portray the coundess nuances 
wluch tmge the human heart and shed their glow 
upon our hves, somediing more than brains and a 
knowledge of one’s language is required And it is 
diat ‘ sonieduiig more ’ tliat I hke m you However, 
dear friend, I have some hesitation m addmg my voice 
to the thousands diat smg your praises I am afraid my 
mtellectual shortconimgs are far greater than I had 
thought until to-day I have been undergomg a test 
from which I liave not emerged with flymg colours 
I had heard Fansf, Goethe’s Fatisf, so highly praised, 
and I had seen you aspmng with such diffidence to 
have Lotus Lambert mentioned m the same breath with 
that masterpiece, that I got myself a copy I read it 
through once, and told myself I had beenwool-gathenng, 
so I began it all over again, slowly But I wasn’t struck 
with It, or earned away at all Far from it I must needs 
know you pretty well to make a clean breast of that, 
because the preface provided me with a ready-made 
view of the work, and I might have adopted it Faust 
seems to me an eminently pecuhar character Mephisto- 
pheles, to my irund, is not at all the sort of devd to 
lead him on His temptations are too vulgar I can 
visualise a work on diese fines, with all its smgulanties, 
but on a much loftier scale There are some fine plulo- 
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soplucal passages, but they are so faimhar that die)^ 
convey nothing new m the way of ideas Well, what 
It comes to is that I am vexed vnth myself because I 
dare not be vexed vnth the book Of course I am not 
judgmg die poetry or die style, because I’ve only a 
translation to go by The fact is, Honore, diat when I 
was young, before sorrow and expenence had cast 
their leaden mande on my eager miagmation, I too, 
hke Faust, longed to know the why and wherefore 
of everything I asked then secrets of those worlds 
which are so far away that the vananons m die diameter 
of our orbit, however great or small, make no difference 
to then aspect I thought senously of kdlmg myself 
m order to share the sooner m that divine knowledge 
It was a parching durst that nothing could satisfy 
I stdl hold that, when we have returned to the essence 
whence we came, we shall partiapate m its dnunity 
But have we the consaousness of our ignorance, and 
our fonner longmgs ^ That is the question • ! 

Well then, Lambert, in my wew, and puttmg aU 
personal predilections aside, is miles above Faust 
I can understand Lambert’s madness, his moral languor, 
followed by his meffable transports, his second sight, 
his behef in presentmient, and finally Ins human love, 
a tnbute paid to humanity, flung over it all, but stdl 
enriched by his noble nature 

Faust loves like the beasts of the field His Marguente 
only loves hmi for his good looks, and he calls limiself 
the man-god He must needs make a pact with die 
1 Til ar ncrhf ennucrli at a nme when magic 
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to the devil, in order to become a bestial but I 
won t go on, for, really, you won’t think me worthy 
of bemg your hterary adviser , but, dear Honor^, I am 
a woman, and doubtless my imnd is not broad enough 
to take in such ideas 

I have read Les Marana, only the first part though, 
for you know diat only two people m Angouleme 
take die Revue, and I’ve been put to all sorts of shifts 
to get hold of It I hke Marana, who is vicious, but not 
callous It IS a fine book, Les Marana, and I long to know 
how Juana’s character develops, because I see perfecdy 
weU diat you have tried to estabhsh two unportant 
dungs 

I have had another look at the editorial m the Decem- 
ber number, the latest we have I see from it that you’ve 
had an accident Mon Dieu Is this your horse again ^ 
Tell Auguste to send me a Ime, please ' I only hope 
that this will turn out to be nodung more than an 
editorial fiction But, if you care for me at aU, don’t 
leave me m suspense, it wornes me 

Yesterday was the 2odi, and so another date we had 
fixed for your coming has gone by Won’t you come, 
dien, before you go to Italy — to Italy whither ybur love 
is r ailin g you^ And now to put the finishing touch on 
my discomfiture, the volcamena refuses to bloom, 
despite die fine weather For we are eryoying glorious 
sunshme and a most hfe-givmg warmth I was very 
much afraid we should have no ice to give you this 
summer, but durmg die only two cold days we had, 
a ditch ui the north meadow fioze over and we filled 
the ice box m one day And well it was we did so, 
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for there’s been no ice to be had here for a long 
time 

Adieu, dear friend I was bopmg diat, thanks to you, 
I should not have too dull a tmie of it this ^vinter 
But It’s done now All * Why haven’t I any big sms 
to redeem by tins foretaste of purgator)’’^ Have you 
got any tliat weigh you dovm ^ I wall assume tliem for 
you gratis I am better dian your Cathohc pnests 
Carraud will insist on impugnmg your accuracy He 
loves you cordially all die same The others pretend 
to be very enthusiastic about you Auguste is the hero 
of the hour But, come forth, thou wizard, and die 
worthy Borget will be echpsed, at least for the ame 
bemg 

Balzac is too busy to reply at once Meantime Madame 
Carraud grows anxious. A letter from Laure has depicted 
his mi fortunes and shown him at grips with the most trying 
difficulties She loses no time in trying to comfort him 

[ 40 ] De la Poudrene, the 28th January’', 1833. 

I’ve just heard from Laure about the fresh troubles 
that are detauung you m Pans Honore, dear Honore, 
am I never gomg to see you m smooth water ^ Your 
mind ought to be occupied vnth far higher things 
Is It always to be warped and distorted, and are these 
practical preoccupations always gomg to be a drag 
on your hterary productiveness^ She tells me you are 
losmg heart Things really caimot go on hke this, 
Honore , a man with your gifts ought not to let hmiself 
be overborne by what, after aU, is merely a mischance 
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t)inr can r ha\ c an) serious consequences I can under- 
M.-tnd rliar, at first, )ou must have been seriously, indeed 
intolerably, put about Your nature, your art and your 
condition render you too impressible not to liavc felt 
jirotoiindlv discouraged to begin witli But, liaving 
thought It o\cr, I hope you have taken up your pen 
again, only gi\ ing vent to your resenanent by rainnung 
It down a little sasagely into die ink-pot The fact that 
the books you entrusted to a defaulting printer arc being 
held up IS all the more reason wdiy you should make 
haste and wntc something to give anodicr member 
of the craft It is a constant regret to me that I am not 
there either to comfort you, or, by trying to prove 
you in the w rong, to change the course of your thoughts 
and so draw you on to vent your spleen on me For 
)ou could not be angry wnth me for very long You 
know too w'cll, my observation tells me, tliat friendship 
IS nor a plant that grows on ever)^ soil, cspcaally where 
a gifted mind is the object of it It needs some devotion 
to love one wdiom one cannot always follow m his 
intellectual flights Love looks for more dian admiration 
If Auguste IS wuth you in die rue Cassim, tell lum to 
WTitc and let me know how your head is, for, if you 
don’t mind my saying so, diat head is not always sound, 
not always logical If these merely matenal vexauons 
w'ould only make you a httlc dunner ' Good-bye, 
wdiv can't you come here? You would be bored of 
course, there’s no denymg diat, but no woes of the 
intellectual order would beset you here, unless you 
brought them wudi you I do not despair of becoming 
wOiat IS commonly called hSte at the rate Im going, 
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but — and there’s a miracle for you ^ — without losing a 
gram of my mtelhgence It soars to regions so lofty 
and remote that, before very long, I shall cease to be 
of this world Carraud exhorts you to be patient 
Ivan embraces you, and I, Honore, I implore you to 
give me a drought when die torments of your im- 
patience are at dieir worst 

Madame Catratid had wowed herself mmecessaiily, 
for hardly had she despatched her letter of the 28th, than 
she received an answer to hets of the 21st Balzac reassures 
her about the '' accident '' reported in the Revue 

[ 41 ] Pans, 25di January, [ 1833 ] 

Yes, die editor was m a quandary and he pretended 
I had had an accident, by way of gettmg out of it 
Juana has been givmg me a lot of trouble You must 
have read it by dus time The fact is I had been waitmg, 
hke an expectant mother, for the proper frame of mmd 
ill which to bniig it forth It has made a very consider- 
able stir I wrote it as I wrote La Grenadine, m a smgle 
mght 

Legions of troubles contmue to beset me as usual, 
and my life is hampered by coundess obhgations 

I cannot get away from here tdl after the 15th 
February But if you will anticipate your departure by 
a few days and allow me to postpone mme a htde, 

I could come to Frapesle, whidier Auguste tells me you 
are gomg very soon I am tremendously anxious to see 
Bourges Cathedral 

Borget IS now, as you doubtless know, hvmg m die 
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me Cassim I owe you many dianlcs for procuring me 
so good a friend He is an absolute brother to me, 
always showing me diose dehcate attentions which I 
adore, and I hope I shall be to him all that he is to 
me 

Thank you for your land letter In many ways you 
arc right in what you say about Faust, but dierc are some 
poetical touches which you have not noticed We 
wull disaiss them some day After diat you must read 
the book agam and it wall strike you m an entirely 
new light As for Lambert, you \v]U soon be gettmg, 
at M Sazcrac’s, a htdc parcel containmg my oflernig 
For you, dicrc is a copy printed on papier de Chtiic 
which, at dus moment, die greatest adepts in the art 
of book-bmdmg arc busy rendering worthy of you 
Please never lend it * You know, when you are doing 
your embroidery, every stitch is a diought Well, 
every hue of dus new book has been an abyss to me 
This IS between us two Take great care of it, I wdl 
let you have an ordmary copy for lendmg, m case 
you know any people wdio w'^ould care to borrow it 
The book is now'^ far more complete, fuller and better 
written I wish one day I could make my name hve 
by It A few days later on you will be getting die second 
decade of die DroU Tales, and dien the Mddecm de 
Campague, two works wluch, togedier with I’Histoire 
lutellcctualle de Louts Lambert, ought to make dungs 
easy for me M Nacquart has been fearmg a break-down 
for me, seemg die terrific amount of work I’ve been 
doing I finish up with the Rcime at the end of February 
After diat I shan’t do anydung more for journalism 
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unless they pay me enormous fees, because newspaper 
work IS terribly bormg 

I did dunk of addmg a letter to you m Lambert, 
a sort of envoi, and then I drought it would be a btde 
cheap Better let it remam somedung between our- 
selves, a secret the world knows not of Your gende 
bands cannot but debgbt m turmng the pages of this 
book May It charm your soul no less Good-bye then , 
let me have a hue Am I to go to Angouleme, or to 
Frapesle^ 

Will you be so good as to ask Madame Nivet to let 
you have the address of M Dejean who travelled with 
me to Lmioges, and then, as you have the account 
and the specification for my dinner-set, vull you be so 
extremely kmd as to ask your nephew to put it m hand 
at once and to send it me as soon as it is finished? 

As I really must get my rooms fitted up, and as m 
this place I should be paymg a hundred, perhaps tv’^o 
hundred firancs for a lot of oddments, I prefer to spend 
double the amount and get something that is both 
smtable and complete. 

Agam good-bye It so happens that Borget has been 
wntmg you too We are puttmg our letters mto the 
same envelope You tvuH get them both together 

Every kmd and fnendly greetmg to the Major, 
what you will to your neighbours, and remembrances 
to my fair lady-love, to whom I vush unnumbered 
joys, the Commissioner coUaboratmg As for you, 
you know whether I can VTite anythmg that’s worth 
the imlhonth part of the sweet and lovely droughts 
which you awaken m me 
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[ 42 ] From la Poudrerie, ist February, 1833 

Heavens, Honore, how extravagant you must have 
thought my last letter ' The fact is that Laure had really 
fiightened me out of my life I pictured your thoughts, 
frozen by the chilling breath of busmess, tearmg along 
m swift career, condensmg and falhng heavily on to 
the presses and reams of paper at your printers Then 
don’t I know the swirl and resdessness of your feehngs, 
and how prone you are to lose heart ^ For, my dear, 
courageously as you endure the coundess pm-pncks 
which our mortal flesh is heir to, you are no philo- 
sopher, no, it’s no use shakmg your head, you are no 
philosopher That said, it is perhaps as well for you 
that you are not Perhaps the philosophical habit of 
mmd would have an iryunous effect on the continual 
sublimation to which you subject your ideas So, then, 

I am really dehghted that you did not so much as men- 
aon diis litde affair to me That proves that it counts 
for very htde m your hfe, for, Honore, I am vain enough 
to think that, if any really great trouble befell you, 
you would not hesitate to let me share it 

I haven’t read Juana yet, butl’mgomg to, Auguste 
is enthusiastic about it All the better if it [ this story ] 
was written straight off I shall find your ideas all the 
easier to assimilate 

There seems to be a htde uncertainty about my visit 
to Indre Carraud has had a htde misunderstanding 
vnth my father, who cannot readily brmg himself to 
recognise that a man of fifty has some right to do as 
he l 3 :es Father has not wntten for somcdiing like a 
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couple of months I don*t know tlierefore whether I 
shall go to luni or not But that must not make you 
give up the idea of connng to la Poudrene, espeaally 
as, if you want to see the Cathedral at Bourges, you 
can go back tlirough Berry, which will only add two 
or diree nnles to your journey, and, if my father comes 
round, we can go togedier I am glad to think you get 
on so well widi Auguste He is an uncoimnonly mce 
fellow, and his mental oudook is widening every day 
You can rely on him more dian on yourself I shall 
put off readmg Faust until you are here I am afraid his 
poetry wiU be lost on me I am sure my plaui conunon 
sense wiU never see half die beauties winch fill you widi 
such admiration I am stdl mucli more likely to prefer 
Lambert Oh, diank you very much for the copy you 
are so kuidly gomg to have sent to me No, let there 
be no accompanyuig letter I know you, miles above 
me though you are, and that suffices As for my lending 
die book, make your mmd quite easy on diat score 
They won’t so much as see it I have not told, and never 
shall tell, anyone that I have got it It shall be touched 
by no one but me, because it is the fruit of an idea of 
yours that is quite personal to myself As I dunk I 
have already told you, I give myself no airs about my 
relations widi you, and, whatever standing they give 
me, I make no brag about diem If some lUness or odier 
deprived you at any time of your present really marvel- 
lous mtellectual fecundity, I should still be there to 
soothe your days (which would then be lonely) 
just as I now act as a refrigerator when you seem hke 
gomg off m steam You are quite nght to give up 
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^tnirn'liqu work 1 rlnnl u*'' a cntel thing to J)a\c ro 
turn i>tu cop\ at {i\<.4,l tlatcs, wlicn one values one’s 
r^,}^lrutv^n lh\c vometinng h) )ou in )our portfolio 
aiul then w'll whatu\cr vou think siiiiahle Bur this 
ohhguion to h uiJ in n fiNCil C|uaniir) of copy c\cry' 
month imwt '^tille a luwr of pionusing ideas 

1 in\e writim to l.itnou,CN about \our china I will 
get a rough cstnnatt oi the cost, niul ‘;cnd it on to }ou, 
'o tl'at \ou un\ he prepared accordingly, although 
tht\ never expect pa) incut for three months 1 did not 
ask for codec-cups or a tolfc<.-pot, hut )ou have plenty 
of time to send me \our orders if vou want them 
1 n.ipresscil upon them what was needed I hojae you 
will be plcasesi 

\our lady-love, as vou call her, seems a little bit at 
loggerht ads v ith the neighbours And I must tell 
vou how and what she tlnnks of you, b) the way, 
sht never mentions )ou without colouring a little bit 
C^iit evening, Madame Rose discovered her feeding 
luT babv with an enormous baked apple The poor 
little V retch v as only five days old When she was 
asked V hv she was doing such a thing, as it might kill 
the chilli, she replied, ‘ They say that if you give an 
infant a Inked ajaple the first I'nday after it is boni. 

It will have good luck all its life’ And on Madame 
Ikose flinging np her hands in amazement, she added, 

* Oh, I’m neither strong nor brave, but M Balzac 
told me that a woman who wasn’t superstitious was 
only half a woman and could never appeal to a man of 
taste ’ The night before, she had told me, poor soul, 
that she was terrified of spiders, and vvJicn f told her 
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I was too, she said in her most seductive manner 
‘ Well then, listen, when you see one, say out loud, 
“ Samt Martial ’ ” It will stop at once If you say it 
twice. It wiU turn round and go back where it came 
from So there ' That’s tlie way they mterpret you, 
my poor Honor e * Such are die deep-rooted supersti- 
tions winch m a soul diat is beautiful by nature are die 
remams of diat instmctive piety which marks the earhest 
development of human uitelhgence and is one of the 
richest gifts that Heaven has bestowed on us 

So it’s at Angouleme diat I am expecting you, and 
with no htde impatience I should hke you to be here 
by the iSdi at die latest, die fact is that there’s to be a 
turkey, winch is to be prepared for us by the foremost 
cuhnary artist in the district and which, seeing the 
price of it (seventy-two francs), we shah have to 
pay for out of our accumulated wmnmgs at cards for 
the wmter I must have an ordmary copy of Loi/js 
Lambert, but, my dear, it doesn’t seem quite right diat 
It, too, should come from you 

Good-bye, come soon, get away as quickly as you 
can from Pans and ah its wearymg distractions We 
are havmg some lovely days here The neighbours 
are more anxious to see you than their last reception 
would lead you to suppose The old lady [ Raison ] 
has had a black satm dress made m your honour, and 
she has been keeping her Herbault boimet for you 

Adieu, Adieu 

Balzac lies low, and never says a word Madame Can and 
grows anxious 
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[ 43 ] [ From la Poudrene ] I3t±i February, 1833 

Not a word from you, Honord Are you not conung, 
dicn^ Will Madame Raison have had her satm dress m 
vain^ However diat may be, trudi compels me to 
confess that she is much more concerned with die 
(imde au\ friiffes and the turbot than she is with you, 
despite die admiration she professes for you This 
letter is not mtended to press you, that would be to 
question your kmdly feelmgs for me, but rather to 
comply ^vldl your request to be furnished with M 
Dejean’s address I have just had it given me and I 
hasten to send it on to you, with diese few bnef hues 
You have waited such a long time already, that I 
feel I must not keep you waiting even another hour 
or so 

I’ve had news of your dinner-set It is making 
good progress and will come to somedimg hke a 
hundred francs according to what die manufacturer 
wntes me The colour is a very difficult one to manipu- 
late, msoniuch as it does not always give die same result 
in die balung Some pieces have to go back to the 
segger seven or eight tmies You don’t say a word about 
die cups When you do reply, be sure and let me know 
what style you prefer, if you want any Auguste 
tells me you have been feeling the cold, and that you 
are very poorly and very low-spinted in consequence 
Come along down here, then, and I wdl see that the 
cold does not get hold of you Of cold weather we have 
had none, none at all Sprmg has begun with us Now 
I must give you a pleasing account of how hopes of 
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hearing you have suddenly germinated m Angouleine 
You must know tliat the tovm has produced a woman 
who wntes and pamts She usually dresses m the Greek 
style, rarely sits down in drawmg-rooms, and is always 
the centre of a more or less numerous group The lady 
m question has bidden her Inends, tlie members of 
her group, to a readmg which you are givnig at her 
liousc on die i6di of diis month At the club dance, 
last Saturday, Madame Grand-Besan^on was astonished 
to hear diat you were expected so soon There are a 
good nmnber of people who make out that they know 
you and give die most amusmg portraits of you, vety 
unlike the reahty I liave not had die courage to read 
Madame de Samt Sunn, die Angouleine wnter who 
pretends to be on such close terms of foeiidslnp mtli 
you, because I am past takmg any mterest m hterature 
as such, apart from ideas However, I shall read her, if 
only for a quarter of an hour, for I am cunous to learn 
whether her mind and her appearance are of a piece 

Adieu, my dear, I am m a hurt}’'. TeU me if you are 
counng, and when you vdll get here, for I must know 
in advance. I am gomg to Berr)’^ at the end of May 
Keep well, especially m spints Carraud says he knows 
qmte well how" it is vnth you there , that if he was 
behind you, you would have been setded m here a 
long tune ago, and have got dnough no end of work 
Ids no good my telhng Ivan that you are too great a 
man to think about hmi He insists on my sending 
you a loss 

I had almost forgotten the address M Dejean, 
c/o M Lacroix-Bargmet, rue Ma[ y ]mgne, Limoges 
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Ah, if Balzac had only obeyed his wtshec, he would have 
been at la Poudrcnc a long tunc agoi 

I 44 ] [ Pans, February 1833 ] 

Mon Dicu, how I wish I was at la Poudrenc ' But how 
IS It to be managed ' I liavc not got one volume of die 
repnnt of die Chonans so far , I’ve stdl a dozen or durteen 
pages of the Mddccnt de Cantpagne to finish, and I’ve 
<1 hundred pages to get dirough dus month for die 
Revne de Pans To do all diat, am I not bovuid to stay 
on in Pans? Then dicrc are die money problems, 
winch grow more and more perplexing, because die 
outgomgs arc always die same and the receipts as 
incalculable as the comets * But I do really hope that 
by die lodi March I shall be at la Poudrenc, for I 
want a good iiiondi to myself to finish off dns Batatlle, 
which is giving me a lot of trouble I was forgetting 
die second decade of the Droll Tales for winch I’ve 
still got two more talcs to do, one of dicm die biggest 
in die book 

I can tell you I’ve got such a number of thoughts, 
ideas, tasks, conceptions, inter-crossmg, seething and 
sputtering m my head diat I am nearly mad widi it 
all Ncvcrdieless, nodung bmigs my weight down, 
and I am ‘ die veriest portrait of a monk that has ever 
been seen smee monastenes existed ’ 

As to my spints, I am profoundly dejected Work 
IS die only dung diat keeps me going Is dicre then no 
wife for me m the world ? My fits of mental and physical 
depression become more frequent and last longer 
And dieii to come from diesc overwhehiung tasks to 
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no thing and no one, not to have tliat gentle and caressmo- 
feminine presence at hand which has been the object 
of ail my toil. 

But enough of this I owe you my thanks both for 
tlie trouble you are taking over my dinner-serAuce 
and for all the land dungs you say. Your letters always 
aftect me like some beautiful flower whose perfume is a 
dehght 

I know nodung whatever about Madame Surin, 
any more than I do about numerous other women 
whose favours I am supposed to have enjoyed and whose 
names and faces, diough they boast of hasung me for 
then lover, are completely unknown to me. I have seen 
no one &om Angouleme and I know no one there 
but you, and the people I have met at your house 
Next week we are sending you your Lambert You 
would have had it already had M Auguste not been so 
dilator}’' He forgot to order the box. I am sendmg 
with It an ordmar)’ copy for you to do as }'ou hke vnth 
We have eaten your pie Avidi respectful reverence, 
thinkmg of you necessarily, but verj' eagerly and 
cordially mthal, as you nmy imagme 

Come now, a few more days and I shall come to 
you anned vuth one of the handsomest books ever 
fashioned by the hands of man, if my ovm presenti- 
ments and Aose of my finends are to be rehed on, if 
my good judgment does not fail me, m a word, if all 
the ‘ ifs ’ are realised 

Le Medeew de Campagne is giving me ten tunes as 
much trouble as Lambert did Not a sentence, not an 
idea but has had to be revised and corrected oi'er and 
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over again, it’s dreadful But vvlicn you arc trying to 
achieve the beautiful simplicity' of die Gospel, to surpass 
The I lOir of JVahi field and to show the Inn tat ton of 
Chu<t in action you’ve got to work, and work hard 
fniile de Girardiii and good old Borget bet it will nm 
to four hundred thousand copies Emile is gomg to 
bring It out at tcnpencc a copy, like an almanac, 
and It ought to be put on sale like a prayer book 
Good-bye, then, for the present It’s not my fault 
I have to put off coming, y'ou can’t liav'c any doubts 
about mv affection for y'ou, and Yvan is quite right 
We often talk about him, Auguste and I 
Good-bjc again A hcartfiil of lov'c, mmumbered 
greetings , nay , my heart itself Kiss Yv'an on the brow 
for me And all best wishes to the Major 
Hurry them up vv'ith my dinner servnee, I’v'c got to 
giv c a dinner-party' and I don’t know, at die moment, 
exactly when it will have to be As regards die cups 
1 should like them to be po-sliapcd ( forgive me, but 
it explains exactly w'hat I mean), elegant and plain 
It’s a shape that w'lll never go out of fashion The 
dessert-plates, you know, should be a litdc more 
oniameiital than the others Hercvvidi is my monogram 
to send on to them, with a single ‘ B,’ also Goduc, m 
addition 

Mine Carraiid carefully notes these instructions and writes 

[ 45 ] [ From la Poudrcric ] ist [ March 1833 ] 

The rodi March is nearly here, Honore, and I’m 
v'cry much afraid it won’t see us together I quite undcr- 
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stand about die business and the attractions that keep you 
in Pans I don’t know whedier I told you that vases 
like innie won’t stand the heat required for gildmg 
I decided to make you aiiodier present instead, and I’ve 
ordered a tea-set like my ovm It was sent oft and you 
should have got it by this tune But vaU it really be 
what I mteiided it to be^ That you alone will be able 
to teU me when you see the specmien-cup that Ive 
got here. That bemg die case, I have put oft ordeniig 
your coftee-cups for die present To begm vath, you 
do not tell me how iiianv you want, nor do vou sav 
an)adnng about die size of die coffee-pot, sugar-basm, 
etc , size bemg indicated by die number of cupfuls it 
should Iiold Perhaps v^hat I have sent }^ou vail do 
instead of what you had m mmd I shall await your 
furdier orders, dierefore, and be sure and give exaa 
particulars about evei:)'dimg 
Widi regard to die dessert-plates I should not feel 
at all comfortable about addnig an)ahing else An'^alimg 
of die kmd would spoil die good taste of the dimg 
There would ]ust be a vareadi round die bottom, 
winch would be vet)' common and detract ftom the 
dehghtful smiphcity of die whole Tou could even 
sprinkle the bottom vath htde spots, decreasmg ni 
size as diey approach the centre ftom die arcuni- 
ference That is what would be the best dung, yet even 
dial IS not as good as plaumess Here is anodier 
reason ; all your plates, like nnne, arc of die size knovai 
as dessert, because big plates are no longer m accord 
vadi die present manner of ser\ang. in which dung^ 
are offered separately. If dieii you feel } ou really must 
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lia\ c oni.unciunl plates let me know The manufacturer 
u rites to tell me that you w ill get your service in ten 
time I would ha\c those two dozen plates sent 
on '^cj'iaratcl) , and there w'ould thus be no delay 
Writt and let me know about the cups and die plates 
Obscr\c that the tureens and fruit-dishes arc only 
dteorated like the rest of the service Your monogram 
wasdul) sent It is the same as your seal — the rsvo letters 
I hope It w'lll pro\c to ha\c been faithfully copied 
Auguste speaks of the Mtdi’cni dc Campagne as being 
1 wonderful book I am ver) anxious to have it I’m 
also looking out for Loi/is Lamhvrt 1 am longing for it 
Mndewe Dund delighted me immensely, all die same 
r\ c picked out tw o erroneous ideas In one you elevate 
into a principle the necessity for difi'erent social grades, 
chssif) the human species according to die chances of 
birth and condemn to bitter servitude, to degradmg 
helotry people w'lth an outlook as broad and talents 
as great as your owai, perhaps In all that, I saw a sop 
to )Our party, and I heaved a dolcRil sigh Said I to 
myself, ‘ Suppose Honore had been a cobbler’s son 
and condemned to make boots all lus life, despite die 
crean\ c fire he felt surging within him ' ’ The 

odier error comes into the philosophic category 
You have no right to say that, given die same latitude, 
an islander is far superior to a dweller on die mam- 
land Your example w^oii’t hold water, because Napo- 
leon got lus first ideas and early education on die 
Connnent He employed very few Corsicans You 
sniltify your owi argument Moreover, Napoleon is 
an exception and camiot be taken as provmg aiiydung, 
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except die immense power of a man who always has 
Ins will concentrated on one dung Ah, if only he were 
a child now, what a destiny would await de France of 
1850 * For he would be die product of his age, and we 
have no need now of batdes to prove our superiority ' 
And Ins will-power, apphed to de service of the 
pubhc weal, as we conceive it to-day, would substitute 
healdiy growdi for all dns gangrene which for ten 
years at least has been sappmg our vitals La Bataille^ 
La Bataille f You are countmg on dns book to consoh- 
date a reputation winch is becomnig more firmly 
estabhshed every day, but winch as yet falls a htde 
on de ludier side of fame La Bataille,! take it, is a work 
of some dimensions And Les Troii Caidiuaux 
I seem to have heard somedung of die plan of diat 
book Flave you given it up ^ Alas — I tell you frankly— 

I don’t rely on you any more ’ 

Auguste says you contemplate a visit to Frapesle, 
but, Honore, aldough you would be warmly welcomed 
diere, you htde know the ramshackle state of my fader s 
house and de obstmacy widi which his old domestics 
chng to deir tnne-honoured way of domg dungs 
To begm with, aldough dirough aU his eighty-two 
years he has achieved de golden mean, he has no idea 
of hberty , only of equahty He loades de Bourbons 
They are like a red lag to a bull My fader dates back 
to 1751, he IS a plam man of de soil, and de arrogance 
of de anstocracy is always a dom m his flesh He 
adored de Emperor because he, my fadier, is an auto- 
crat, a fine noble lookmg old man m Ins green old age, 
and also because Napoleon chd estabhsh real, genuine 
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equality He was a violent opponent of the Restoration , 
Louis Philippe he likes, because he no longer has the 
strengtli to oppose thuigs and because he would rather 
make beheve diat we have got what we want than 
enquire whcdicr such a behef was really justified 
He wiU dierefore never understand how a man of 
your stamp could brmg himself to be led by the 
Royahsts, nor would he readily conceive how you 
could descend to be their leader But if you would have 
spring flowers, and a profusion of them, a htde bit 
of ground which chance has turned mto an Enghsh 
garden, so diat scarcely a touch is needed to make it 
a haunt of all delight, hmpid streams on every hand 
and healdiy looks, then come to Frapesle The house 
is a monument of fihal respect, Carraud and I have 
sacrificed order, and even convemcnce, to my father’s 
whims Funiimre and adormiients ahke are lackmg, 
and yet it is a very pleasant place So nothing keeps 
your weight do\vn, my poor Honore ' Just imagme, 
widi your budd, what you would have been hke if 
you had never kept your mmd at work It doesn’t 
bear dimkmg about How is it I can never hope to have 
a htde of your cmboiipomt I could do widi it I need 
It now diat my forticdi year will soon be upon me 
But alas, a single day is more of a trial to my weakly 
constitution dian the travail of your imghnest creations 
is to you 

The fact is, dear friend, you brow nought of those 
tumults diat lay waste the deeps of ocean, though not a 
smgle npple on the surface tells of dieir hidden might 
And then, mark you, dus lonely, rather dreamy life 
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makes one intensely susceptible I am sensitive to every- 
thing Nowadays, nodiuig leaves me cold or indifFerent 
I very seldom feel up ui tlie skies However, you must 
not run away widi the idea diat I deplore this sensitive- 
ness to die lightest passuig shadow On die contrary, 
I look on It as somedinig to be diankful for diat I am 
not reduced to complete stupidity 
Heavens, what a thankless bemg you are ' You are 
always complaining about having no woman to 
love you, when die best yeais of youi life were adorned 
by the noblest and die most unselfish of women ' 
Cast your eyes around you, and fmd diree men favoured 
as you have been * There is a woman for you m die 
world, but not m that part of it where you aie seeking 
her To begui widi, dear friend, seeuig how old you 
are and what your life has been, diere’s only one thmg 
to make you really happy and diat is a lawful rvife 
No matter who die woman that gives herself to you, 
she wiU prove but a fauit image of her you loved so 
dearly, because, quite apart from die latter’s merits, 
you loved hei widi all die ardour of your twenty years 
But come, tell me, could you, a public man, spend 
whole mghts m a wardrobe, stop dicrc for days on end 
ui die expectation of an hour’s pleasure^ No, die 
woman must come to you, now, and when she conics 
you will dmik nodiuig of her, for a woman, even when 
she resolves to take die plunge, should still ictaui sonic 
show of modesty The woman diat is ically yours, 
for whom you will ask when you arc tired ui spirit 
and crave foi a devoted bosom on winch to lay your 
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vein licul who, incjMrcd h) )ou, wmII follow' w'ltli 
ar.lour \otir suilr niul soanng flighr, renHy to soothe 
\ou with a kos when, ahancloning the heights, yon 
come hack to Inrsli rcaht\ . who w'lll not be daunted 
bv Nour dreams of high ambition, certain of being 
alw.ns with a on, alwa\s b) \our side, for whom die 
{mure will be al\\i\s fair, because she wall be always 
a ours, because nidin'crcncc, contempt, remorse can 
iicxcr sadden her declining )cars — that woman, I say, 
and she alone, is the one to make ) ou happy 
M\ dear, dear friend, a our heart has remained pure, 

I ncarK said in spite of yourself, for you arc one of 
those V ho. Ill c\ d company, arc .ashamed of being good 
Such a heart as that calls for a lose that is both true and 
dccji .and t\ cn if ) ou only had, ) onr wife and you, that 
ftchug of pnrmcrslup winch falls to the lot of even 
ordinat) families, it would still siifl'ice to sansfy die 
)canung winch torments you, so that somenmes it 
nearly makes yau mad If }ou were abvays with 
jilain, sober-minded people like us, how much more 
liapp) )ou would be, even if your W'tinngs lost a little 
of their glow and colour Anyhow', conic here or to 
Fr.apeslc Here, I will take you with me cvcryavlicrc 
I V ill make you accjuaintcd w'lth iiiy good-looking 
cousin She's a statue that needs bnngmg to life, quite 
country-hred, jilciit)' of money but, it may be, obhgcd 
to stay m the country for at least nine montlis If money 
IS all )OU w'ant, there it is As for die feu sdcrc, has she 
got It or hasn’t slic^ That is still m doubt And now let 
me cannon you a little about Emile de Girardm and 
Ills people He limisclf is a speailator, and people hkc 
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that would sacrifice their child She is hard I know it 
from several things I’ve had told me If you can do 
without hmi, do If not, tread wanly, and, whatever 
you do, don’t go beggmg a preface fiom anyone ^ 
You are you, and lonely you always be, wherever 
you are You will never found a school or become die 
centre of a group 

Professional litteiatews won’t understand you as 
well as tile conmion run You put too much soul into 
your writmgs For them tlie Coiifes Drolattques, die 
finest flowers of wit diat ever were, for die many, 
UAuheige Rouge and die poor, condemned crimmal, 
dreammg of lus niodier It’s like the difference between 
a popular melody and music for connoisseurs 

But good-bye I am m for a day of feverislmess 
to-morrow, I feel worn out The sun isn’t sluiimg any 
more 

Ivan bounces famiharly on your round knees, as if 
you were just any ordinary person Carraud has Ins 
argumentative battery ready Come along dieii , 

I would radier have you liere dian at Frapeslc 

But Balzac is chained to his task and unites as follou><! 

[ 46 ] Pans, between die 7th and lydi March 1833 

I don’t know wliedier to diank you or to scold you 
I wiU do bodi 

The rug has come It makes my loom look royal 

* Balzac had asked Dclplunc dc Girardin for a preface to a 
collection of Stiidjcs of Womn which he contemplated a\nting 
( Corrcspondancc, i, 169 ) 
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But knoAMUg you, ]io\\ I sliall value ic ' I liavc had die 
tca-';cr Ir is graceful and pretty, and admired by every- 
one, for It IS seen, though I should like to be the only 
one to SLC it We arc ver)^ happy, both of us, you in 
giMiig me something that has pleased me, and I in 
ha\ ing It from )ou 

Mon Dicu, wlnt a debt I owe you for all the trouble 
>ou ln\c taken about my china Arrange dungs as 
)ou think fit, for I\c forgotten cvcr)'diing about it 
now 

I must tell )ou that I am up to my eyes in work 
The niaduncr)' of my life is quite altered I go to bed 
at SIX' or seven in the evening, like die hens I am called 
at one a m and w'ork until eight At eight I go to sleep 
again for an hour and a half, dicn I have somcdimg 
atr) light, a aip of pure coffee, and harness myself 
to 111) cab mini four At four I receive visitors, have a 
bath, or go out After dinner I go to bed I shall have 
to li\ c like diat for some niondis, if I’m not to be snoaved 
under with the dungs I’ve got to do 
Profits come in slowdy, die outgoings arc fixed and 
inexorable I am now' certain of making a lot of money 
1 shall have to xvait a bit longer and work for diree 
years Everything has to be gone over, corrected agam 
and again, a colossal business It’s a thankless job, 
no money, no immediate return 
I wxaiit my freedom, my moral and pecumary in- 
dependence To this end I sacrifice social hfc without 
the least regret The only thing is, it delays niy coming 
to see you, and that makes me gnevc But one diuig 
IS certain and that is that, once I’ve got through this 
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T^'ork. I skdi need absolute rest: and I skali seek it a: 
Angouieme. or in Berr}’. at anv rate in some counm- 
spot. I shall perhaps go and take the Traters a: Aix. 
oil luy ojui Ciccouii^. Before doing; that. I am traiting to 
hear vrhat hi Nacquart savs. 

But as I shall have to rest, like a fox in his ke:. I 
must thank you again for pandering to m*' precious 
fantasies and mv craze tor haTing elegant and rrem 

-f _ O A - 

things about me. What poetr* there is in von and vrhat 
good sense, nvo things, one would think, that vrouldn t 
go togedier! As for the tvro points you raise about 
Juana, the one is. to mv mini indisnurahle. chere s no 
getting away from it. Als for the other, we bodi reall" 
say the same thing Of people m the same ianruce 
the islander is supenor to the dweller on me mahdanc 
The fact that Napoleon was brought up in France 
does not detract from his insular cast of mine 
Mon Dki’j v«*e are driving the Paris worltmen ncarip 
off their heads, and all about a vexc simpis niing 
and that is me box to uack vour Tr’’^cr: s. 

However, it will I hone, be readv bv next T/imsaa''. 
and vou will have it bv Sundav. the ipth. u the cuiigence 
puts the pace on. 

There are soil a number of fatdts m the Lc Tc" " 
you will have there. The fewest hnperfecdoriS vfrl ce 
found in the next forthcoming edicon. Wnat crou.. a 
the work has mvolved It s inghtfril ' It s me same -o 
Ln Peau dr Chayru. I hope the next eaiaon vnil ce — ' 
perfect as any human thing can be 
Hard work and planning and plomng mv v o- 
of henon have ennrelv engrossed me I work too 
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and am too much worncd, to think about tlie sort of 
troubles wlncli slumber and burrow in the heart 
It may be I shall aire myself of my ideas about women, 
and tliat I shall do without die dungs I asked of them 
If you only knew what Le MMean dc Caiiipagne is hke, 
and the amount of work I have had to put into it, 
not to mention what I’ve had to put up widi from the 
publisher, who goads me as you might goad an ox ' 

Good-bye Excuse tlus short letter You will imagme 
all that I have left unsaid , but what you will never know 
is how gready I deplore not bemg at la Poudrene, 
passing my days m qmet widi you beside me I long 
for diat so gready diat I would not swear diat I imght 
not manage to be diere m April Adieu All good wishes 
to M Caraud Remember me to your neighbours 
and, if you think fit, to die lady who has at lengdi 
added a few more inches to her lodging Good-bye 
Would I could add ‘ To-morrow, we shall be lunching 
together ’ 

Bill Mnic Carraiid will not hear of Hoiwrd’<! coming if 
his work IS to safer, and so she writes 

[ 47 ] la Poudrene, 30th Mareh, 1833 

Gready as I look forward to your commg, Honor^ 
dear, I should never forgive myself if your mterests 
were to suffer Stay on m Pans dien, so long as they 
require you to, and dunk of your journey only as a 
good work wluch may mdeed be put off, but which 
It will always be good and pleasant to perform, however 
long It IS deferred You help me to bnng myself to 
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look on nclies as an important element of real happiness 
You have so warped your straightforward nature 
that I miagme you could not be happy vntliout soaal 
position And you are so constantly thinkmg about it 
tliat you have at last come to beheve diat money, and 
lots of It, is necessary, if you are to achieve diat end 
This IS very modest of you, my dear, you who, so 
to speak, were bom with dns soaal superiority And 
as everyone must needs be happy in his ovui way, 
I hope you’ll have gold m shovelfols, sorr)'- as I am not 
to be able to contribute to this mimeuse well-bemg, 
or to save you from the besottmg consequences whidi 
will result from die attamment of your end Do not 
put yourself to a lot of trouble about gettmg Lnwhert, 
the perfected Laiuheit, down here to Angoulemc 
My eager desire to read it hardly compensates for tlic 
distractions winch that sort of pieoccupation mvolves 
you ni 

Am I not one of those who, hke you, regard a dung 
as done ui die mmd, before it is accomphshed in fret^ 
And do I not know that you had me in your mind 
when you weie so carefully revisuig Loms Lamhcrt, 
and diat you took joy m die pride I should feci as I 
read it^ Let your craftsmen labour unmolested on die 
casket diat shall be worthy of your Lambert, and you 
too, work on ui peace I should have written you severa 
days ago had not some mdefrnable malaise taken hoi 
of me I only hve vdieii diere is sun In die sun I rc^ n c 
hke a hothouse plant But the moment I get indoors 
I droop again and feel fit for nodimg All die cnerp 
diat reniams to me, I spend on Ivan E^^erj^diing pa 
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away into nodimgness compared widi that, and I am 
sorr)^ at sccmg so htdc of my fnends, who, alas, all 
live at a distance I hope dungs won’t always be like 
this, and that I shall be feehng m good spmts when you 
come If Frapcsie is the place, I am always well diere 
Lambert is a vast and ilhmitable work At every stage 
of your life you will feel nnpelled to work on it again , 
for don’t imagme diat old age takes everythmg away 
For diirty years to come you’ll be addmg dus, and delet- 
ing diat A galley-slave? That you’ll always be, and 
your tenfold hfe wiU wear itself out in longing You 
wiU play die part of Tantalus so long as you live The 
mar%''el is that you have kept your heart clean and your 
ideals untanuslicd But to be bondsman of the nund, 
of oneself, is better dian being the slave of fashion, 
or of audionty Isn’t it a fact that Auguste knows what 
friendship is, and never fails in it? He is ui trudi die 
man diat I portrayed to you , he knows what is lovable 
m you, if anyone does Like me he disregards your 
fascinating intellectual gifts, and concentrates on some- 
thing better soil And so he and I would soil hedge 
you round with all our tender care, even though some 
lesion of die nund had laid you low It is more than 
loving unto death There is something sad and sweet 
m mounung for a loved one, a sort of worldly heroism 
m taUang often of such an one But to love one who 
has become as a brute beast ' I can understand the feehngs 
of Mile de Vdlenoix " M told you that Borget was not 
capable of endiusiasm die reason was he did not know 

1 Who gives up her hfe to Louis Lambert when his nund is 
gone 
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you then Now, he grows eloquent when he menuons 
your name, and you it is who have initiated Inm mto 
that sublime state of imnd winch brings us nearest to 
the divine nature He thinks more about you than he 
does about his art He has talked to me so much about 
the Medecin de Campagtie diat he has left me nothing 
to find out for myself But what matter, if my impres- 
sions rise to the height of his ^ Oh, yes, it is something 
to know that one is loved, especially when, all around 
me, hfe is hke a desert ^ Ever smce I’ve been here, iVe 
been much more consaous of the mutual attachment 
that prevails m my household, and I am the happier 
for It You won’t get the dish-cover for your dmner-set 
tdl a htde later, together with some cups They tell 
me It is charming. I hope it vnll come up to your ideas, 
for, my dear, everythmg is made msipid to you by the 
fact that, your imagmation bemg so nch and so potent, 
reahty can never match a smgle one of its creauons 
And so I appreaate all the touchmg kmdness in your 
findmg my rug wordiy of you I was workmg it for 
you , diat’s where my real merit hes Mon Dieu, v'hy 
do you go on usmg yourself up hke dus'' We cant 
be always m the dmties, Honore Now, look you, I 
too played fast and loose vnth my healdi, witliout 
however, bemg able to excuse my late hours vatli 
such results as justify yours I had ahnost arnvcd at 
die pomt of denymg die existence of paui, at die \ cr} 
moment that it had me most powerfully ni its gnp 
Now, I am paymg for my extravagance, and, as I 3in 
not alone m die world, as my hfe is a capital sum divi e 
up mto several holdmgs and should not be cxnnguis ic 
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till It has doubled itself, I am grieved to see my strengdi 
abating You wiU not always be single The day will 
come when you wdl be ‘ a cause ’ m your turn, so don’t 
use yourself up before your time Adieu > You see I 
can write now without dungs entermg mto me too 
deeply for my peace of nund I have to take everything 
m small doses, even the only real pleasure that I have, 
namely, communing with my friends, marrying 
my thoughts with theus Affection is the sole dung that 
I can bear, and that I can bear, though it weigh as 
much as thirty atmospheres , for that, I have the strengdi 
of the mighty, and a soul diat can sympathise with aU 
Madame Rose is not at all well She is simply longmg 
to see you , which is rather odd, m view of the reception 
she gave me last year And Auguste, is he coming to 
see me^ I do not expect to see you agam for a long tune, 
but I embrace you cordially, as a real friend, if you will 
excuse the vamty of the expression Carraud exliorts 
you with aU his heart, to be of good cheer I love you 
well and truly Zulma 

Auguste Borget is prompter with Ins answer than Balzac 
He turns up at the Carrauds’ during the first week in 
April, hrwging the very latest news of his firieiid Hoiiore 
He also brings the faiiiotis Louis Lambert and the box to 
keep it III Madame Carraud is delighted and writes ofi to 
thank Balzac 

[ 48 ] [la Poudrene ] 8th April [ 1833 ] 

Auguste IS here and has given me die hvehest account 
of you For a moment I almost seemed to see you belimd 
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luni And even now, when he is here m front of me 
coloiinng a sketch of your room, I soil keep tummg 
round, expecting to see you And Loins Lambert^ 
I’ve got It, I’ve read it. I’ve gloated over it A few 
shps have escaped you, but no doubt you have spotted 
them at the first readmg Only one , rather an unportaiit 
one, does not seem to have been noticed by anyone 
and so I draw your attention to it Bemg more jealous 
for your reputation than if it were my ovm, it is possible 
diat I have been a htde hypersensitive m my scmtmy 

The passage . ‘ Frequently I have made some 
dehghtful journeys ’ seems to conflict vndi tlic 
idea expressed farther on, ‘ diere is nodnng absolute 
about words ’ The first proposition, though admifuiig 
numerous exceptions, due to chmatic influences and 
to die varymg effect on sounds of atmosphenc rarefica- 
tion, seems much truer than the second The latter 
can perhaps he explained as a quahfymg or correcting 
sentence, but not so absolutely as you put it Moreover, 
It ought to be put in juxtaposition to die odier and not 
be allowed to figure as an isolated diesis, independent 
of It Think diat out carefully m view of youi next 
edition * 

I have read several philological books, and that is a 
subject diat would have an immense attraction for me 
if I were m a position to follow it up, if my feminine 
garb did not compel me to follow diftcrcnt ocaipauons 
Like your Louis, I love to trace die successive changes 

^ Balzac paid no heed to Madame Carraud s ^crincibiii'; Ci^ 
Loins Lnwhert, Gossclm, (p 1S4 ) and Funic s edition, f 
( vol XVI, pp 111 and 121 ) 
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111 a ord You go back to its source, following up die 
modifications ui a single letter according to latitude 
or die addition of anodier one, winch hundreds of 
years afterwards ^vlll supply scholars widi dieir only 
clue to die identity or kuislup of two given expressions 
Oh yes, diere is no doubt that words exert an influence 
upon us It is almost an education, die exquisite pohte- 
ness, the almost fluid dehcacy of the lugher classes, 
winch would constitute die everlasting despair of those 
who possess dieiii not, were they not incompatible 
widi all real energy and depth of feeling Their influence 
IS wholly due to the effect of words upon us The re- 
acaon is much less strong , it consists only m die change 
of pronunciation, or a new apphcation, or the extension 
of a word’s given meaning, but, even so, the word 
which we create, so to speak, acts profoundly upon us 
and gives nse to a new development of ideas which, 
m Its turn, gives nse to odiers Am I reaUy danng to 
speak to you like dus, I who only know my language 
by instmct and have never really worked at it * But 
with you I am quite at home, because what you like 
ni me are the dimgs I have thought out for myself, my 
ovm personal ideas and not the things, such as they are, 
which I may have got from my provinaal education 

Then agam, a hundred eyes see better than one, 
and yet agam, it is nght for you to know what strikes 
me because, I repeat, I am just one of the common 
run of readers, and what gives me pause would do 
die same for diem 

But enough of this , although I stick to what I have 
said, let me tell you that Louts Lomhert has given some 
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delicious heart-thrills to the lady next door, and that 
poor Madame Segmn, chancmg to call on her that da), 
was most cruelly tnumphed over. I was not there, 
and I’m glad I wasn’t I don’t hke spitefuhiess The 
prett)^ box adorns my bedroom, and no profane liand 
shall touch it 


Do you know I’ve got a gynniasimn? O Honorc' 
Come and see it You wiU hve a healthy hfe in ever)* 
way dovm here, I promise you six hours of perfect 
lucidity a da)% on one cup of co^ec I And see to it, iii) 
fiiend, tliat )ou don’t work more dian diat, because 
your constitution makes urgent demands on you v lucli 
cannot be disobeyed And six hours’ good, useful work 
a day, vadi none of those fits of lassitude you find so 
depressing, would achieve wonders. Come, Honorc, 
and if you put yourself wnth confidence into our liands 
you can promise untold marvels to your hull) mg 
puhhshers 

Adieu. VTitmg is an agomsmg dung to me Forgne 
me if I am uicoinprchcnsible , you Jiavc brain enough 
for two Carraud vaults you here Auguste and I fed 
the need of you to put the copmg stone on hfe Adieu 


ZUIM^ 


At last Balzac luakes up his mind to interrupt Jus iod, 
and, about the middle of April, alights at la Poiidrcnc, u'lkti 
he was to stay for more than a month No doubt he ii^' 
invited to one of those provincial gathering'' which lit 
so admit ably described at the beginning of his Iliu^iens 
Perdues, and of which apparently Madame dt Saint Sutm 
was the shining light That noble dame was tlurt)-t 
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years of age She j/w at that time cultwating the Romantic 
Muse In 1S27 she had brought out Le Bal des Elections, 
udnch was followed, nt 1S30, by the Miroir des Dames, 
Scenes du Monde Quite recently she had treated her 
fellow-countrywomen to a work entitled IsaheHe. de Taillefer, 
Cointcssc d’AngouIcme, reme d’Angleterre Her hus- 
band, head of the fcale Centrale d’Angoiilime, was respon- 
sible for a more modest contribution to the family fame with 
Glycerc, an idyll, udnch had been published locally w the 
Year III In 1S40 he was destined to add a further jewel to 
Ins crown with a Petit M^inoirc contre de Longues 
Vexations, and by so doing to give the secrets of an unhappy 
matrimonial experience to the world Bidding adieu to the 
salon of the aforesaid shrewish Muse, Balzac went wandering 
at his ease along the streets of Angoulime, ordering at 
Grobot’s cook shop a tip-top pic for his good friend Pixere- 
coiirt, stopping to gaze at the shop-sign of Evangelista, 
the chemist, hob-nobbing in the middle of the road with the 
poor day-labourer Sdchart, son of the Sichart who was 
pojnilarly known as Chardon sec, or Dry Thistle, and drink- 
ing 111 with eyes and ears everything he saw and heard 
At the end of May, Balzac leaves la Poudrerie and goes back 
to Pans, while Madame Carraud, accompanied by Ivan and 
Borgetygoes of to visit her sister, Madame Nivet, at Limoges 
Yet once again the china dnincr-service conies upon the 
stage On die 21st May, first Borget, then Mute Carraud 
writes to Balzac 

[ 49 ] [ Limoges, the 21st May 1833 ] 

My dear Honore, after two days’ travelling, your 
diree friends arrived at Lmioges Madame Nivet has 
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had a return of her complaint and cannot come on ^Mth 
us, so Madame Carraud has made up her mind to stay 
on with her a few days longer. Add to this her sohatude 
for the health of her dear son, and her desire to escape 
the annual fete at Frapesle,^ a terribly boring affair, 
got up by her father, and you will understand why we 
have deaded to stay on a htde longei at Lunoges 
Don’t worry m the least about youi chma No need to 
go cudgeUmg your brains about scrapmg up die neces- 
sary to meet die manufacturer’s draft We have seen 
M Nivet this morning and he desires diat you yourself 
should fix your own date, when you can and wish to 
pay Write to Messrs Marchal, Nivet and Belut and 
tell them what you mtend domg m the matter And let 
them know the dim ensions of the two broken pieces 
You will get all that with die todet-set we have ordered 
for you 

We shan’t be ui Berry till Tuesday or Wednesday 
next week 

Adieu, don’t forget me if you’re short of money 
I am yours, body, soul and purse Auguste Borget 


Auguste has doubdess told you, my dear Honore, 
that we have seen about the dungs you wanted here, 
but I am sure he said nothing about how poorly he 
was on the journey Several considerations have coin- 
bmed to make me stay on here longer dian I originally 
mtended, and the need for rest has been one of die 
most compeUmg My poor boy has anodier of m 
fevensh attacks However, at die rate it s gomg, 

^ Wlut-Monday at Tivoli, near Frapesle 
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dunk he will be free of it before I start A doctor they 
dunk a lot of here strongly advises me to take lum to 
Vichy I’m gomg to see what Carraud says, and shaU 
dcadc when I hear from Imn And you, foend, what 
sort of a reception has Pans been giwng you? You 
can’t imaguie how you fare at die hands of provmcial 
mcdiocnty, whcdier diey belaud or behtde you 
But Pans has somedung good and true to ofier you m 
die way of affection * ’Tis a hodiouse plant, whom you 
treat too much like a woodland flower A fiiend, 
Honorc ’ ’ And a woman diat hasn’t her equal > 

Tell her, if she ever wants to know anydung about 
me, that I love and admire her with all my heart, 
diat I love her %vidi all the bhss she pours forth on you, 
as lavishly as the sky sends down its ram To water a 
smgle plant, it drenches a whole region Whatever 
my ideas of you, I do not dunk you are made to absorb 
more diaii a certam given amount of happmess, and 
she, the angel, is contmually sheddmg it around But 
stay, I am sdent, for you always cry out when you are 
m die wrong, and then you abuse diose gifts of expres- 
sion widi which heaven has endowed you I found 
my sister very poorly I was frightened to see her so 
much changed Sunday mommg I am off to revel in 
my flowers at Frapesle, and if you are stiU itching to 
see die Cathedral wluch ennobles our anaent Berry, 

I wiU await you hke die friend you know I am, and 
you wdl have a motive the more for your journey, 
the certainty of givmg some hours of the kmd that fade 
not from the memory 

^ Mmc dc Bcniy 
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Adieu, try to keep well and to keep on writing, 
so that all the httle curs may stop then yapping I 
have heard people here speak disparagingly of diose 
who, according to the things I hear said against them, 
must be bom artists Poor wetches, to hve m die 
provmces and be compelled to mb shoulders vndi all 
and sundry m order to secure one’s material needs • 

Adieu Keep your spirits up Z 

Ivan says you must excuse die scrawl he has made on 
Auguste’s letter 

Balzac^ s stay at la Poiidictie made a new man of him 
No sooner was he back in Pans than he unites to tell Madame 
Can and of a wondeifnl thing As if by magic, he has begun 
moik again on the grand scale, sixteen hows a day, and the 
gieatest find of coinage and inspnation that he euei had 

[ 50 ] Pans 25di May 1S33 

‘ A thousand dianks, my dear Auguste ’ ’ I charge 
you, Madame, say tliose words to Borget with all die 
depdi of tone you know so well how to msuU into 
thmgs of the heart I knew very well diat you would 
wnte to me on your journey, you and diat dear Ivan, 
for your heart tcUs you how cvcrydimg diat is yf 
IS precious to me, and dear Yes, indeed it is very liKcly 
diat I shall go and sec you m Berry As if by magic 
I have Started work agam on die grand scale, sixteen 
hours a day, and a greater fund of courage and nispira 

tion dian I ever had before 

The Medea n de Camp ague is fmishcd You will get 
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]t at Issoudun \Mdi die second decade of die Drolatiques 
at die beginning of next niondi iVc only got anodier 
\\ cck of proof correctuig Have no fear According to 
licr wlioni you so jusdy call an angel, the end is finer 
tlian the bcgniniiig The effect increases as die work 
proceeds, a thing I was still a litde doubtflil about 
I sail get diesc attacks of cohe, and now diey teU me 
influenza is coming 

It seems to me that Vichy and its waters would do 
your dear child a lot of good, but wait and see how he 
gets on at Frapeslc In any case you might try galvamc 
treatment My sister was cured of die same thing that 
A 4 adanic Nivct is suft'enng from by galvanism apphed 
for two hours every day merely by my modier That 
IS a fact and there’s no getting away from it So try it on 
Ivan 

I did not say good-bye to you, or to the Major, 
because I didn’t want to wake you, but I was sorry 
not to be able to give you die cordial, very smeere, 
but somewhat tristfrl kiss of farewell As soon as I’ve 
finished die manuscript of h Privilege, I shall go and 
visit Bourges Alas, Madame de B[ cmy ] needs a 
niondi’s peace, tranquillity and fresh air, for she is not 
herself, not well, and when dungs arc hke that, no more 
work for me , I devote myself ennrely to looking after 
her I don’t know where to go, but on die I5di or the 
20th June, I shall take her away somewhere 
I wiU write to the Lunoges gendemen 
Well then, good-bye You are among die three 
people to whom I wnte, but I cannot write at length 
because of die proofs and die work I’ve got to get 
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through Le succnhe ^ is said to be umnense, sublime, 
gigantic I am glad that people say the second decade 
is gomg to be a success Once more good-bye Wnte 
when you get to Frapesle, and durmg your stay there 
I shall come and see you there were it only, ah ties of 
afiection apart, to imbue myself afresh ^ndi the 
patnarchal atmosphere. But besides that, I shall come to 
wm a glance from you, as one of my dearest rewards 
for that Medecm de Cawpagne whereof some of the pages 
ow’-e their inspiration to you. 

Good-bye Love and gratitude Honore 

I send this to Issoudmi, since you are lea^mig Lunogcs 
to-morrow^ Saturday, 26th 

Towards the hegiutwig of July, Balzac, still oucriidielnicd 
until woik, writes thus 

[ 51 ] [ Paris, sometime before the 9di July, 1S33 ] 

Mafoi, die Oriental Tale is not m my hue at all It 
pams me to nnagme what Auguste wiH dunk of it 

I wnte you m haste 

Just miagine, I have been summoned to appear 
before the Tnbunal de Conmicrce. I have dechiied on 
the ground diat I do not come wndun its junsdicnon 
Marne w'^ants everydnng out of me at once 

I am w'orkmg day and mght The Medecm de Caiu- 
pagiie IS finished The proceeds of die second volume, 

* One of die Courts Drolntiqucc , 

- Mamc therefore agam applied ro die Tnbunal CimI an 
the 9th Juh was granted a summons against Balzac 
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I get Lcs CJioiinih lias been corrected and the fact wil] 
be notified to bun by an officer of die court 
My lawyer tells me I am bound to Mon my case, 
because cverj^thuig is in order on my side It would 
take too long to tell you die details of dus tiresome 
affair It’s running me into diree thousand francs, 
which I’ve got to make up somehow Fortunately 
die third decade of the Drolatiqiia is fmished and, 
w ith }e Prit'tlege dirowai in, it will make up for every- 
thing But all dns work is enough to dnve you off your 
head The proofs of Le Medeew wiU still take up five 
or SIX more days and nights The second decade is 
out, but Gosselin has not sent me any copies yet I 
shall send yours to Angoulcme 
I am going to w'^ntc to-morrow to M Nivet about 
die dungs I need and about my toilet-set 
Arc you still unwell, diat I haven’t had a line from 
you^ If so, w'liat are you going to do about getting 
back to Angoulcme^ 

I can’t write any more now They’ve just brought 
me three ‘ signatures ’ of Lc Mcdecin, winch have to 
be read straight off, and besides dicse. I’ve got to get 
through the galleys of die last part 
Good-bye , all my love, and nimd you give Auguste 
a good hand-shake for me Smargiassi ' says I am to 
tell lum diat there’s too much Gudm “ about his work, 
and three times he said to me. Nature ' Nature i 
Nature * ’ That’s wdiat the worthy Smargiassi thinks 

* GabncI Smargiassi, landscape painter, who had exhibited 
vle^vs of Pozzolh and Capn 

- Baron Theodore Gudin, a famous seascape artist 
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I allowed ])im (he few sdulics (hat wc/c ]nuig up in 
Auguste’s loom and he liked (hem 
1 Jiope I shall have time to lun down to the Pyrenees 
when I’ve got (hiough my woik, so (hat I may look 
you U]") for a day or two at la l^nidieiie, hy which tune 
yon will have lead the Mvderin dc Cj(iiiipn{iii(‘^ for 
my kiwyer is going to obtain an oidci fiom the judge 
to the ePect that publication shall take jdace hefoie 
any oidei as to money is made. 

You tell me nothing about youi health. If you cannot 
wiite, who’s going to let me know about you when 
Auguste has gone? 

All kind gieciings to Majoi ‘Piston.’ Put I’m in 
range of a more jiowciriil piston heie and really, 

1 shall need a good month’s rest in .SejReinbei . I am sorry 
I can’t tell you a hundieddi j)aif of the things I want 
to tell you As (o what J feel for you, you know dint 
already 

July comc'i lo nu ml, und llictr /s ?//// uo word from Madame 
Carraiid Balzac heyjiuf lopcl anxioio. 

f 52 ] I Pans, end of July 1833 J 

I’ve no news of you, and I’m worried. I found it 
jmjiossiblc to write you and send you my Third 
‘ Decade ’ to Angoulcme where, I take it, yon arc, 
Please, if you love me, send me just a couple of v/oicls 
about yourself, if you arc too tned, or not well enough 

to write a pioper lettci ^ 

Le Medeciu de Campai’ue is finished In a week s time 
you shall have a copy, if that is jiossiblc, for 11 is going 
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to be sold by a bookseller under instructions firom the 
court by wbom the case concerning it has been 
tried 

Meanwhile I am being robbed and pillaged on every 
hand La vie de Napoleon racontee dans nne grange par 
un soldat h des paysans has been treated as a money- 
makmg speculation Here are twenty thousand copies 
sold, to my detriment, by people who have not so much 
as mentioned my name or mdicated the authorship 
of the book To brmg an action agamst them for 
damages would be to soil one’s hands But m the 
meantime I’m being ruined Never m my life have I 
been so woraed and anxious I made a tremendous 
effort to finish this book, and now its career has been 
pulled up short by an ignoble legal wrangle m which 
my preaous time is throvm away 

And there’s never a word firom you, you who have 
the power to console me And Borget hasn’t written 
either 

Well, I must say good-bye I’ve hardly tune to wnte 
even these few hues They will tell you that I am faithful 
to my fiiendships, that you often occupy my thoughts, 
that the desire of pleasmg a mind so choice as your 
own has sustamed me m my work, and that when }'OU 
read Le Medecin you wiU know why I have kept silent 
for some days You will divme some of the tears shed 
by the writer, who loves you, and you will realise the 
number of studious mghts and hours expended on a 
book which has taken away something of my hfe 
and, maybe, made too great an inroad on my 
feehngs 


N 
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I am gomg to start my third lot of Droll Tales, 
which means a frightful lot of i^^ork, and dien finish 
up my novel Le Prim lege. 

Good-bye once more R-emember me to die Major, 
and be sure that you alv'ays fill in the writers heart 
the place you would like to frU I should ver}' much 
hke to have some news of you 

Didn’t I hear recendy that your nephew, Bucheron, 
had been givmg out that he knew me mtmiately and 
diat he, too, was joining m the attacks on me, just as 
if he were a joumahst. And the only tmie I ever saw hun 
was m the street, at Tours ^ It looks as if the whole 
provmce were joining m. Good-bye, take care of your- 
self, dunk of those who love you and accept all die 
tender greeongs I send you here Ah, how much I 
should enjoy another month of quiet at Angouleme' 
But I could not come vuthout the Dilecta whom, 
unluckdy for you, you do not know 

From the Sth August till the Sth September, I shall 
be m the htde summer retreat at Nemours, putting m 
some quiet, leisurely work 

Farewell, you, from whom it is hard to tear oneself 

away 

Let me know how Ivan gets on 

Tlie Ddecta, who had uo great fondness for Balzac's 
other woinen-frtends, partiailarly Madame d'Ahrantes and 
Madame de Castries, realised how pure were the sentiments 
of affection that united Balzac and Madame Carraiid 
She was not in the least jealous and even encouraged her 
These two nohle-minded women had always been anxious 
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to know each other and Madame Carrand eagerly embraced 
the idea of welcoming Madame de Berny to la Pondrerie 

[ 53 ] la Poudrenc, 2nd August, 1833 

Yes, It IS certainly unfortunate for me tliat I am not 
acquamted widi die angelic woman who watches over 
you Othervuse, sliould I sdll he oifenng her the un- 
excitmg, but ver)^ cordial hospitahty of k Poudrerie^ 
If only some acceptable opportumty had offered itself, 
should I not have tried to make known to her how 
eager was my desire to gam her friendship^ 

I have received your Contes and my acknowledgment 
would have preceded your letter, had I not been beset 
by a succession of annoymg mdisposinons, to say 
nodung of die inspection It is still painful for me 
to write, but at any rate I am writing, and you must be 
among die first to know it Your Tales are very frne, 
but in my opmion diere is nothing — ^nay, I wdl go 
furdier and say dierc never will be anything— m this 
manner to equal Le Pcchd Vesmel There is a glow of 
chastity m diat revelation of love’s mysteries which 
you doubdess owe to some inspiration of the good 
angel Nodung could surpass the Pkhd Vesmel You 
may well be proud of diose pages It is but once m a 
hfetune diat one wntes such dungs The rest of the 
book IS, perhaps, better dian die first set of tales, but 
I won’t say defimtely , I am not sure enough of my own 
taste to give a downright opinion I have been gready 
upset over this wretched lawsmt about the Midecin de 
Campagne I would have given anything in the world 
for you to have renounced your rights 

179 



ly/x ry u sz V^ /1 1 V A U U 


My pool Honore, you are so compassed about with 
eiiv)'' and calumny tliat you never ouglit to have recourse 
to die law except m drought You should never appear 
m die flesh, no matter how much money you stand 
to lose You don t let die consolmg angel mfluence you 
enough I am certam I share her feelmgs ui this matter 
I abommate diose legal afFaiis as much as if I were your 
wife. When I hear diem spoken about, hberaUy 
embroidered by die tongues of fools m the course of 
their journey from Pans to die heart of the provmces, 

I blush and feel embarrassed, as diough I myself were 
to blame Give up your stupid apartment with all its 
luxuries That is what is at the root of all diese troubles 
Tlniik you, Honore, diat belinid die yehow curtams 
of la Poudrene diere are not as many generous and noble 
impulses, as behind your sdken hangmgs^ To rob you 
is honible enough, and dien to want to bniig you 
mto court ^ For God’s sake let diem take what they will 
of you, but don’t seek redress from salaned justice 
Won’t die pubhc see that you get your due sooner or 
later? Who could fail to identify your creations and 
your style? 

What I camiot understand is how this pdfenng could 
have been effected unless your pnntei or your book- 
seller was ui the plot And if they are, they’re m your 
hands; don’t employ diem any more Money’s at the 
bottom of It all Don’t soil your hands with it As for 
renown, you’ll always be sure of that Your touch is 
too mdividual, too much your own, for anyone to 
come neai you No doubt diey aie robbuig you, and 
you need money But is diere not somethuig more 
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vital still, and sail intact Honorc, have nodung more 
to do widi die law, liowever good your case Going to 
law IS fatal for a man in your lugli posiaon I would 
have VTitten to you and told you what moroficaaon 
these legal proceedmgs were causing me, but die thing 
so agitated and upset me diat I sunply could not do it 
I feel dioroughly run down I’m hopmg that the thennal 
badis which I’ve been ordered to take wiU do me good 
I often get a temperature If I knew I should be seemg 
you soon, diat would help me to bear up Auguste is 
m Geneva, up m die skies smce he saw Thiers It is 
difficult to \vnte hmi now I don’t know where to get 
at him He expects to be m Vemce by the ist September 
I have read Fcrragus ' which one of my nephews 
bought m Pans Like a number of other people, he 
had no use for die Revue de Pans, unless it had some- 
dung of yours m it Are you sail domg joumahsac 
work^ Talking of that, can you imagme anyone bemg 
so careless of his reputaaon as Janin, who has no com- 
puncaon about signing a lot of vulgar tv^addle to which 
die Debats, once so paracular about what it took m 
the way of reviews and senals, throws open its graaous 
pages Mere nobody that I am, I would cut my hand 
off if it descended to wntmg such insignificant tnviah- 
aes Ferragiis is superb, but there are blemishes m it 
that ought to be removed, because they imply careless 
thinbng and that does not fit m with you at all The 
gnsette is out of place the whole time You had made 
up your nimd that the letter should be discovered m 
a house of ill-fame You sacrificed everydung to that 
' First episode in the Htstoire des Trieze 
l8l 
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Bnt It would take too long to go into it all liere I 
\\ on’t start on the subject in a letter till I’ve given up 
all hope of sustaining niy point with )'ou viua voce 
Except for tlie gnsette^ who is no doubt a perf^ piece 
of character-drawing in her way, diough out of place 
where she is, die rest is admirable I am devoudv await- 
nig die Alcdcan de Campaone. That wiU be the second 
wholly moral work you have done I should like to 
see you keepmg entirely to that line But, mv dear 
Honore, why not finisli Lc Privilege before starting 
on the third lot of ‘ Droll Tales ’ since you are not 
under contract for the latter? And what about all } our 
new editions' Won't vou have correctms: enou2;h to 
fill Up your tune when you don’t feel up to an}Tliing 
else? 

I found mv neig-hbours had taken to another hundner- 
ground As for me I am keepmg more and more to 
myself, and I regard it as of verv* great importance 
to succeed Carraud. who is nearly well again, promises 
not to worrr vou 

> J 

The gmdia or galaut de nnel and die volcatuena are in 
bloom; there would be dowers in your bedroom 
I am astonished that Bucheron has been slandering 
you, because he is a good fellow. Bur I am bound to 
confess that he is vet)* irresponsible, for a man of his 
age Then again he is influenced by what M. Faucheux 
says The latter boasts of an mtmiac)' which he does not 
possess and belches fordi dehaous horrors about you 
hardly calculated to assist your matrunomal ventures 
Then there’s Hippol)-te Fourmer who makes what he 
hkes of you But pemut one of the most dismterested 
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of your fhends to tell you so you, too, can sometimes 
be cruelly irresponsible It is time to give it up , for 
every year gives you an excuse the Jess If you only 
knew what weapons you put into the hands of this 
crowd of jealous do-no thmgs But good-bye, 

tliey’re waitmg for my letter and, as I never know 
what time I shall be getting up, I dare not leave any- 
thing over for the morrow 

Ivan IS very well He told me yesterday that very 
hkely a man hke you never troubled himself whether 
he existed He was thundersmick when I said you had 
mentioned hun 

Tlie tawstiU about the Medecin de Campagne had been 
dragging on for two months, driving Balzac to desperation 
and upsetting all his plans At the end of August, however, 
he seized a brief moment of leisure to write at some length 
to Madame Carraud 

[ 54 ] [ Pans, end of August 1833 ] 

It IS a long time since I wrote to you, to you who 
bestow on me so pure and so beautiful a friendship, 
on me who would repay it a hundred-fold if I only 
could You will excuse me, won’t you^ I’ve suffered so 
much, suffered thmgs that I could tell you, heart to 
heart, but cannot put on paper I shan’t even begin to 
descnbe what a lawsuit diat lasts two whole months 
IS hke To my sorrow, I shall not be able to send you 
Le Midecni de Campagne I am not gomg to accept a 
copy from that scoundrelly publisher of nnne, Marne, 
and the arbitrators’ deasion doesn’t allot me a smgle 
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one You w]io Jiavc soul cnougli to understand die 
greatness of dm immense work, imperfect as it still is, 
tliougli It has taken up a hundred and fifty nights and 
seven montlis of toil, you will ask what fate it is that 
brings tliese outrages upon me at every turn, and why 
I should be robbed of my author’s rights when I have 
no agreement 'witli the pubhsher But I will leave all 
tliat The book will be out m ten days’ time I shall 
have to bmig out anotlier edition before it is issued at 
twenty sous 

You have not wntten, or got anyone else to wnte 
How are you gcttnig on^ Do you know that niy 
tlio ugh ts ha\*e often travelled in die direction of Aiigou- 
leme, and diat I have not so many fnends diat I cannot 
give you more dian a diought a day Oh, I’m terribly 
knocked over, a different man To make up for my 
losses. I’ve got to start on other works No chance of a 
rest I had been dreaming of a tnp to the Pyrenees 
widi her whom you call my angel, and who, I think, is 
even more than diat We mtended to stop a while at 
Angouleme and go and look at Bourges But ims- 
fortune brmgs everj'^thmg to nought except love and 
gratitude, and you aviU never know w^hat part, what a 
large and unassailable part is yours m the heart of a 
poor poet to whom you have ever been tender, 
hospitable and kmd Sometunes, to my surprise, 

I find myself praymg I ask Heaven to grant you 
die happmess you desire, health for Yvan, and healdi 
foi you Writing die MecJeciu de Campagne has made 
a different man of me Prolonged imsfortune makes 
a man hfi; Ins eyes tow’^ards heaven I am feehng sad 
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I feel tliat work like that saps one’s very life But I 
am not going to repine Among die good moments 
I have had, I count diose diat I have spent with you 
Be sure and tell your lord and master how gready 
I am attached to him And good-bye for to-day 
Think of me, as I love and think of you Send me, or 
get someone to send me, some news of you If it 
were not for the expense and the distance, I should 
come and see you oftener But this year, I am not nch 
If the case had gone completely against me, I should 
have given up hterature and left France, and gone and 
taken service m Russia like Pozzo di Borgo But now, 
instead of takmg a hohday, I shall have to start on other 
work, tremendous work the third set of Contes 
Drolatiques, Le PrtviUge and the last part of the Etudes 
de Mcetirs 

Adieu a thousand kmd and tender thoughts attend 
you Get hold of Le Midecm de Campagne Read it 
and hsten now and then to the voice you know As 
for me, I know well enough the parts that wdl move 
you and those you will find fault with 

I am wntmg to Limoges to-day I know you saw 
to things for me there I recognised your handiwork 
right enough 

When you write die Cap tarn [ Periolas ] tell him I 
do more than merely remember him Honors 

Ba/zac is down m the depths, yet never had he greater 
need of courage to pursue his superhuman task and discharge 
his ohhgattons 

On heat mg Balzac’s doleful news, Madame Carraud at 
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once writes hack a Icttci full of assurances of affection, 
of tender ft lendslnp, devotion and solicitude 

[ 55 ] dc la Poudrene 29th August 1S33 

Tlus time last year we were all of us m better spints 

l, I bad you with me here , you had no stupid and worr) - 
mg law case hangmg over you then , you were for taking 
a jaunt mto Savoy ui search of a taste of that happiness 
winch seems perpetually to tantahse and elude you 
Yes, a stupid case I call it How could a pubhslier 
possibly be such a fool as to badger you and beat you 
dovm? Merely ui Ins own mterests would it not pay 
liim to humour all your artistic notions radier than to 
treat you like his bmder, let us sa)% whom he can compel 
to dehver die goods at a certam J&xed date^ Some 
people are evidendy so blmded b)'^ passion as to go 
dead agamst dieir own mterests I don t at all know 
how your case went, but I imagme die result v as not 
such as you had a right to expect The dung is, }ou 
see, my dear, diat you are too ready 

and even to make fnends of them Like all highmunded 
people, you trust all business people to o } you as 
you woiid by them, \yith the result that you are taken 

m. Could vou not, dierefore, discover ^ agmt, some- 

one who would stand bera-eeii you and ah the huug^ 
crew tliat hve on your works, someone who woidd 
look after your interests better than you do )ourse 
and spare you endless worries ^ Ir seems to me Aar ) OU 
must hate hearing your spiritual hie s blood 
haggled over as Aough ir were a yard ^ ) 

does Auguste go nishnig about as he does H 
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It diat Ins calling and ks modest means do not allow 
him to remam ^wdi you and to help you out m all 
diese busmess matters ? One can look after other people’s 
affairs much better than one’s own And so you cannot 
come ' 

It gneves me to dunk of you ui Pans, mvolved in 
all diose disagreeable affairs from which even die 
heavenly angel camiot always guard you What is 
wanted is diat you should put some actual distance 
between yourself and all that swarm of work-people 
whom you provide with a hvehliood, and diat other 
rabble, I mean the authors, whom you put m the shade 
There is no doubt diat the plot has been well laid 
Whenever I pick up a newspaper containmg some 
publishers’ announcements, or one of those notices 
wluch give an cjperqi of current hterature, I never once 
see your name mentioned People cannot forgive you 
for refusmg to have anydung to do with the sensational 
stuff diat IS now all the vogue You are the only writer 
to-day who knows how to portray those ludden emo- 
uons that work beneath the surface, the subdeties 
and overtones of feehng Not for you those far-fetched 
catastrophes utterly remote alike &om truth, good 
taste and common sense But dien it may be you would 
be even too happy, if no cloud ever came to dmi 
die life wkch you illummate and wkch your friends 
are fam to make so smooth for you For your friends 
are very fond of you, albeit diey seem to have so htde 
in common widi you If only you could have done 
widi diose money troubles ' Tell me, for how long 
your emancipation deferred^ When will you get 
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die freedom for wlucli you long so gready and to winch 
I was looJang forAvard with such a beatmg heart? 
Once you have got your freedom, you aaoH write 
nodinig but books Someone told us you were writing 
for a new paper, Le Saphir I dunk it was, or some such 
name ' Oh, my dear Honore, don’t unless you are 
obhgcd, wiite anyduug for a newspaper ^ Don’t 
fritter away die one sohtary, hterary gemus of die 
age 

However easy a thmg wntmg may be to you, how 
do you expect to lA^rite dungs wordiy of you when 
you have die obhgation hangmg over you to hand m 
your work by some hard and fast date? Haven’t you 
worries enough Avidiout diat? Why can’t you get clear 
of diem? I dunk I have already told you this, I attach 
as much importance to your successes, I don’t mean 
your draAvuig-room and social triumphs (those I 
deplore, for diey spoil your future ), if s your real fame, 
your future renown that I am speaking about, — 
attach as much miportance to that as if 1 bore your 
name, or as if belonged to you so closely as to share 
m youi radiance hi vushuig you endunng success, 
an immortal name and the applause of all calm and 
reason-guided people, I merely obey a law of nature 
which requires that we should aun at propagating 
our own personal ideas, especially about those we love 
Others, who love you as much as I do, will ask no more 
foi you than the tnumphs and plaudits of the hour 
That IS not enough for me Besides, when my son is 

I A legimiust organ Balzac’s Le Refm, ^chie de VHistone de 
France, appeared m die number for May, 1832 
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old enough to understand you, shall I not have to quote 
you as a model of mtellectual and moral excellence^ 

I am sending to my bookseller to-morrow for a 
copy of Le MMean de Cantpagiie Madame Grand- 
Besan^on is also gettmg a copy, and so is Madame de 
Campeau, to whom I made mention of it I am not 
gomg to say diat I shall devour it Yours are not the 
sort of books diat one devours, that is if one wants 
to understand them I shall get the Major to read it to 
me, and Ins cold analysis will temper my enthusiasm, 
and especially my emotions, so diat I trust we shall 
arnve at a sound judgment Speaking of this, I am a 
prey to a smgular mfinmty When I read to myself, 

I have fits of weeping, for no defimte reason that I 
should care to mention And when I am read aloud 
to It IS worse stiU And if I am asked to read aloud, it 
all moves me and makes me look ridiculous To avoid 
that, I am obhged to detacli myself firom what I am 
readuig and make it a mere mechamcal exercise, and 
even so I cannot see the thing m an ordinary hght 
When I am observed, or when I have previously braced 
myself up to a dung, I can endure being read to without 
makmg an exhibition of myself, but it brings on a sort 
of chokmg sensation, a feeling of mward discomfort 
which pains me acutely Is it my lonehness that accounts 
for dus hatefixl suscepnbihty? For, so far as my own 
personal sufferings are concerned, or those which arise 
firom my sympathy with others, I have a courage which 
costs me somewhat dear, but rarely fails me The 
second edition will belong entirely to you, I take it? 

Didn’t you get my last letter, then? I took the hot- 
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bath treatment which had been prescribed for me. 
It did me good to begui mth, but now I am back again 
where I was when I started I shall never get nd of these 
pams I hope they won t bnng on anything else I 
should not mmd bearing pain if only I could be sure of 
twelve more years, so that I could see my son grow up 
But I don t care to dwell on that What I really need 
is complete rest, to do nothing at all ; but that means a 
lot of expense I am gomg to stop on here a few days 
longer, to see if rest and quiet vnll bnng me a htde 
ease 

I hesitate to press you to come, because this projected 
tour of yours has made you lose tmie, and valuable 
tune, m Pans However, if Pans proves too much for 
you, if ever you feel that you must have fresh air and a 
thoroughly fiiendly atmosphere, think of me and how 
glad I should be to share a few ideas m common vnth 
‘ the angel,’ for, would you beheve it, I sometimes 
catch myself saymg, ‘ I am sure she thinks so, too ! ’ 
Oh, think how glonous it would be You would 
stop a long tune, and so make up for the expense of 
the ]Oumey Yes, think of me, if you leave Pans, 
kmdly, simple folk would do you good, and ease the 
smart of your wounds You are passing through a tmie 
of great stress which, as soon as it is over, will leave you 
stronger than ever When you’ve reached the position 
of working wuthout havmg anyone behind you in a 
position to say, ‘ Now then, hurry up ^ your work 
won’t wear your hfe out like this, you won’t be hwng 
m this breathless never-endmg pounng forth of ideas 
Mon Dieu, how I wish you had amved at that ' Go 
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to Russia ' It sends a dull dirougli me when I read the 
words You play too much mto die hands of all that 
crowd of envious backbiters Never run away after a 
defeat If you’ve got to suffer defeat, don’t let people 
like diat dunk you’re beaten As for us, who are so 
fond of you, arc we to count for nodung m your eyes^ 

Ncvcrdiclcss, diat fticndslup is the outstandmg reahty 
of ) our hfc, and of ours as well When a man hasreached 
your age, he doesn’t make new friends Old ones are 
all he really cares about The Captam is not coming 
m October His sister, who hves at Mantua, arrives m 
France early m September He won’t be here till the 
bcginiung of 1834, but we hope then to have him for 
good It seems pretty well setded that they are gomg 
to set up an Artillery Trauung School at Angouleme 
and, as it’s a new regmient diat’s conung, he will be 
of It, as bemg die youngest squadron-leader in his 
battahon It is a great piece of luck that brmgs back so 
old a friend into our nudst, a friend -with whom, 
during our thirteen years of mmnate, uninterrupted 
friendship, thrown together as we were every hour 
of die day, wc never had the shadow of a quarrel 

I will see to that matter of the paper for you with 
all possible dispatch Adieu, all kmd and tender 
thoughts Be strong m the assurance of the affection 
of your fnends 

Ivan has not had his paper smee his subscription ran 
out He IS very well 

On the 2nd September Balzac answers Madame Carraud’s 
letter 
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f J f Pans J 2nd September [ 1833 J 

You have every reason, you dear, sweet soul, to love 
Madame de B [ emy ] You are the only woman of 
whom she is not jealous There is a remarhable sinu- 
lanty m ideas between you die same love of goodness, 
die same enlightened hberahsm, the same love of 
progress, the same sohatude for the welfare of the 
masses, the same loftmess of soul and imnd, die same 
dehcacy of feehng And so, I love you dearly 
I am deeply moved by your letter and I reply to you 
straight away What is this you say? You are m pam? 
Now listen to me About this electnc treatment 
~ It S' not an illusion I would come five hundred miles 
to save you two days’ pain You don’t Imow how 
staunch and exclusive I am m my friendships, and how 
devoted ^ Don’t run away with the notion diat, because 
I can range over every pomt m the compass, I cannot 
mamtam my hold on the centre ^ I soil have m my heart, 
as often as I think of you, a hvely graatude for those 
times when you bore widi me so patiendy and so gendy, 
when I was so stupid and irritable widi coffee-dnnkmg 
I wish I were at la Poudrene ’ 

Now I will tell you all about the law-case The final 
award has been made MM Dupm and Bomvdhers, 
die two most distmgmshed advocates at the bar, 
found that I had wulfiilly failed to fulfil my obhgauons, 
m takmg eight months to complete Le Medeciu de 
Campagne They have given me four months in winch 
to complete Les Trots Cardimux And they are men of 
mteUigence ’ If I fail to carry out the terms of the award, 
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1 am to pay a fine of tlircc tliousaiid eight hundred 
franco;, and I sliall be discharged 

The f)uc de Fit 7 -Jaincs lias wntten me a letter winch 
lias greatly toiiclicd me Wlicn he heard die result, 
he begged me to draw on his banker at sight for tinree 
tlioiisand eiglit hundred francs so that I might free 
myself from the clutclics of this riifiian hi dianlang 
liim, I said that always, througliout my life, my courage 
had tniimplicd over my tnbulations, but I promised 
liim that it, owing to some unexpected turn of affairs, 

I found myself m urgent need of die direc thousand 
eight luindrcd francs, I w'ould borrow’^ diem from lum 
for a month 

My ]Hiblbhcr wms declared guilty of lying, slander 
and outrageous conduct row'ards me, but die arbitrators 
held. nc\ crdiclcss, diat I must continue my busmess 
relations with him And these men, we arc told, arc 
men of honour ' He wxas ordered to pay me dirce 
thousand francs for Lc MMccw dc Campagne wduch, 
since the verdict, he has refused to do The costs 
entailed by die action have been enormous, and tins 
\ cry day my w^ork has been seized m default of payment 

Such IS my life Seeing lasv)'crs, racmg here and racmg 
there, w'orr)"^ upon w^orry What s die good of ic all ^ 
I’ve had a dagger snick into me every chapter I wrote, 
all the nmc I was on this work, wdiich, accordmg to 
my sc\ crest critics, niaintauis a consistendy lugh level 
It has cost me, personally, a thousand francs m correc- 
tions, which die arbitrators have taken no account of 
not to iiicnnoii days and mghts of toil, and the mjury 
to my health brought on by excessive coffce-drinkmg 
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But at the end of this week, you will be reading this 
magnificent work and you’ll see the extent of my 
labours Of a truth I think I could die happy I have 
done a great thing for my country This book, m my 
view, IS worth more than any law, more than any 
triumph on the battlefield It is the Gospel m practice. 
Yes, the second edition belongs entirely to me The 
tenpenny edition comes out m December I can’t 
do It before What a host of people, even now, have 
shed tears over the Mddecin de Campagne^ Madame 
d’Abrant^, who is htde given to weepmg, burst mto 
tears at the story of the Beresma 
Tm only workmg for one paper, UEurope httiraire, 
m which I have a five thousand fiancs share to pay oft 
out of my contributions This paper was on its last legs, 
but some hterary men clubbed together to set it up 
agam The thin g is, I can’t get along without wntmg 
for a paper If I didn’t, I shouldn’t be able to meet my 
obhgations But it’s the last tune As soon ns my share 
IS worked off, no more newspaper work for me ’ unless 
I start a paper of my own I’ve made up my mmd to 
that. I’m domg all I know on the third set of ten Tales 
It will be out on the ist October How sorry I am not 
to be able to give you a copy of die MedeaiA But 
you shall have a fine one, on papier de Chine, when the 
revised edmon comes out I W1 send you a sample of 
the paper 

I am gomg to the Journal des Enfans to see about 
Ivan’s paper 

Be sure and take care of yourself 

But I must say good-bye I’ve lost count of nme 
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^v^tlng to you I only intended to send you a couple 
of lines But how can we help running on when we are 
talking to those we love? You are right Fnendsbps 
are not to be had ready-made And so every day rmne 
for you feeds and grows on the past as weU as on the 
present All good wishes to the Major If Mme Bemy 
wants to see Bordeaux, we shaU perhaps be paymg 
a flynig visit to Angouleme m October And now, 
back to my phrase-makmg Herewith a thousand 
flowers of the spirit, blossoms of tender remembrance 
No, I didn’t get the letter telhng me about your treat- 
ment 

A few days later, about the mtddle of September, comes 
another letter from Balzac to Madame Carraiid No com- 
plaints and consolations tins tunei It has to do with some 
business with a bookseller that has to he settled, and about 
ordering some paper After describing in detail the paper 
he requires, Balzac continues 

[ 57 ] [ Pans, mid-September 1833 ] 

I will tell you m confidence, Madame Zuhna, 
diat I shall most likely have the pleasure of seemg 
you tins mondi Tlus is how it is the great, the 
rmghty scheme for the issue m instahnents of the lunety- 
SDC volumes at a subscnpnon pnce of eighty francs a 
year has all been arranged Everything is to be signed 
on Tuesday The estimates have been gone through 
and confirmed I shall go to Besan9on on the 20th 
to look round die paper markets If we don’t find 
what we want there, we shall fall back on Angouleme- 
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Aiiyhow, whatever happens, I shall come and put 
m a couple of days witli you Tlus busmess has been so 
plaimed tliat it wiU earn enoimous profits I mean 
tliat, takmg the most conservative estunate, the smartest 
as weU as tlie most cautious speculators calculate that 
there wdl be a profit of anything from ten to twenty 
thousand francs a mondi I have reserved a founder’s 
share of twenty-seven tliousand francs, divisible mto 
tlirec coupons Auguste has long been die holder of 
one of diem I am wntmg him to-day I want you to 
have die option before ofenng it to anyone else The 
odier coupon belongs to my brodier-m-law My 
own mterest is fixed and setded I have had to fight 
hard to secure possession of dus share You wiU be qmte 
free to come m or not We sign die deed on Tuesday 
Good-bye All land wishes I can’t write you in 
greater detail as I am up to my eyes ui work and busmess 
Ivan wiU get die back-numbers [ of die Journal dcs 
Eiifans]. The note-paper box is dehglitful, diough 
I wish It were loveher stdl 
Would you beheve it^ The hbrary subscnption foi 
the country is fifteen francs a month, whereas we are 
only askmg eight for eight volumes, die eqmvalent 
of SIX octavo volumes Tlus is the result of two new 
discoveries m pniitmg winch wnll revolutioiuse book- 
production The audiors wuU be well paid and we are 
guided by one sole practical ami, and diat is to put 
die masses m the way of leanimg someduiig about 

lustory 

Good-bye Nme months from now I shall have no 
more anxiety'' about die future and shall be able to wor 
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witliout being dogged by cares and wornes ( Keep 
the business matter to yourself) 

All land messages to the Major 
Tlie Dft’-o different reams of paper will cost money 
Wnte and teU me how much But whatever the cost, 
let tlie manufacturer go ahead , I wdl take them 

The prospect of an early visit from her friend sends Mine 
Carrand into the seventh heaven She mill he able to tell 
him III words how delighted she is with the M^decm de 
Campagne, which she has just finished reading 

[ 58 ] la Poudrene, 17 September [1833 ] 

I have been unable to write to you before, my dear, 
and even if I had been, I should not have done so tiU 
I had read Lc Midecin dc Campagne I am still so deeply 
moved by it that my head is m a whirl I do not share 
aU the ideas you advance, some of them mdeed I 
consider contradictory, yet I soil look on it as a very 
great and very beautiful book, and unquestionably 
far and away superior, from the psychological pomt 
of view, to anydiing you have yet done ThiS is some- 
dung hke ’ I love you to wnte things hke this This is 
the kmd of work I should hke to see you busy on 
The strange thing is that die Mcdecin is so simple, so 
natural diat it seems to me, who know the way you 
work, diat it must have been thrown off at a sitting ' 
There is no cleverness about it, and that’s what makes 

I On the 23rcl September, 1832, Balzac wrote to his mother 
saymg, ‘ By workmg tliree days and three mghts I have completed 
a book entitled Le Medecui de Campagne ’ ( Concspondancc, i, 202 ) 
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It so fine, m my eyes Honore, you generally have 
more vogue, more celebrity than you care about 
But in Le MMecm, there is something better than that 
There is the sort of thing I like Who, m the inspirer 
of the discourses of M Benassis, would recognise the 
author of die Droll Tales, and what would you not 
have done by now if you had not been beset by these 
innumerable worries^ Anyhow, this is where your 
future hes, and Le MSdecm is die starting pomt of a host 
of other dungs you’ll have to do m the same manner 
Come now, I embrace you enthusiastically for Le 
Medecm 

Your busmess enterprise, with its many chances of 
success, rejoices my heart, and yet I cannot help feehng 
a htde anxious lest, with all the material preoccupations 
It wdl brmg upon you, it should mterfere with your 
work and prevent you from givmg your nund freely 
to odier dungs And I am ambitious for you It rubs 
me up terribly the wong way when I hear people 
speak of you as a clever man It is an msult I endure 
ui silence when it is addressed to me personally, but 
I camiot tolerate it when it is said about you But to 
come back to the big busmess, as you call it, I am almost 
sure It will come off, and, if Heaven gives ear to my 
prayers for the prompt sale of a property we are by 
way of getting rid of, I shall be able to take up the 
thud part of that share , otherwise I should be obhged, 
to my great regret, to see it pass mto other hands, for 
we haven’t a penny to our name It is to extncate 
ourselves from that state of impecumosity, v^hich 
landlords aie only too faimhar widi, diat I have agreed 
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to dispose of one of tlie estates comprised m my dowry 
As regards the paper which you are gomg to look for 
in die Vosges, I may as well teU you that Messrs 
Lagrange have a monopoly of aU ie paper manu- 
factured m diat distriCT One of die brothers hves m 
Pans and I fancy he nught be able to save you the 
journey, as it seems diat there would be no chance of 
your benefitmg by competiave tenders You shall 
have die paper you want for your personal use as soon 
as possible 

Are you workmg on die dungs you mtend givmg 
to the pubhc^ That’s what everybody will want to 
know, as soon as they hear about your scheme It 
won’t do for you to give too much of your tmie to it 
Tlie sort of success you want is of a different order 
Since we finished Le MMccm, we have been trymg to 
read other dungs , but it’s no use Everything else seems 
laboured, heavy, devoid of pomt and significance 
We have gone back to you, and yesterday it was 
Birottean diat provided us with our daily pabulum, 
BtToUcait, my favounte ' But masterly as it is, this 
story of the wonderful piece of saentific investigation 
wlucli laid bare die mystery of the pnest and the old 
maid docs not come up to Le MUecin In a week’s time, 

I shall read Le Medecm agam I want to let it mature m 
my mind When I had been through it, it was borne 
m upon me that I should have to read it agam, and more 
than once 

If your enterpnse is to score a complete success, it 
will not owe it exclusively to the talents you display 
to the world, to the number of your subscribers, or 
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die excellence of your typography What you must 
have, above all, is a good accountant who will tell 
you the very moment your assets begm to compare 
disastrously with your habihues He must keep his 
finger on die pulse of the business He should be a 
clever man with a cool head, and, above aU, widi a 
scrupulous regard for accuracy Tliink it over carefully 
before you make your choice hi my view, the thing 
IS most important 

I return to Le Medeau, for I can dunk of nothing else 
This book has taken complete possession of me, it 
has soaked its way mto me, I hve on it and nodimg 
else But your pubhsher must be a prodigious stupid, 
blmd even to lus own interests, to have fallen out widi 
you when you were givmg lum a dung like that to 
sell And dien agam Dupm ^ The dung is, you see, 
that he’s merely a clever man, and it’s not men hke 
lum who are capable of appreciatmg Lc Midecin 
If every sentence had shown a straining after effect, 
if It had contamed words and phrases diat pulled you 
up widi a jerk, he would have deemed diat such a 
book would have taken a long time to write But it 
is so simple and so profound that it never entered his 
head that you had had to give a second thought to it 
It’s not people like that whom this fine book wdl 
enhst among your supporters, but spuits of the finer 
sort, good people, upnght people unconscious of their 
own worth, and ah diose good, brave souls who, 
though not understandmg the merits of its craftsman- 
ship, wih look on It as a genume piece of life, a story 
true m ah its details, and who, when some, bitter trial 
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comes tlicir way, will dunk of Benassis Oh yes, do 
have die one franc edition, c/icr mm, and that, not only 
from die busmess pomt of view, but for the sake of 
mankmd 

There arc plenty of choice spirits, condemned, by 
die immutable laws of society, and by the tod they 
have to perform, to present a plam and even a rough 
extenor to die world, who yet would have it m their 
hearts to weep over die sorrows of Le Medecw It 
had never occurred to me diat anyone could set a time- 
hniit for die producaon of a work of the mmd ^ But 
if you do die tlurd set of Tales how are you going to 
manage to work on Les Trots Cardmaux and deliver 
It m tunc^ How cruel and arcsome die whole thing 
is ' However, don’t let yourself be cast down Never 
be afraid of anydung, seemg diat you wrote Le Mddecin 
m the midst of similar anxieaes 

I am almost mchned to hope diat you will not do 
any business m die Vosges, but your time is so preaous 
to everyone that I stifle this desire It would make me 
happier to dunk diat you were coming because you 
needed distraction and because we could give it you 
I have been told that Messrs Montgolfier at Samt 
Maur have a pnntmg and paper works, and that then- 
paper IS of superior quahty and reasonable in pnee 

My hfe has few diversions, but yet it is a happy one 
I have heard from Auguste He was nearly drowned 
m the Lake of Lucerne die very day he told you about 
the excursion he was gomg to make on it His sketches, 
Ins brushes. Ins pamts and his palette are aU at the 
bottom of die lake Fortunately lie had not much 
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finished work wicli iiiin I am almost begmnmg to 
expect you WKy can 1 1 tell tlie leaves not to fall and 
the flowers to keep tlieir freslmess^.But if I’ve only 
got die fireside and its dehghts to offer you, well, 
Its pleasuies will be so much the greater For a week 
past, my time has been monopolised by strangers whom 
I have had to entertaui all day long I’m quite used up 
and quite dazed with die effort I’ve got to delve down 
very deep mto myself to get at anythmg that’s worth 
havmg And diidiei you must foUow me if you would 
fam have any of die sweet dungs my heart retams for 
you I have no faculty for expressmg myself to-day. 
Ivan has got lus Joinnal [des Rifaiis], diank you, 

I did not want to worry you about it 

Balzac could not find any papa at Besangon to suit his 
feqnirements, and pushed on as fai as Nenchatcl (tiduch 
he spells Nenfchafel ) Whence he unote to Madame Cm rand 
as follows 

[ 59 ] Ncufchatel 29 [ September 1833 J 

I’ve just escoited die great Borget back to the fronaers 
of die sovcieign estates of this city As you may well 
iinagmc, you played an miportant part m our long and 
fnendly talk We are very fond of you and, as regards 
devoaoii, we are faithflil as dogs 

What you wanted to happen, has happened I have 
been unable to get any paper to suit me at Besaii9on, 
and the man at Besangon, to whom I spoke of Angou- 
leme and M Calluau, said it was just possible I imght 
cret It rhcic But I have got so much busmess and so 
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much work on hand diat it was really mipossible for 
me to go all the way to la Poudrerie for no practical 
purpose ( I allude to die paper ) And Auguste, who is 
fully aware how much I love you, and what a dehght 
It is for me to spend a few days at la Poudrene, has 
advised me to wnte you ni advance about the manu- 
facture of our paper If M CaUuau can undertake to 
supply it, I will come and see you and fix up die 
contract in accordance widi what you tell us If not, 
I shall stay on m Pans, gettmg ready for the miaal 
deliveries of our enterpnse and finishing off my hterary 
contracts, winch have been made such a burden for me 

Pans, 5 October 

I fiiusli here die letter I started at Neuchatel Imagine, 
just as I had ensconced myself comfortably by the fixe 
to wnte you a long letter m reply to your last, some 
people came to fetch me to go and view some sites, 
and diat took up all my time till the ist October I 
was four days on die journey, and now here I am back 
again, feeling very tired 

I am not gomg into any more details m this letter 
because you wiU find, marked ‘ to be called for, at 
M Sazerac’s, a litdc case, or package, with your note- 
paper box uiside it Be careful when you undo the 
parcel The key is inside it wrapped up in paper and, 
being small, it might easily get lost In the box you 
will find a letter explaiiung everythmg touching M 
CaUuau 

Tins, therefore, is merely a letter of advice, and, as 
It precedes die odier, I send you with it aU my 
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affectionate good wishes Try and so arrange things 
that I may come to see you I should be very dehghted 
for our paper to be made at Angouleme A good hand- 
shake for tlie Major Honore 

If it took Balzac fill his letinii to Pans on the jth October 
to fiiish the letfei he had he^un at Neiichatel at the end of 
September, the leason was tfiat his head was full of some- 
thing veiy diferent from this quest of papei and paper- 
makers It was all very well foi him to give out that he was 
going to Besan^on, Ins leal destination was Nencliatel 
whcie, on the 23rd Septembei, he had joined VEtrm^hve, 
the mysteiions Eve de Hanska, nee Conitesse Rzewnska, 
the lady who was to console Balzac for his lack of success 
with the Maiquise de Castries But he only divulged his 
seciet to his sister Lame, and nevei breathed a word of it 
to Madame Can and, eithei in the fist letter 01 the second, 
which was written on the lightest and most delicate vellum 

[ 60 ] Pans 5 [ October ] Evening [1833 ] 

As you see I am writing you on die dioicest paper 
m die world, and I shall enclose my letter m what is 
certainly die most fasluonable of envelopes Are diey 
yours ^ I don’t know I found diem heie They were 
brought by some unknown person who did not wish 
me to know who had sent them 

If you were the sender, I should be astomshed, for 
you know how much I love you, how gready I esteem 
your sentiments and your wonderful elevation of soul 
I iiiiagme we are above playmg off diese htde mysteries 
on each othei It must be someone else and, if it is, I 
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don’t want to be under an obbgation to that person 
I can accept no presents except from you whom I love, 
and I should like to give you so many dungs and so 
much ajffection m return diat you would be always in 
my debt So if it was not you who sent this stationery, 
try and find out who did, so that I may pay it back 
If It wasn’t you, I miaguie there must have been some 
mistake Let it rest at that • 

Your scent-sachet is not m this box because it is not 
finished yet I wiU send it later Wnte me soon, so that 
I may know if the paper comes firom you If it was any- 
one else who sent it, I couldn’t endure it, for the very 
reason that I like it so much 
Now to get down to busmess 
Borget IS takmg up, out of M SurviUe’s share, two 
coupons of three thousand firancs each, and my modier 
and SurviUe three of the same amount I have one 
which I am keepmg for my own account, that makes 
SIX coupons There are thus three left over, each share 
consistmg of rune coupons of tliree thousand fiancs 
each Of these remaimng three, my mother, I fancy, 
mtends to take two for my brother, so there’s only 
one, for three thousand fiancs, left Borget will bung 
you a copy of our deed of parmership See whether 
this part-share would smt you I should have very much 
hked Major P^riollas and you to have something 
in this concern, for it’s as safe as any speculation can 
be That bemg so, think it over, and if you think so 
small a share not worth while, I could come to some 
arrangement with my mother 
Now as to the paper affair Please be kind enough 
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to go and see M. Calluau and acquaint luni -widi our 
terms of busmess. We require machine-made paper, 
2' ii" by 2' 7", m reams of 500 sheets weighing from 
28—30 lbs. W^eare not ^^alling to pay more than 55 to 
60 centimes per lb As to the make, I send you a sample 
sho\™g the tuit and the texture. This sample is of a 
paper priced at sixt)*-five centunes the pound, which 
has been ofiered us To save a matter of a half-penny 
per pound we would ransack the whole of France, 
for our profits depend on reducing our working 
expenses to the lowest possible limit That hawng been 
made clear, if M. Calluau agrees to do business vnth us, 
he muse let us have a specimen quire, and the whole 
order must be up to sample We vnU pay cash on 
dehver)*. To begm with, we shall want 120 reams per 
month We inav double the order after tv.’'o mondis 

j 

and triple it in six. He must always keep up our stock 
to 140 reams, so that we may have a supply immediately 
available m the event of our needmg paper at a dayk 
notice 

We shall want the first consigmnent dehvered 
betv'een the 15th November and the ist December. 

If he agrees vnth this outhne of our requirements 
we, my tv^o parmers and myself, will draw up a draft 
agreement here, and send vnth it a specmien sheet, 
and I would come post haste to Angouleme 
Will YOU, please, you and hi. Caraud, see about this 
busmess with all speed, so that I may get a prompt 
reply. Our business demands that we should go ahead 

like hell , 

I wanted to talk to you about you and me, but I ve no 
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time for anyclung I am hoping to come to Angouleme 
and dien we’ll have a good day or two’s talk togedier 
But I m not going to wait oil I make diat journey to 
tell you how full my heart is of affccooii and graotude 
for your last letter, and how my literary vexaoons 
urge me to take refuge m die hearts of those who love 
me, and to find consolation dierc You don’t know 
how Lc A/tWtein has been greeted^ Widi a torrent of 
abuse > The three papers of my owm party who have 
nooced It expressed the profoundest contempt for die 
work and its audior About die rest, I do not know 
But I don’t trouble much You arc my pubhc, you and 
a few odicr choice spirits whom I hkc to please, but 
especially you, whom I am so proud to know, you 
w lioni I have never seen, or listened to, widiout derivmg 
something to my advantage, you who are brave enough 
to help me pull up the weeds from my garden, you 
urge me on towards the goal of perfection, you who 
arc so hkc die angel to whom I owe so much, ui a 
word, you who arc indulgent to my shortcommgs 
No one knows as I do widi what speed I betake myself 
to you From you it is I seek encouragement when any- 
thing has wounded me ’Tis die wood-pigcon lionimg 
to Its nest The affection I have for you is hkc none 
other, and knows, and can know, ncidier like nor nval 
Where you arc, the atmosphere is so bnght, so gende 
Now diat I am far away, I can declare, without fear 
of bemg put to silence, all diat I dunk about you, 
about your soul, your spirit and your hfe Mon Dieu, 
nobody wishes more than I do, diat your pathway 
here below may be fair and pleasant, I would fain send 
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mg to the Major Try and arrange things so that I 
may see you a week from now 

Kiss Ivan on the forehead for me 


[ 6i ] From la Poudrerie lo October [1833 ] 

As soon as he got your letter, Carraud put his gout 
on a charabancs and went off to Veuze ^ His journey 
was unsuccessful They cannot understand there how 
It IS that your reams, if they measure what you say you 
want, can possibly weigh so httle Their letter paper, 
twenty mdies by sixteen, weighs thirteen pounds 
Therefore, what you require, if m exact confonmty 
with the sample you sent them, would weigh three 
and a half tunes as much, aUowmg for the duBference 
m the dimensions The cheapest quahty paper they 
produce is pnced at not less than sixty-five or seventy 
centimes per poimd Furthermore, it would be im- 
possible for them to manufacture paper of the particular 
size you specify without enormous waste They made 
it clear to Carraud that paper of the surface and weight 
specified by you would be about as thick as a piece of 
omon-skin Taking your sample, they could not manu- 
facture a paper of a width of forty-eight or forty-rune 
mches and of mdefimte length at less than a fenc 
per pound Moreover, they make very htde cheap 
paper of any kmd and are not anxious to make any 
at all They are of opinion that the only place they make 
the sort of paper you want is Saint Maur, at M Mont- 
golfier’s, where they make use of all sorts of material , 

^ Near RucUc-sur-Touvre, just outside Angoulemc 
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here tliey never use cotton They say, moreover, that 
for me price of a ream, which would be round about 
sixteen francs fifty, you would hardly get good news- 
paper quahty Carraud thinks, ^vidi them, that you made 
a mistake wlien you said thiit)’- pounds, and that thirty 
kilos was what you meant. From what wq gather fironi 
other paper-makers we tlinik you would do well 
to jump at die sixty-fivc centimes paper, if, that is, 
tliey can supply it at die required rate You can nnagme 
how put out wc are I w^ent to Angouleme so as to 
learn as soon as possible how Carraud’s journey had 
turned out and I was utterly disappomted I too had 
been so lookmg forward to diose two days’ talk 
I picture you so busy, so hampered and lundered in 
every sort of way, diat I dare not so much as give vent 
to a hope, lest I should add sdll further to your per- 
plexities You know, Caro, you spoil me I really felt 
womed at aU the mce dungs you said about me I 
should almost feel tempted, ^vere it not that you would 
suffer, to thank aU those people who toniient you and 
fling you, so to speak, mto our hearts How blind 
they must be Fancy runnuig down Le Medecin dc 
Canipaguel I read one of the notices, the one m the 
Temps The one dung that astonished me about that 
mass of abuse and crass stupidity was that its author, 

M Andre Delneux, should ever have had die courage 
to sign It. One "would dunk he must love you a lot 
to go and saenhee himself like that Fancy gomg and 
flmgmg yourself heart and soul mto the arms of a 
pohtical party ' My dear Honore, "vdien one is endov ed 
as you are "vndi gifts so umque, one must hve ni and 
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for tlic future All tliese party differences vanish at 
such a lofty level The man of die fliture should only 
pay worslup to immutable ideals on which time can 
have no effect but to bring them to perfection, changmg 
nodimg essential ui diem If you had begun by being 
a politician, you would have been able to pursue your 
career m die party best adapted to satisfy your con- 
saence But, in die lofty place you occupy, trample 
bcneadi your feet all the vexations of the present 
time Keep only your sympaducs nitact, for diey are 
sacred 

Mon Dieu, if you became a pubhc man, they, all 
those people whose self-esteem you have so tumbled 
in die dust, would kill you, or at least give you a mortal 
distaste for life I don’t really dunk diat die conscious- 
ness of die good you were domg would enable you 
to put up with such a dismal mode of hfe Had I 
not searched conscientiously ^vldun me and forearmed 
myself agauist illusion, you would sow the seeds of 
pndc m my heart If you gam anydung from my 
soaety, that can only be because I differ so widely 
m my ways from all the others who approach you I 
never come to you widi words of praise upon my hps , 
to start widi, I should find it difficult to utter them, 
and, next, I don’t know that I should care to identify 
myself with all the people who smother you widi 
mcense I look on my affection as a dung too pure, too 
lofty, to come down to dungs hke that I would not 
have a gram of awoiir propre enter mto our friendship, 
and that’s no easy matter, as you may unagme I long 
and yearn for your perfection as for diat of none other 
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So bright IS the blaze in which you dwell, that the 
shghtest stain is visible to all, and yet who would think 
of showing you any indulgence? Indulgence is wholly 
and solely for tlie second-rate, mediocrity comes ui 
for all die bouquets In the end you will share the fate 
of Moses, as portrayed by some poet or other whom 
you read to me ^ If die Angel and if I were not beside 
you, not a hand would press your hand, not a heart 
w'^ould open to take you to its shelter The day will 
come when your place will be too high One has to 
put up mdi the position one has made for oneself 
No more hiding your hght under a bushel f Wear 
then, widiout repimng, your crown of thorns, your 
crown of fame , we wdl wipe your brow ever and anon 
Wish me no more than the strength to brmg up my 
son I have hved my hfe I must follow out my destmy 
to Its appomted end I am called to the achievement 
of a great task , I have a man to mould, and I am alone 
If, when he is twenty, Ivan is what I would have lum 
be, I shall grow old without a murmur That will be 
my Medean de Campagne Tliink, then, no more of me, 
as me My hfe is merged m the hfe of my beloved htde 
one To have a thought for me ever and anon, when 
one hves m Pans, and hves as you hve there, is, Honord 
dear, a nuracle of friendship beyond requital Then 
you have attamed the goal that you were fam to reach, 
the goal of puttmg someone irrevocably m your debt 
B ut I can bear the weight of a burden such as that 
I have the wntmg-case, and I am weU-mgh as much 

I ‘ Mighty, O Lord, Thou madest me, and lonely ’ ( Alfred de 
Vigny, Pohties, Lwre Mystique, Moisc ) 
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entranced as I am touched by it Nothing could more 
wholly fulfil my dreams of elegance, or give me a 
better idea of your joys as an artist It is mdeed a charm- 
mg dung As you divmed, there was a nnscalculation, 
for I did not know you were away when the paper 
was sent off If it has come up to what you had m mmd, 
I am satisfied We are stiU m the same position, that is 
to say, we have no money Every day we expect to 
effect a sale, but I fear that, for many a month to come 
we shall have no funds at our disposal, for whatever 
cash we receive down will go to pay off a creditor who 
has need of it Never, perhaps, was I more acutely 
consaous of the advantages of havmg a few thousand 
francs ready to one’s hand I should have much hked 
to share the same chances as you I have had my heart 
m this venture for such a long tmie now, that I have 
come to look upon it as my own So, although, as is 
only too hkely, I may not be able to take a share m it, 

I shall contribute with all my feeble means to its success 
Whatever letters, or deeds, can accomphsh, ui diese 
I shall not fail Auguste does not expect to be here for 
a good month yet Perhaps he wdl send us a copy of 
the deed ' before he returns It is a pleasant dung to 
own property when you hve on your estates When 
you don’t, it is nothing but a constant worry to make 
the two ends meet 

Good-bye, the postman is waitmg for my letter 
which I couldn’t begm before, because I was not back 
from Angouleme It makes me sad to say good-bye, 

^ The Arncles of Assoaaaon of the Company formed to supply 
hooks at one franc per volume 
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foi tins lettei takes away all chance of seeing you for a 
long time to come Adieu 

Mine Carratid's fears mere well founded As it turned 
out, het cash resow ces were w sufficient to allow her to take 
a shaie in Balzac^ s Company Alas, the pity of it^ 

[ d2 ] [la Poudrerie ] i6th [ October 1833 ] 

I am mortally depressed, Honore dear First because 
the sale did not come off as I wanted, and leaves me 
no means of taking part in your enterpnse The deed 
was put through widiout Canaud, my father acung 
for lum, and the mode of payment does not leave us 
witli enough to hquidate our debt and to take up our 
part-share ni die Company as we had hoped to do 
Secondly, M Dupac has just wntten to tell me that 
his unfortunate brother-m-law has lost Ins place So 
there they are agam, without bread to put in dieir 
mouths Imagme it ' Starvmg, and unable to work on 
the land, or to beg The poor fellow has got a book he’s 
translated that would keep him gomg for a bit, if he 
could sell It But selhng it is no easy matter See, 
my dear friend, what you can do to help me 111 this 
matter Get someone to buy it of Inm, no matter what 
the pnce He has already come to gnef over one work , 

It would mdeed be charity well bestowed Whatever 
the book is like, it must be wordi somednng There 
are so many worthless ones about Please, Honor^ 
please do soniethmg to help I know I m only adding 
to your stock of troubles, but it is so frightful to see 
people m want hke this Just imagme it ' No bread 
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Wc wlio find things enoiigli to grumble at ni die midst 
of plenty, don’t know wdiat it is to have a wife and 
child starving and cold, widi nothmg to give diem to 
stave off ills diat we haven’t a notion of And to dunk 
diat he caimot get any work, poor fellow, thorouglily 
honest, a good clerk and a good accountant as he is It’s 
enough to dnvc one to despair I am knocknig at every 
door I don’t know whedier I shall be able to get linn a 
job Poor Dupac is wiitmg under the w^eight of these re- 
peated worries Stint diemselves as diey may, they are 
unable to provide diemselves with dieir dady bread My 
head is tunicd with it all, it darkens my whole out- 
look I caimot brmg myself to think of anythmg else 
Come to my aid, Honord dear, and, if by any diance 
you could get luni sonictlimg to do, no matter what 
die salary, or how’' servile die work, think of me Oh, 
dunk of me, get luni uito soniedung, see that diey 
have bread to eat ' Wmter is commg, and what wiU 
diey do dien^ 

Honore, I cannot go on I am sad enough for tears 
Adieu My love, and heaven bless you 

ZULMA Carraud 

Balzac replies at once to his friend’s heart-hreahng 
request ’ She immediately sent the unfortunate M de Balay, 
Dupac’ s hrother-in-law, to see him, armed with this missive 

[ 63 ] 

You understood, my dear one Thanks and thanks 
agam' Whatever you arc able to do, I shall not forget 
that you responded at once to my appeal Here he is, 

* This reply is lost 
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poor M de Balay Try and make some use of lum 
I am going to put myself m touch widi some people 
at Samtes, and all will be ready for your coining 
If my lord and master consents, I shall go 'nudi you or, 
what would be better still, we shall both go with you 
Two more good days you promise me I shall make 
die most of them, for I fancy they are gomg to be few 
and far between m the future I am expectnig Auguste 
He will be here, I fancy, at die same tune as you 
I have thought of Therese for your binder, but it is 
almost impossible to tackle the question If she sold 
her property, she would have between fifteen and 
twenty thousand fi:ancs, perhaps If she only had 
fifteen thousand, your man would be satisfied and she, 

I think, would be dehghted at gettmg out of the hell 
she is now m But how can one bung the matter up' 
Come and see what can be done 
Adieu, the best dung I can bid you do is to picnirc 
to yourself die sensations of dehght wluch your letter 
' caused me It rivets our love for one anodier Adieu 

Balzac, greatly moved by the poor old maids vm(, 
endeavours to make things better for him Jennie de Gtrardm 
will be sure to find him a post and on the 4th Noi>cmbcr, 
1S33, Balzac writes to Mine Carraud as follows 

(54 ] [ Pans 4di November 1833] 

I owe you, my Angel of Fnendship, some account 
of your protege I have seen Mine dc Girardiu 
r Delphme ] When her husband gets home ( lie rcnim^ 
from Bnttany on the 6rh ), dicrc will perhaps be some 
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good news to give tins poor old man, whose lamentable 
case sent a thnll of anguish dirough me I don’t know 
of anythmg more profoundly touchmg than the figure 
of calm resignation he presents, iwdi Ins hau: turned 
wlnte by calannty Emile needs a man on whom he 
can depend At die moment I camiot employ M de 
Balay Emile can And what can be, shall be, or I’ll 
know die reason why 

I take it you’ve got Borget ividi you Happy man ' 
As for me I’m toihng like a. galley-slave I’ve got to 
put off my journey for a fortnight ' I can’t get away 
from Pans all after my first instahnent has been pub- 
lished [ the l^tndes de Mcetirs an XIXe Sikle ] and the 
second put m order Tell him about my contract 
That vtII rejoice Inm, arast that he is ' As for his puttmg 
any money into the dung, let hmi do as his fancy 
prompts Inm Heaven knows, I should be gneved 
beyond measure that he should have any qualms 
or die shadow of a doubt, about this busmess It was 
up to me to wnte him as I did, and make him the offer 
I did That bemg so, tell Imn now that die matter is 
held up owmg to lack of paper We haven’t as yet made 
a saasfactory bargam 

Wnte me, or let hun wnte, if he wants me to lay 
m his stock of wood while the weather is fine , then 
I am gomg to put pressure on Moreau * to complete 

* Tills journey, to which Balzac refers without making menaon 
of Its object, was a journey to Geneva to join Mnie Hanska 

= Upholsterer, 3 Boulevard des Capucuies Moreau it was who 
fitted up for Balzac the famous scarlet poppy salon m the rue des 
Batailles, desenbed m Ln Fille atix Yeti\ d’or 
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Ins contract Does lie want Moreau to make kim a 
bed^ My batch won’t be out tdl die 20th I shan’t 
be able to get away before the 24di Between then 
and now I’ve got a hundred sheets to read dirougli 
for press and then correct m proof That makes five 
a day, and, besides that, I have several writing jobs 
to do, worrymg dungs, letters to ■write and calls to 
make 

So there ^ Good-bye All land thoughts Why, yes, 
of course, Ther^e would be happy with Spachmami * 
In the first place she would be adored by him all her 
hfe Spachmann has a heait of gold He’s a good fellow, 
a man of feehng And he’s got courage In a word, he s 
a very woithy German who, '\wdi only ten thousand 
francs, would make his fortune, and all Therwe would 
have to do would be to keep die books, make out the 
mvoices and look after the cash To start vuth, she 
wouldn’t need more than six thousand fiancs, and she 
would certainly be happy and hve as well ( niatenaUy 
speaking } m Pans, as she does where she is now Look 
to It It could easily be done Better be Madame 
Spachmann, than go on hwng the avful hfe she is 
hvmg now 

Give my warmest regards to the M^or His gout 
pains me You understand all I would say to Borget, 
the great Borget, and better soil, aU I would say to 

you, don’t you ^ , 

And now for Carthage, Carthage ^ That nckn a 

Carthago wluch keeps me working day and mght 
N B Spachmaim is a man of educauon and does 

1 Balzac’s binder 
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that unwillingness to modif)’' my comhctions, which 
has so often been imputed to me as a fault. We used to 
call him Captain Riid’mr, He is now a power m the 
land and imports his autocratic ways into his oficial 
dealings All, power ! What a thing it is ’ Like wealth, 
It wdates everything vtdi winch it comes m contact 
And so, if It were not unkind not to vtsh one s fitends 
to he prosperous according to their nouons of pros- 
pent)’, I should hope you would be as much out of 
the hme-hght as I am How great one must be to keep 
oneself unstained, vnth an mcome of thim^ thousand 
francs a year ! How just and upright one must he. to 
be anything but a second-rate ^ Howbeit, Honore. 
may Heaven smile on you and shower wealth upon 
you Pohtical power I do not vTsh you. it would mean 
forswearing one of my articles of hehef The great 
Auguste, at the moment of writing, is stretched out 
full length in an easy-chair, softly ghding, may he 
over one of his Svnss lakes He is gnuiig us the winter, 
and I hope it vnll prove more fruitful dian die last 
I make Inm stick at Ins work: he did a lot, and made 
good progress while he was away He must lose no 
time m makmg himself mdependent he is not rich, 
and his people keep a aghter hand on him than he is. 
perhaps, aware of. Independence is the first condition 
of success, espeaally for a man hke hmi 
A few days ago. at the theatre ( there is radier a good 
thing gomg on here ) several ofBcers behmd me were 
talkmg of a M Boham I swung round and asked who 
the 2:endeman nns:ht be It was your man. My dear 
Honore, do you really know anything about diis M 
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Boliain^ Do you know the sort of reputation he has^ 
Do you know what everybody says about him? 
Have you thoroughly thought out your partnership 
plan, and are you aware what it would mean to put 
your signature alongside Ins? Heavens, I would give 
anything to see you rich, but a man should stand out 
above his gold, and outshme his worldly circumstances 
And diough your enterprise, if the worst came to the 
worst, would damage you more than it would damage 
anyone, and though die bulk of the nusfortune would 
fall on you, it is essential that your parmership should 
not be such as to excite prejudice agamst you whose 
capabihties as a financier are entirely unproved I 
assure you diat, from all I hear, I am strongly led to 
beheve diat the name of your collaborator, if it becomes 
generally known, wdl be enough to check the flow of 
your subscriptions altogether I said as much to Auguste 
die very day he arrived He rephed that you were aware 
of It But that cannot be You could not possibly 
contemplate entering mto parmership with such a 
man If he were just an ordmary shareholder, the dung 
would be different, his money would be as good as 
anyone else’s, provided his personal influence did not 
enter mto die matter I am telhng you about this firesh 
worry, for a worry it is to me, and a real one, to feel 
that you, who are aheady the object of so much slander, 
should be thus further compromised One can outface 
a slander, but the truth is another matter It won’t be 
any good protesting that your mtentions were blame- 
less, if it gets about diat you knew the man beforehand ’ 
We are longmg for you to be here, diey will be bnght 
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days in our winter, the days you devote to us Do not 
let frost catch you unawares, you would never have 
the courage to start Tell me somethnig about Laure 
I VTTOte her a regular volume I beheve it scared her, 
and that she doesn’t mean to give me another opening 
I did not go nito details with Therese about the 
mamage question I merely told her tliat I knew of 
someone who would marry her I thought her cunosity 
and imagmation would be set gomg, but, so fai, she 
hasn’t referred to it agam It is true diat she is watched 
■vvidi a closeness as offensive to her as it is to me Still, 
if you came, you could talk to her qmte easily, even 
before Madame Rose Anydnng would be preferable 
to what she has to endure m that family She belongs 
to a class that is new to France but which was mtroduced 
mto England long ago ^ I’ve been meaning to tell you 
for a long time that a young man who may be taken 
to represent the general run of mtellectual readers, 
knowmg that I was a friend of yours, said to me, 

‘ What a good service M Balzac has done ui givmg 
an account of Lambert’s brief existence And how 
Lambert would have developed our ideas , mto what a 
new world of thought he would have led us had he 
not died before his tune • Ah ’ Madame, would that I 
too had been at Vendome ’ That gives then qinctus 
to the people that say Lambert is a puppet 
Good-bye, dear friend, do not forget poor M de 
Balay Carraud is gready attached to you He s got 
rid of his gout * for how long I wonder * His powerful 
narcotic keeps bnngmg it on agam It’s an excess, hke 
^ More than one example is to be found ui Dickens 
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any otlier I feel a eight off niy nund, now I know you 
are free of die obhgations diat were weigliing you down 
so cruelly You’ve too much sense to get mto such an 
unfortunate posmon agam You’ve nvo fine money- 
makmg ideas wluch ought to enable you to do marvels 
Well, then ' ' 

Till this commg niondi, dien ' ' 

Balzac ha-itens to satt<;fy Mtiie Carraud’s wishes and tells 
her that he has warmly recommended her protege to Entile 
de Gtrardin 

[ 66 ] [ Pans, after iidi November, 1833 ] 

If I don’t answer your letter straight away I run the 
risk of not answermg it at all, for I’m bemg swept 
away by a torrent of proofs, wntingjobs, compositions 
and busuiess affairs wluch leave me no tune to dunk of 
anydung 

I have just written to M de Balay Yesterday I saw 
Emile de Girardin and he wiU go and see lum He can 
have a job of eighty or a hundred francs a month there, 
but It took yon to enable me to put up with frnule’s 
impertmence 

I shan’t be able to get to Angouleme before January 
( sometnne between the ist and the 15 th ) I am going 
on my tnp to Geneva and I shall stop there a mondi 
But I shall come You may be sure of diat 

As for M Boham, diere are a lot of hes current 
about lum, and also one or two truths Beheve me, 

I am much too careful of the wlute garment called 
fame, honour, reputation, to let any stam fall on it 
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Thanks for your kind letter, and for Auguste’s too 
Tell hnn diat all shall be done as he wishes, diat I am 
his banker and diat, when I come, he can tell me what 
he wants I can’t wnte to linn now, but that doesn’t 
prevent my thmkmg of Inm and lovmg Imn 
I don’t get more dian five hours’ sleep From imd- 
mght till noon I do my writmg, from noon until 
four I correct my proofs By die 25di, I shall have four 
volumes m prmt Eugenie Giaudet will astomsh you 
I’ve stiU got anodier eight months’ work before me 
After diat I shall be as free as air 
Somedimg of grave importance in my life has 
happened, but I can’t tell you about it till I get to Angou- 
leme I may have need of all your fiiendslup m a mattei 
about winch I camiot confide m anyone but you 
It will come to a head m January I dunk And now, 
good-bye hi January, I will talk dungs over vndi 
Therese I have given a word or tv’^o of hope to Spach- 
niann, and, really, I am so convmced diat die whole 
dung would be such an excellent arrangement diat 1 
wish somedimg could be said to Ther^e about it, 
if Auguste can manage it But what vndi die neighbours 
and die risk of Therese letting her tongue wag, die 
dung IS anydmig but plam saihng 
Adieu All kmd dioughts, and tell M Caraud and 
Auguste aU die dungs I camiot say here 

Howevei, the position of Mine Can and’ s protegSs glows 
despeiate Something must be done at all costs to save 
them Mine Can and lesnmes hei pen and writes again to 
Balzac 
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[ 67 ] [la Poudrerie, ipdi November, 1833 ] 

I liavc just bad anodicr letter from M Dupac, a 
heart-rending letter, telluig me his unhappy people 
will die of starvation if I do not come to dieir rescue 
I will see diat diey do not come to diat pass, but I 
caimot support diem mdefimtely Don’t relax your 
efforts, my dear, and be sure I shall always gratefully 
remember die trouble you take m this affair That 
gaunt phantom. Hunger, is agani abroad and will 
not leave me Hunger, good God ' Heaven bless 
M de Girardm m all his undertakings, for his land 
deed Bid liim make haste, I implore you 
And you— will repose never visit your pillow? 
My poor friend, for ever goaded, for ever bemg 
hounded by a horde of publishers, prmters, brandishing 
bundles of proofs at you Your hfe would be an 
enviable one if you only had to put on paper the 
torrent of ideas that surge round you, but all this 
matcnal part of the busmess * It’s hateful Ah well. 
It aU brmgs fame and money m its tram, that’s one 
consolation As regards fame, I didn’t mean to say that 
you were not careful of its virgui purity , but I know 
how entliusiastic you are and how easily led This 
man is a clever fellow no doubt, and he’s caught you 
m Ins lure If he has been unjustly slandered, I am sorry 
for It, and if your name m juxtaposition with his is 
calculated to whitewash him, I should praise you for 
nskuig It, but, as it’s a busmess enterpnse that’s at 
stake, I have quahns I repeat, I don’t hke your havmg 
such a parmer You know better than anybody, you 
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prober of the human heart, how evil conmiumcations 
corrupt good manners, and as I don’t quite see how this 
gentleman is gomg to further the success of your 
enterprise, I cannot make out why you have gone 
to the trouble of diggmg Inm out of the mud-heap 
m which he was floundering, unless, as I said before, 
you wished to rehabilitate him In that case, the more 
credit to you, for a land and dismterested action And 
now scold me for leamng my weight on aU your 
worries, as if I hked makmg you feel them Oh, God ' 
It’s not that But it gives me such pam when I see 
the reasons, specious as they are or may be, which give 
nse to aU the evil that is said about you Honore, 
my dear, I am all for anythmg that is likely to be useful 
to you, agreeable to whatever is calculated to help 
you m any way Whatever the nature of the event that 
threatens you, my heart and my house are yours 
There you may lay down what burden you will, without 
fear of miporturnty, or mdiscretion Not a single 
question shall be put to you, whether by me or mine , 
not even a questiomng glance Even if there was 
something you wanted done, but which you did not 
feel mchned to go into details about, you could put 
the matter as succmcdy as possible, quite objectively 
Only let me know what I can do to help you I don t 
want to know why I am helpmg you Use me more 
than you would yourself I am your fiiend Betake 
yourself to me and me alone in your perplexity I 
should like you to realize how much I am on your 
side Come as soon as you can Truffles are good, this 
year I will see you have as many as you want 

226 




THE POWDER FACTORY AT ANG0UL£ME 


Good-bye, I have sdll got my poor protege to look 
after Hoiiord ^ Imagme it, diey are hungry, all three of 
them ! The artist is your staunch friend 

Next year I hope to welcome you at Frapesle You 
must see it Adieu 

[ 67A ] [ POSTSCRIPT IN AUGUSTE BORGET’s HAND ] 

My dear Friend, 

Wdl you ask Rose [ / e Balzac’s cook, at No i, 
rue Cassim ] to have a look among my hnen I beheve 
she will find two cambnc handkerchiefs widi a border 
round them Next time you have occasion to send 
anyone near the Palais-Royal, please have them 
dehvered at M Bougougnon’s, No 28, rue des Bons 
Enfants Adieu, work hard and keep well I am one 
widi you in all your troubles, just as much as I was 
when you used to teU me about them at the fire-side 
Are you nch or poor^ Does hfe go smoothly with you, 
matenally speaking? Haven’t you got a shirt belonging 
to the Major? 

What tunc Balzac ts kept riveted to his desk by hard 
work III Pans, M Reini Tourangw, Mine Carraud’s 
father, was breathing his last at Frapesle Balzac learns 
the news from this further letter 

[ 68 ] Frapesle, 18 December 1833 

Caro, It’s a long time smee I wrote to you But I 
have been working very hard for you and I thought 
that would absolve me But m the midst of my dreams 
of dungs to come, for we are defruitely leaving la 

227 



BALZAC AND MADAME CARRAUD 


Poudrene, I have had a great blow I have lost my 
father He was the rall^ong pomt for the whole family, 
the various members of which will now be dispersed 
accordmg to their several interests and situations vith- 
out much prospect of ever gettmg together agam 
It IS one more tie, and a strong one, gone out of my 
life Here am I auud innumerable dungs my father 
thought of and had earned out, and now the life and soul 
has gone out of them aU His end was cahn and peaceful 
He shut his eyes while my sister Madame Nivet was 
gnnng hmi something to dnnk He had caught a chiU 
There was nothing m the nature of a spasm , no effort 
to get quit of this world They thought he had just 
dropped off to sleep He was to have had some people 
m that day to celebrate his eighty-third birthday 
You never knew hmi, Hoiiore How you would have 
mar^^eUed to see a man of his a^e so full of ideas How 
his mental faculties, which were always exceptional, 
would have astonished you. You must love me more 
than ever now, for there is one the less m whose heart 
I may seek repose 

I must diaiik you very much for aU you have done 
for M de Balay The poor man was deeply moved 
and you have earned me coundess blessmgs He has 
left the situation you found for turn and taken another 
which he dunks is safer You are too broad-mmded to 
take umbrage at that, and if ever he needed help again, 

I should not hesitate to seek your aid You arc kilhng 
yourself vuth work Can’t you get a httle rest^ 

I shall expect you dus sprmg at my hernutage at 
Frapesle, if, diat is, a house under repair does not strike 
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you as too impossible to live in We shall have die 
librat) , die billiard-room and your bedroom available 
The latter is not very modem, perhaps, but you 
would choose it among all others Will you come and 
say good-bye to la Poiidrcric^ 

Work on and don’t lose heart There are people m 
the world whose love for you w'ould make up foi 
ever) thing 

Adieu , your friend, aKvays your friend 

Madmnc Carmud’s letter^ udncli was addressed to the Rue 
Casciin, did not find Balzac there It wa<! sent on to him at 
Geneva, tvhi re the diligence had deposited him on the iSth 
Dcamber, consumed with love, at the feet of Madame 
Hanska, his latest conquest ’ Meanwhile Mine Carrand 
ivrote him the following letter from Frapede 

[ 69 ] Frapcsle, 4th January 1834 

I have had a very flectmg joy, mon cher Honorcj 
Auguste WTOtc me saying diat a letter addressed to 
you had arrived at la Poudrcrie, and as he took it diat 
you would very soon be following it, he had got your 
room ready But alas > four days ago diey sent on to 
me from AngoulCme, a letter from Laure winch shat- 
tered all my dreams You must have received by dus 
time die two letters winch came for you I don’t know 
whedier you have had die one diat I wrote you from 
here, telhng you of the loss I had sustamed and how 

* The story of Balzac’s stay in Geneva has been told by die 
Vicomte dc Lovvenioul in Uii Roman d’ Amour Pans, C Levy, 
1896 
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It would affect my existence I am returning to la 
Poudrerie m order to take my final leave of it I have 
coundess reasons to rejoice at gomg Smce I left, there 
has been a violent scene at the neighbours’, with results 
that were nearly fatal to die poor lady She has been 
m a cntical condition for three days, stretched out on a 
mattress m her dimng-room 
If you are m Switzerland, I have no hopes of seeing 
you at Angouleme You will doubtless have innumer- 
able dungs to see to when you get back to France and, 
for the time bemg, matenal preoccupations will 
outweigh all sentunent If you cannot defer to my 
longmg to see you straight away, give ear at least to 
my oft repeated prayer that you will give me from die 
15 th May to the I5di June If you were an epicure I 
should not press you because, m the country, that 
month is not one of the best But you fall m so wilhngly 
with our sunple ways that I feel sure nothing but good 
would result from my keen desire to show you how 
my htde Eden has come back to hfe You shall have a 
room fitted up widi everydimg you need The parloui, 
too, will be m tnm, as well as the bihiard-room, except 
for the wall-papers, which wiU have to stay as diey arc 
for lack of money to buy new ones I shall crave your 
mdulgence for die rest Come then, Honore My 
father’s death has brought me many sorrows Apart 
from die severance, there have been many depressmg 
circumstances I need a few days’ contact widi minds 
of finer texture m order to make me whole again It 
IS dierefore an act of kindness that I ask you to perform 
I shall be deeply gratefiil to you 
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Inasinucli as you have been able to get away from 
Pans, your affairs must have been going on satisfactorily 
I am glad of it, iiton chcr ami May all vexatious dungs 
pass out of your existence As soon as ever I get home 
agam. I’m gomg to see about getting your latest books 
When I read your writmgs, it seems to me as diough 
you were speakmg to me, and I enjoy diem as diough 
diey were dioughts intended expressly for me, and 
the fact diat I constandy see your books on my shelves 
has not destroyed that illusion It will dierefore be for 
me like a fresh participation m your moral bemg, brmg- 
ing me dchghts wluch I sorely need to restore my poise 
a htdc 

Farewell, bten chcr May 1834 turn a smiling counten- 
ance upon you and brmg you all diose blisses for which 
you long die most My own affection for you can 
pronnse you notlimg more than what die previous 
year bestowed, but then, it will never proffer less 

ZULMA 

About the end of the month. Mine Carrand, having returned 
to la Pondrerte, received from Balzac a very vague reply 
To tins letter, which is now missing, she made answer as 
follows 

[ 70 ] la Poudrerie, 23rd January, 1834 

We have had a great fright, mon cher Honord Madame 
Grand-Besan9on had a imscarnage, widi comphcations 
of so senous a nature that we were afraid we should 
lose her That means diat I give her all my time, and 
you won’t be angry if I have neglected a friend who is 
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hale and hearty, for one who is sick And now she is 
safe and sound again, if, that is, her people don’t go 
trying experiments upon her In the general upset that 
this caused m the family, I have discovered that the 
taU miss has no soul, and I wouldn’t now have any part 
m marrymg her to a man who looked for anything 
more m mainage than someone to bear Ins children 
In SIX weeks’ tune, I shall have said good-bye for 
good and aU to la Poudrene here, to flmg myself into 
the life of the soil winch is so full of variety for diose 
who take part m it, but which looks so dull from a 
distance I thmk, che } , that you are rather afraid of it, 
for you give me a dismal pei haps which does not leave 
me very sangume You promise me a visit, yet m the 
twelve long months which make up this year, you 
cannot pick out one for me ^ All the same you shall 
have a mce htde room at Frapesle and, if you have not 
forgotten how its omiers love you, you must surely 
count on gettmg some pleasure out of your stay I have 
read your tv'^o volumes Oh* la Fenune Ahaiidoniiee ’ 
Except for an odious reflexion of Gaston’s it is wholly 
adnnrable You won’t often be visited by nispuations 
hke diat I am up m the skies over La Grenadiere It is 
truly worthy of you So the blessed emanapation comes 
not, m spite of your efforts It is hateful to be always 
on die march and never reachmg goal I want to ask }fOu 
something I should be extremely pleased to have AAme 
de Bemy here , but, not knowing her, I could not i^ei)'^ 
well send her an invitation couched m smtable terms 
You must therefore be fond enough of me to bmig her 
and to make her understand diat my house wdl be as 
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mucli a home for her as yours is I should not have cared 
to press her to come here, because of prymg neigh- 
bours , but at Frapesle she will just be a foend of mme, 
and that Avill be diat ' TeU me, Honor6, can you, and 
will you, do this ^ You wiU work far more to the purpose 
with your good angel by your side, away from all 
those Paris hindrances and diversions Your room 
will be all ready for you by May And, let me tell you, 
we have rich vmeyards which should be a recom- 
mendation ui the eyes of a Parisian Good-bye, Honors 
I am gomg back to my patient Courage, good health, 
and remembrance too • Zulma * 

[ 70A ] [ POSTSCRIPT IN AUGUSTE BORGEt’s HAND ] 

MY DEAR FRIEND, 

I have had a letter from Pans to the effect that 
Eugiiite Grandet was an admirable piece of work, a 
sublime portrayal, with all the half-tones That’s good 
Good that people know how to appreaate you When 
then, are the next uistahnents gomg to appear^ When 
IS your Fragoletfa * gomg to be finished ? Axe you gomg 
straight on to Pans from Geneva^ Hasn^ your 
return been delayed^ I shall be back at the rue- Cassmi 
at the end of the month, but I repeat I shan’t be there 
for long I am gomg to Italy, and I shall stop there 
eighteen months I hope to come back with plenty of 

I FoUowmg Mme Carraud, Borget aJso wrote a letter to Balzac 

* He means Siraphtta Borget had some excuse for confusmg 
It with H de Latouche’s Fragoktta (published 1829) for they were 
both of them hermaphrodites of a sort Balzac, who afterwards 
quarrelled with Latouche, had reviewed Fragoletta m the Mercure 
du XIJC Stkle, m 1829 and 1831 
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good studies You cannot imagine how much I hope to 
get out of this top, and how enchanted I still am with 
my mode of work Nature, nothmg but Nature for 
a pamter You shall have the two pictures before I go, 
and more if you wish, so that you can compare, 
when I get back, and see what progress I have made 
At the moment I am working at a big picture To- 
morrow I’m gomg to do a hthograph, my first It’s 
only a tnal, a study, some parts of which are not badly 
treated Perhaps, when I’m back m Pans, I’ll do diree or 
four more, after some sketches which I would not part 
with for their weight m gold, but of which one or two 
might go mto your album, where I should always be 
sure to find them if I wanted them. 

Adieu, dear fiiend Work hard and keep a place m 
your heart for me A B 

Do me the kmdness, if you have durty francs to 
spare, and if it won’t give you too much trouble, 
to buy for me at M Bonneton’s, place du Palud 
( you can write him a hne ), two dozen Scotch cambnc 
handkerchiefs at one franc twenty-five centimes each 
I have some of the same quahty and they’re very- 
good Adieu, a good heart, and good luck to you 

Balzac, still at Geneva with Mine Hanska, replies 

[ 71 ] Geneva, 30 January [ 1834 ] 

Mon Dieu, never tax me witli forgetfubicss, my 
dearest flower of fneiidslnp I Iiave tliought, and often 
thought, of you , I have even spoken of you vnth pride, 
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congratulating myself on havmg a second consaence 
m you 

Will I come to Frapesle^ Why, certainly ' Mon Dieu, 
what an angel of kmdness you are to have thought of 
her whom all my fnends ( I mean Borget and my 
sister ) call my good angel If I have not wntten to 
you, nor our Borget, the reason is that I am very htde 
my own master here Keep that secret at die very bot- 
tom of your heart, but I dunk my future is pretty 
well settled and diat, as Borget would have it, I shall 
never share my crown, if crown there be After Apnl, 
yes, I shall be able to get to Frapesle 
The work I have done is nothing to the work I’ve 
soU to do S^raphita is a sorer task for the workman 
than any I’ve tackled so far My manumission comes 
but slowly The fiasco of the Midecin de Campagne, 
and Louis Lambert has annoyed me But I’ve made up 
my nund Nothmg will discourage me From next 
August onwards, I reckon to be free But m August, 

I fancy, I shall have to he far away Nevertheless, I 
shall never let a year go by without commg and 
occupymg my room at Frapesle 
I am sorry to hear of all your troubles I should hke 
to feel diat you were already setded m your home, 
and, beheve me. I’m no enemy to coimtry hfe, but 
even if you hved m a sort of hell, I should go and seek 
you there 

In February you’ll get my second batch of Etudes de 
Moeurs You were not gready moved by my poor 
Eugime Grandet, which gives you such a true idea of 
provincial life But a work that has to contain people 
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of every sort, and every kind of soaal position can, 
I think, hardly he taken in until it is finished It’s 
something, tv^enty octavo volumes, winch someday 
will be brought dovm to ten, so as to be vnthin the 
reach of every purse Here, I’ve done tv^o Droll Tales, 
and die best of the lot ( Bertha’s Repentance ) would 
have been fimshed, if it had not been for a chill winch 
has stiU got hold of me 

One day, cara, when you are readmg the ten Dixaws, 
die Etudes cJe Mcews, and die Etudes Phihsophiqucs 
by your fireside at Frapesle, you will know how it is 
that I write so disconnectedly , I am dazed and oppressed 
with the legions of ideas that pour m upon me, I am 
eager for repose, and then, vexed at hvmg hke a bird 
on a swaymg branch 

Anyhow, May and June vnll be two dehghtfiil 
months for me, months of fnendslnp On my sacred 
word diey shall be yours I shall be glad when you have 
got away from la Poudrene You say no dung about 
Ivan I hope you know well enough what it is to be sure 
of one’s friends never agam to say to me, hear me lu 
memory, when there is someone here who says, ‘ I 
rejoice to know that you mspire such fnendslnps It 
justifies my ovm for you ’ 

Germany has bought tv'^o thousand pirated Louis 
Lamberts, and France has only bought two hundred 
Meanwhile I am busy on Seraphita, a dung diat is as 
far above Louts Lambert as Louis Lambeit is above 
Gaudissart which, Borget tells me, you did not niucli 
care about We wiU talk it over It is said that I shall 
never know complete happmess, never know delivcr- 
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aiice, freedom, anyduug, save^ m anaapation But, 
my dear one, let it at least be vouchsafed me to say to 
you here, with all the outpourmgs of the tenderest 
of hearts, diat, on this long and painflil road, four 
noble bemgs have constandy stretched forth a helpmg 
hand to me, encouraged me, loved me, and felt sorrow 
for me , that you are one of those dear ones who hold 
an mahenable privilege of pnonty m all my affections , 
and diat whenever I fall to summomng up remembrance- 
of dungs past, rich are the memones I recall of you 
No , the egoism of poets and artists, is a passion for art, 
which leaves diem a fund of powerful feehngs in reserve 
You wdl always have die right to ask of me what 
you wdl, and everything I have belongmg to me 
IS yours Whensoever I dream of bhssful things, you 
always play a part thereui, and to possess your esteem 
IS still, m my eyes, a loveher dung than all the vamaes 
the world can offer No, you never yield me store of 
your affection but I feel m my heart the longing to 
pay It back m even richer measure But, hapless crafts- 
man that I am, chained to my task of word-weavmg, 

I cannot shew you all the wealth of my devotion I 
am like a goat tethered to its post When wdl Fortune’s 
capricious hand set me free from bondage^ I know 
not Ah, well ' Good-bye , a letter is a luxury for me 
Thanks for all your kmdnesses Do not cease to wnte 
to me, your letters do me so much good They are 
not many whose approval I value, and you are one of 
those whose praise I care for most 
You wall be able to arrange your house at Frapesle 
as your fancy prompts, teUmg yourself that whatever 
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embeUishnients you cause to be made will not be taken 
away, and that the mtimacy of your home will never 
be disturbed again And that is a preaous dung Good- 
bye If only Frapesle were on my way But Frapesle 
IS not , nor yet is Angouleme * In three days’ tone I 
shall be joumeymg back through dreary Burgundy 
to Pans, to resume my yoke of misery, after refusing, 
from love’s hands, treasures which, m a tnce, had set 
me free But I will have no gold but what I earn, 
no hberty but what I conquer for myself 
I am glad to know that you will be quit of your 
neighbours ’Tis useless to snap your fingers at good 
manners. Mistress Democrat, pohteness has its uses, 
when it detracts not from the heart’s smcenty 
All affectionate greetmgs to M Carraud, who, so 
far as I can make out, is cormng m for his pension 
and domg well Won’t he sleep m comfort at Frapesle * 
Herewith a letter to the great Borget, who has un- 
doubtedly won die heart of a great landed proprietor, 
m whose demesne he could study nature aimd a hundred 
thousand acres of forest land But if he goes to Italy 
he will see dicse people there If he mentions Ins name, 
he will be made as much of as if he were m his own 
home 

All my kindest lemembrances, and, when my birdi- 
day comes, you know I shall be widi you, as I was last 
year 

Your affectionate fnend, 

Honore 


Madame Carraud straightway replies 
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I 7- ] Poudrcnc, 8tli February 1834 

Trul). in) dear Honorc, I needed a letter from you 
W^hen my thoughts reverted to Geneva, I was far 
from being pleased with myself I felt somednng 
\ cr\ like remorse Explain me tins moral phenomenon ' 
Was it because I am aKvays vexed wnth myself when 
I don’t see eye to e)e w'ltli you^ Nevertheless, I am 
\ am enough to look on myself as part and parcel of 
\our conscience I sa) to myself that havmg become 
cognizant of an idea, having considered it under its 
leading aspect, other ideas may be distorted from dicir 
true perspective Then, I do not dimk my tastes have 
been in any way afl'ceted by die prejudices of die 
world at large There are dungs about wdiicli I should 
not presume to lay downi an opinion, clearly realizmg 
111) hniitanons I attach great importance to my im- 
pulses, because I put great faith in my primitive nature, 
w'lnch waas not stunted by untimely schooling Eughtc 
Grandd pleased me greatly If she is not die seductive 
t) pc of w'onian, she is tnic, devoted, as many women 
arc, without draw'ing attention to herself Her spiritual 
awakening at the first commg of love, is true, very true 
I would have picfcrrcd her to marry a merely wordiy 
man, seeing that her marriage was only a finanaal 
advantage ’ The Grandct crowd, too, arc true to life, 
w'lth their endless to-do about die heiress, and dieir 
scandal-niongcrmg And Nanon— admirable > I have 

' And not a real union ‘ Swear,’ said Eugdnic Grandct to her 
husband, ‘ never to remind me of die right wluch inamagc gives 
you over me ’ 
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known servants and honest ones, who thieved for 
their nnserly masters There are Madame Grandets 
in every provincial town This woman, who has given 
everythmg to a husband for whom she has but a luke- 
warm affection, given hun hei soul, who would have 
died a hundred deadis if she had not had a daughter, 
tins woman, I say, is everywhere to be found One 
has but to hve m the provmces and keep one’s eyes 
open, to be struck by the large number of victnns of 
this descnption that there are m die world Lasdy, 
there is Grander He it is who is not true to life To 
start with, he is too rich hi France, no degree of thrift, 
of grasping and screwmg would, withm a space of 
twenty years, or even fifty, account for such a fortune 
Only a man’s credit, not his actual tangible cash, 
could extend to all those imlhons, unless he mhented 
them, and even diat would have to be m a country 
where equahty of inheritance was not die rule You 
had no real example before you when you drew diat 
character Agam, it would be impossible for a man to 
amass such a quantity of gold specie m France where 
diere is so htde of it, and, above all, to do it ui secret 
It would niiply a financial revolution that would create 
confusion everywhere, m coimneraal and govemmciit 
arcles ahke As a nuser, Grandet is not true to hfc 
He IS a paltry, petty-mmded creature A imlhonaue- 
imser who had a bram equal to grapphng widi such 
vast speculations, attendmg at die same time to die 
trivial details of lus household affaus ( and diercm he 
IS real enough), a imser on such a scale would never 
say to Ins wife, ‘ Eat diat, it costs nodimg ’ He does not 
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cut tlic pic, Jic lets It go bad He only puts it on the 
table when it is mouldy I will put you m touch with 
nuscrly millionaires (one or two millions only) 
You will hear diem say when I am on die point of 
serving some appeasing dish, ‘ Oh, please don’t start 
on that , keep it for anodicr amc ' ’ And you’ll sec how 
they A\incc when the kmfc goes ui, and dien, when 
the tiling IS liandcd round, liow gmgerly they will 
cat of It A typical miser is M Pcnolas’ Uncle Rohm, 
who goes about pickmg up any bits of straw he comes 
across, to make a manure heap , and drinks a Hermitage 
of Ins own growmg, wordi four hundred francs a 
cask,' so as not to have to buy vm ordinaire at a quarter 
die pnee Being like to die, he had lumself brought 
doYTi into Ins enormous kitchen, because, his staircase 
being narrow and he a man of colossal stature, it would 
take two men to get die coflin down Then he chose 
some old planks for Ins coffin, because his wife and 
cliildrcn would be proud and want new ones He 
had It made before lus eyes, and tellmg them to brmg 
him die box of old nads, gave them out himself 
After wlucli lie departed diis hfc, giving lus wife direc- 
tions about the wme-harvest, for all their money conies 
from le cJos de 1’ Hermitage Another miser ( this I 
saw myself) snatched away some figs winch Ins wife had 
ventured to buy at a bargam, and threw them on the 
dung heap, so diat die members of his household 
should not get a hkmg for these dainaes The rest of 
Eugenie, die cousin and aU diat, is good, but m this 

' Balzac did not turn up his nose at it cither {Les Caliiers Balzaaeit, 
No I, 1923 ) 


R 
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realistic and necessaniy drab portrayal of a drab 
existence, the foreground of the picture should not 
stand out so. In the provinces nothing stands out 
Even you, my dear aristocrat, would tarnish in the fog 
of such an existence. In the provinces, inrtues are deep- 
rooted, bt^t not conspicuous People don’t even knovr 
they Ve got them 

La Femme ahandonnee, a dehaous thing, a master- 
piece, has nevertheless one big blemish that has shpped 
your nonce When Gaston gets to know that she has 
gone, he says to himself, ‘ If she loves me, etc. . . 
He could neither say, nor think, such a thing, or he 
would be just a cold-blooded seducer No, he s m love, 
ven* much m love, and heinv so, he could never have 
appHed to himself that hideous hue of argimient that 
would only occur to a hardened debauchee There 
are tunes, dear, when you overdo the intellectaal 
side. You, the great dissector of hearts, you ought to 
know that the inteUio-ence is one and mdi\*isible 
and that if it displays itself m the passions, there's 
no thin g left over for what they call mmd Tranquil 
hves are the onlv hves winch allow of the intelhsence 
bemg apphed to all things ahke You who portrav 
passion, yet teel it not, must beware of gi^ung too much 
rem to vour mtellect. That's where vou o-o vTons 

y V O 

yet it does not prevent me from lo\Tng you dearly, 
and for that you ought to be grateful to me, for I don’t 
care for people who are all brain That s vrhv I loathe 
Gatidissart How could vou. Honore. vou who have 
put us women upon such a pedestal hove could } ou 
imagine that the most hunted, die most ordman' ot 
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our sex could lend lier husband, stncken with the most 
honourable of infirrmties, to serve the purposes of a 
piece of trickery^ Next, that outburst of yours against 
the authors of die day made me feel ill Then you 
put off the man we love so dearly Whatever Bet the 
In Repentie may be hke, it wdl not come up to Blanche 
d'Azai * It is not given to a man to be visited twice by 
the chaste and graaous spirit that inspired you with 
Le Pichd Vesntel There’s stuff m that to make a man 
immortal Sure of your fame m the years to come, 
you might lay down your pen after wntmg such a 
masterpiece That Loins Lambert sold but htde, I can 
understand It appeals only to the few Then agam, 
It had been published before But the Midectn de Cam- 
pagne, which has but one fault, to wit, an excess of 
ideas, should have had a large number of readers by 
reason of that very fault There must be some Jiggery- 
pokery on the part of the publishers m aU that Those 
legal proceedmgs of yours did you harm, espeaaUy 
m the provmces If I had been with you, I should have 
said, ‘ Give the second volume to Marne for nothing 
and earn the right to call him a rogue ’ There wouldn’t 
have been any of these hitches then Ah, well, it’s done 
now ' 

How often have I wished m my dreams that I could 
present you with thirty thousand firancs, how often 
has It been my great ambition ’ If I had had as much, 

I should have sent it to you, really and truly, for you 
could not have said me nay I, I am only your fiaend 
However, I applaud your determination not to be 
I In the Contes Drolatiqnes 
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under an obligation to anyone for anything I am glad 
to think that you are gomg to give that ever active 
idea-factory a htde rest You say you are gomg on a 
long journey That wdl refresh your nnnd and leave 
you some pleasant memones And you, a son of Pans, 
will never spend a year witliout retummg dnther, so 
we, your friends, wdl see you agam As soon as I amve, 
I am gomg to see to my parlour and your bedroom, 
and you must come and date some book of yours at 
Frapesle, for at Frapesle you will work Life wdl be 
easy and gende for you there Repeat that prayer of 
mme to your good angel, and if she is merciful, she 
will come and lend an added pleasure to your stay and 
release you from all anxiety Read her what I say about 
Eugeiue Grciudet and Gandtssart I am quite delighted 
when I know diat she and I are m agreement over die 
substance of die thing, as for its purely hterary side, 

I rcahse diat I am not competent to offer an opimon 
I have lived too serious and too lonely a hfe, to have 
had much time for studymg outward forms 
Carraud bids me tell you diat diere is a way of 
pieventmg die piracy of your books m Belgium, 
and diat is by selling diem m Bmssels before you sell 
them m France Then, when the Belgian consignment 
IS sold out, you would sell m France and so get the 
reward of your labours Fie will talk diat over with 
you when we get you here I am so sure of your fnend- 
slup and I know you so well, that, insignificant little 
person though I am, I am not afraid of criticising 
what you wnte and what you do, without the least 
apprehension of mciirrmg your displeasure Our 
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opinions differ in all things because our worldly posi- 
tions are different, and because we differ constitutionally 
also But all that does not affect the sentiment that 
one noble heart feels for another capable of under- 
standing It All the kmd and flattering dungs you 
say about me touch me and make me proud I do not 
reject them, because my love for you is so great that 
It will suffice to enable me to fulfil all that you expect 
of me And it is some ment m a woman, with all her 
shortcommgs, to love with a firee and unchangmg 
affection 

Frapesle will be put mto order gradually, because 
the mconungs are slender, but whatever its state, I 
am sure you will be comfortable there, and, as I shall 
receive few visitors, I am troubling htde about luxunes 
Comfort is all I shall have and all I can have You shall 
maugurate my bilhard-table I am not takmg the 
one we have here, I’ve ordered a new one The near 
prospect of fireedom enables me to endure the neigh- 
bours with remarkable patience Madame has had a 
nuscarriage, which nearly cost her her hfe She is now 
qmte out of the wood, except that she does not do any 
waUong yet 

Owing to the event which saddened the end of die 
year for me, I am behmdhand with my annual souvenir 
Late though it is, I know you wfll be pleased to have 
It , and don’t forget that at every stitch I had a thought 
for you Be sure and push die screen firom below up, 
so that the embroidered part does not rub against the 
inside wood, and then only vnnd it up as far as the 
embroider)'- of the lower part, or you would have a job 
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to get It down agam I had not foreseen that difficulty, 
and I could not get another firaine made here Auguste 
will write you presently At the moment he is under 
the affiatus of an inspiration and does not want to lay 
down his palette He has made marvellous progress 
this winter you will see Ivan is soil the same good htdc 
boy, but without much energy Alas, I shall do my best, 
but I can’t make a frad and dehcate body mto a strong 
one Carraud hkes you m his way, and vciy much 
too 

Adieu, caro, carissmio, 

Z 


246 




Part in 


AT FRAPESLE 
1834-1849 




At Frapesle 

Balzac left Geneva on the 8th February, getting back to 
Pans on the night of the nth There he found Madame 
Carraud’s letter awaiting him, and sent a prompt reply 

[ 73 ] [ Pans 12th or 13th February 1834 ] 

Mon Dieu, for a friend who knows what you put 
into every stitch of embroidery, what a lovely present, 
what a preaous souvenir to give me ’ Thank you a 
thousand tmies ' 

I can say nothing in answer to your cnncisms, save 
that the facts are against you At Tours there’s a shop- 
keeper, a grocer, who has eight milhons, M Eynard, 
a mere pedlar, has twenty milhons, and has had as 
much as thirteen milhons m gold m his house In 1814, 
he mvested it m Government Stock at frfty-six, and 
finished up with twenty milhons All the same, m the 
next edition I shall knock six milhons off Grandet’s 
fortune, and when I get to Frapesle I wiU bnefly 
reply to your cnncisms, for which I thank you Perhaps 
you wdl see that the author’s pomt of view is one dung, 
the reader’s quite another But nothing can tell you 
how grateful I am for the motherly sohatude which 
your remarks reveal 

MonDieu, cara, don’t go blaming yourself for makmg 
them There is always truth m the sensanons of such a 
great and noble soul as yours, espeaally when a medita- 
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ave solitude makes it gieatei stdl Yes, rely on it, I 
shall come to Frapesle and I thmk I shah, contrive to 
get Madame de Bemy to come too I found her so 
dl, when I got back here yesterday, that I became 
very alarmed mdeed about her I am in a state of very 
painful anxiety Her life and imne are so wrapt up 
together I cannot descnbe, and no one can ever really 
know, how deep is the affection winch sustams my 
efforts and bnngs constant solace to my wounded 
spirit You know somethuig about that, you who aie 
so deeply versed m the ways of fhendslnp, you who are 
so affectionate, so kind As soon as I am free from this 
anxiety, I will write to you But meanwliile I tliank 
you on her behalf, for what you said about our commg 
to Frapesle There, annd your flowers and your peaceful 
country hfe, if she needs nursmg — and I make bold to 
hope she won’t — she would regain her health and 
strength 

Excuse this rambhng letter, but I am leaUy anxious, 
and I only got back last night Madame de Berny’s 
appearance gready worried me Anodier mstalment 
of two volumes [ of the Etudes de Meet ns ] is coinnig 
out on the 25th February Let me know whether 
diey should be sent to la Poudrerie stfll, or to Frapesle 
AU kmd greetings to Auguste My Se'raphifa is wefl 
ahead Kind remembrances to die Major, my congratu- 
lations to hnn on his retirement Kiss Ivan on die biow 
and keep my teiidcrest droughts for yourself Adieu, 
you whom I forget not 

Your ever affectionate 

Flo NOR r 
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Balzac kept Ins pwnnse to go and rest at Frapesle But 
he came alone, without Madame de Bemy, arriving early in 
April 

From Frapesle he wrote on the 10th April to Mine Hanska 
in this strain My night work, my excesses, had all to be 
paid for I fell into such a state of exhaustion that I could not 
read or write, or even follow a consecutive line of argument 
I was as worn out in body as I was 111 mind This time I 
was not far off dying, and now for the past ten days Fve 
been convalescing The doctor ordered me change of air, 
complete rest, nothing to do and plenty of nourishment 
So here I am for ten days or so, in Berry, with Mine de 
Carraud, at Issoiidun [ Frapesle ] 

The 21st April saw Balzac back again in Pans Meanwhile 
Mine Carraud, who was expecting her confnement, was 
suffering from exhaustion and causing her friends considerable 
anxiety She wrote to Honord as follows 

[ 74 ] Frapesle, the 9th June, 1834 

I am dehghted to tell you, my dear Honor6, that a 
part of the plan you suggested to me will be put mto 
execution next year Carraud has just signed an agree- 
ment by virtue of which he wdl get nd of the buildings 
which shut m the court opposite the farmer’s house 
As for removing the latter and buildmg two projectmg 
wing.s we are not tlimkmg of it, however great an 
miprovement it nught be 

Even if we had not an addition to our family m 
prospect, which compels us to curtail our expenses, 
we shouldn’t have been able to put down some thou- 
sands of francs, for we have not got the money put by, 
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and to take it out of capital would not be justifiable 
We do not dunk we have any nght to coinproniisc 
our cluldren’s future To count on beino; able to save 
It in years to come would be madness When one has 
barely sufficient to keep up the standard of In'ing one 
has adopted, one should not count on the possibilit)'- 
of fiirdicr retrenchment, except in a case of urgent 
necessity It will be quite enough to encroach on our 
capital hinds for the move into Switzerland, but that 
we should do without scruple, because the cluldrcn 
would reap all the advantage I could quite veil ha\c 
written you before It’s more fiian a mondi now since I 
began to feel better and recovered the power to throv 
out a passing idea or two to my friends, but getting 
the house in order has been a heavy task and Ihc 
had no time to spare for other things Things don c 
go on very fist, for one doesn’t come across decorators 
like you every day, who do everything magnificcntl} 
Tdowever, they are jiufting the finishing touches on 
the biJliartl-ronm at this \cn moment and, c ecpc 
for tile dining-room, tlu whole <jI the upstair parr 
IS leallv in oitier You came toes sot)!! A firnitidu auo 

w V-'* 1 ’ 

our rosts. millions of them, were sunpK inrovu uing 
And now. // propos of that, Ik cl that I ought, pcrlnj’ , 
to hoe nj''o}o<4(scd lot the rather rtiuirh-aiid-rc id\ 
w.u I cmcrnitied \ou Was the tonsc lousntss ()f m 
sen.' V arm lilection km \ou tnou'di ()U'du if t" Ins< 
lu'en tnoueh. to allw m\ imsuiMnsas on that some' 

I .am Mrs nunh afnid I did sou a v rone in tins mms'. 
a wrong time arose losjn .1 {()ohsh mis ippn hcns'''*i 
on m , p mt I did imt ki,o” vhetlicr }()U rvlic,! "U 
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me quite enough only to see m it what was really there, 
namely, die desire to make you comfortable Well, 
if you found dungs a htde tryuig, I hope you are not 
angr)f iwtli me and diat you discern my true affection 
through It all I don’t know m the least what you are 
doing now You are much too profitably occupied 
for me to expect you to acquaint me with aU your 
cxcmiig domgs My only hope diercfore is m die papers 
Be qmck and publish somedung so diat they may give 
me a long account of you Auguste is leavmg us m a 
fortmght’s tune, all agog over lus Itahan tnp, and you, 
too, will soon be leavmg France m search of new 
emotional expcncnces Ah, how much I should like 
to tell you you are dirowmg away your hfe, lavishing 
your treasures to no purpose True, I have no nght to 
shed tears about it, but oh, how it fills my heart to 
overflowmg ’ After all, what call have I to speak of it 
when a heavenly angel mounis at your side, whose 
tears, so tenderly dissembled, are yet not imderstood ' 
Then I can hear you saymg, ‘ They’re all conspuing 
to spoil my peace of nund ’ And true it is that we are a 
tno of lovmg souls, very different one from another, 
but all staunch and unselfish Do not be angry if I, 
unwordiy as I am, put myself on a level with her 
I have not been purified m the fires of suffenng that 
she has passed dirough, but I feel, hour by hour, every- 
dung diat dinlls her bosom You wouldn’t know me 
I’ve become almost merry, energetic, talkative, mterest- 
mg myself m everythmg, seemg that everydung is m 
order before the great day comes when I shall be takmg 
my long rest m bed The colour m my cheeks would 
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make you forget my native pallor I adorn and tinvate 
myself like a princess Durmg the foiii months of its 
existence my htde one has made such small progress 
that I must take the greatest care of it, so tliat it may gam 
m strength and reheve my cares Poor httle thmg 
You will never understand what it is to be a mother 
The privilege of motherhood makes up for all die 
privileges ^vlth which nature endowed you and for 
those many more winch you have made your ovm 
For a long time I was genumely anxious diat you 
should marry But now I dnnk of it no more I begin 
to feel some doubts If you get marned I shall rejoice 
with you, but I shall not hasten by so much as a smgle 
wish the disturbance it would make m your habits, 
or accelerate die advent of an uncertam and untried 
happmess which is to take die place of a mode of hfe 
wholly absorbed in die pleasures of die irund 
Adieu, dear heart , it is stdl a trouble for me to vtnte, 
diough it doesn’t do me any real harm But I find usmg 
the pen a tcrnble stram on the nerves Teh Laure I 
am glad she has kept her good looks , and teU Madame 
dc B diat I have a profound respect for her Try, 
Honore, and come, but for a longer time, so diat you 
may rest to begui widi, and go on resting 
Good-bye agam 

[ And Borget adds a postsenpt ] 

I shah soon be starting, Honore Kjiidly bear m inmd 
die Marquis de Salvo,' if, diat is, the Marquis is vulling 
to give letters of introduction to one wlio is not a 
* A fnend of Balzac’s ui Naples 
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Marquis Well, take care of yourself Assure Mme de 
Bcniy of iny deepest gratitude 

Balzac is s//// ouenalicliitcd with work lu Au^ti<;t he 
wntc! sayiug 

[ 75 ] [ Pans, arc 15th August 1834 ] 

I do not forget you, not I' But I am working day 
and night, and I haven’t a nunute to wnte you Please 
send me a hne to teU me how you are , a word or two 
about your hcaldi I’ve a letter here for Borget winch 
I am sendmg to you Send it on to lum , I don’t know 
where he is 

In a for might’s time you will get two new volumes 
from me winch have cost me somednng I’ve only two 
more difficulties to setde m order to be qmt of all 
my booksclhng troubles 

Gosselm has washed his hands of die whole tlnng 
I am starmig on die Etudes PhtlosopJnques , they will 
go side by side widi die Etudes de Mceiirs For die one 
senes I have Madame Bechet, for the other, a new 
bookseller called Werdet, neidier of them will bodier 
me I am trying to find a dnrd one for die Cent Contes 
drolatiqnes When I’ve done diat, widi anodier six 
inondis’ work, I shall be free, owmg no one a page, 
or a penny And my copyright will be mme to do what 
I like widi I shall have reached that oasis by a way 
beset widi trouble and pnvation, of which perhaps 
die greatest is havmg sometimes been mattentive to 
my friends, not sliowmg diem die secrets of my heart 
I have thought out a big tragedy which wiU bnng in 
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something handsome for my mother next year, if 
the proceeds come up to the level of my hopes 

Such IS the material portion of a life full of sentmient. 
a life m which you fill a great place, as you know, don't 
you^ I have a lot of worries. Madame de Bemy has 
had so many troubles one after another, diat she is 
really ill She is m the country' , and I forced to remain 
m Pans These words are few, but you wiU understand 
all that they convey if you have read the core of my 
heart, for it has both rmd and core I allow few people 
to get to the core AH my afiecnon. A kiss for Ivan and 
a handshake for the Major 

Mme Carrand answers 

[ 76 ] Frapesle ijdi August 1834 

Forget you, my dear Honore, and diat merely because 
I cannot vmte^ But don t you know that it pains me 
to VTite, that I cannot walk without pam, and tliat 
whatever movement I make is unspeakably pamfliP 
I get up more tired than I go to bed At first tliat seems 
radicr strange, but it is explained by the difiiculc} I 
have m maintainmg a bearable posmon In bnef, 
fill not good for much I had one montli when I was 
all nght, but it was soon over No, truly I haven c 
forgotten you I hadn’t forgotten tliat you verc due 
to go to Italy, and for a long tunc you were actually 
there I was m hopes your hteran' burdens vould be 
lightened sooner and diat so you would enjoy die rcrum 
of that freedom for winch wc all sis:h Your letter did 
me a world of good It vas particularK vclcome tor 
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die reason that you are at last in sight of diat oasis, 
as you call it, where you will breadie a hghter air and 
find hfe run on more smoothly 

When diat time comes, your friends wdl reclaun 
dieir ancient pnvdeges and beg you to come and 
see diem , I among odiers I should gready have liked 
a few days of your tune, for I don’t know if I have 
any reasonable grounds for countmg on any sort of 
future I am well enough housed now not to mmd 
askmg you here to stay But apart from my not darmg 
to ask for a sacrifice from winch I should reap the sole 
advantage, wliat you tell me about Madame de Bemy’s 
condiaon troubles me gready and makes me feel I 
must ask no favour for myself Poor lady It is impossible 
to be more attached to anyone whom one only knows 
by mtuition, than I am to her She and you are as 
one to me and, if I must confess it, it sometimes happens 
diat I even put her before you You wiU go and see 
her someames of course^ 

What can I tell you about my uneventful hfe diat 
could possibly mtercst you^ I am aU alone now 
Madame Desgrey is m Pans for two months and has 
left her daughter widi me Her address is No 26, 
rue de I’Umversite Auguste should be at Milan by 
dus time \vith his travellmg compamon, and may be 
Ins compamon m fortune and success He was enraptured 
wudi die Jura, and it looks as if die dehght had got hold 
of hull for good I am no longer able to walk about my 
garden Of an evening when die moon is bnght I 
sometmies take a turn or two along the path which 
now leads to die garden ’Tis my best moment And 
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I’ve still two more months to drag out hke this • 
Nevertheless I don’t want to see the end of this demi- 
existence Who knows what is m store for me^ 

Adieu, I have done more than I had strength for 
If you had time to wnte, I should ask you what has 
happened to Laure I got the Midecin de Campagne 
a httle later than you told Auguste to expect it Was 
there any advantage m bnngmg it out in four volumes^ 
We are beginmng to get nd of some of our workmen 
now, and so M Carraud will have time to wnte to 
you, if I cannot Ivan is well, though I can’t say his 
health is anything to boast of All my kindest thoughts 
to you I am so terrified at the idea of thinking or reading 
that I am makmg myself a slave to matenal affairs 
Howbeit, the moral part of me is stdl enough to gmde 
my son’s future, if I myself have to fad hun 

In Ocfohet, Balzac was at Sachd, at M de Maigonne’s 
Tltere tt was he started his famous Pere Gonot Eaily in 
Octohei a lettei fiom Mine Can and was forwarded to hun 
theie 

[ 77 ] Frapesle, 4th October 1834 

It will be a greater pleasure than ever, Honor^, 
to welcome you here Now that I am nearmg so im- 
portant, if not decisive, a cnsis, I need a fiiend’s hand 
to press, and I should press yours warndy I knew you 
were gomg to Tourame, but I did not tliink it was so 
soon After leavmg Loches, you come to Chatillon- 
sur-Indre There’s nothing of any particular mterest 
along tlie road The Chateau dc Pallueau, famous 
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m die days of the Revolution, hes between Chatillon 
and Busan^ais, and is perhaps worth while going out 
of your way to see Madame Desgrey and her daughter 
are now at Busan9ais and would be dehghted to see 
you They will teU you die shortest way to get to 
Issoudun Myself, I only know die one diat runs dirough 
Cliatcauroux Don’t put it off too long, and come and 
enjoy die last of my roses My poor garden, lately so 
rich m flowers, shares widi me my saddened oudook 
on die fliturc Nodung smiles on me now If you come 
m tune, I shall yet have one more pleasure to count 
as gam StiU, I have not lost my courage 

Good-bye, a good journey to you, and come soon 
I’ve a pretty htde room for you where you may rest 
qmte undisturbed Carraud is glad you are commg 
He wants to have Ins fill of argument Zulma 

Will Honore come to Frapesle from Sachi before he goes 
back Co Parish Once again Madame Carraud is disappointed 

[ 78 ] Frapesle, I4di November [ 1834 ] 

I have waited a long tune for you, Honor^ dear 
When Madame Desgrey came over fiom Vflledieu, 
where she was staymg widi her cousm, I made sure 
I saw you m her wake But no It was another gnef, 
added to the many that have mvaded me I thought 
I was never gomg to see you agam, and I lamented that 
I had not taken a fonder leave of you I was so ill, so 
downhearted, that the htde strength of any kmd that 
remamed to me, hardly enabled me to receive these 
guests of nime who had pronused to give me a few 
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weeks of their soaety I could not write According 
to my calculations, I was some days over my tune and 
as I have usually been before it, the mterval between 
the tune I had fixed m my own mind for the confine- 
ment and the tune it actually occurred, was almost 
unbearable, and you can’t imagme what an effort it 
was to me to hide my anxiety j&om my husband so 
as not to make hmi anxious too 

All this explains why I haven’t written, and you 
won’t be angry with me We talked of you every day 
Suddenly we should hear a noise. We thought at once 
It was you arriving, and for a moment or two we were 
all exatement At last you wrote and said we were 
not to expect you The spnng * That’s a long way off, 
especially with Austria in between * However, winter 
is come, and I only want you when the flowers are 
here I am not good to look upon save m the sun and 
flower-time Besides, my htde Yonck * would bore you 
In four or five months’ tune, he will be hvmg his own 
life For two days I lamented that I had another boy, 
but I got over that and now I ensconce myself m die 
diought that I am called upon to fulfil a task, difficult 
mdeed, but worthy, the task of mouldmg a pan of 
men I shall not quail m die face of such grave obhga- 
tions and no sacrifice will be a hardslup to me Hence- 
forth I flmg aside whatevei I had garnered of a hfe so 
qmet, so pensive, and so sad No, I efface all dioughts of 
self completely m this new-born clnld I should have 

^ A projected, journey to Vienna where Madame Hanska was 
staying , a project earned out m May-June, 1S35 

= Yonck, bom aptli October, 1834 
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reproduced myself to perfection m a daughter My 
sons ask more than that by far, and I will give them 
my all You, dear Honor^, you have your work, tasks 
you must fulfil, yet, with aU that, you have tune enough 
to add to your stores of fancy and capnce That, no 
doubt, comes of possessmg an exuberant constitution 
Myself, I am wholly taken up with my children, and 
there only remains the outward hfe, aU tastes discarded, 
all passion spent, with barely any thoughts unless it 
be for something that may benefit the children either 
now or m the future Madame Desgrey is gomg back 
to Pans I shall be alone, and a wmter spent thus pro- 
rmses me a pleasure that I have long yearned for You 
could not conceive such a thmg, you, four months with 
no distractions, with not so much as a glimpse of a 
fresh face Well, I revel m the thought of this delectable 
winter Yet I, who desire neither wealth, nor greatness, 
nor luxury, must have a thorn m my matenal existence 
’Tis this Frapesle is too near the town We could 
remedy that by takmg away the badge, but that the 
Master will not allow 

I got your third number shordy after you announced 
It Im Matson Claes * gready dehghted me People will 
complam that you don’t take enough account of the 
matenal difficulties of hfe, and they will be qmte nght 
But m my eyes that is a small dung compared with 
Its great, pervadm^, devounng, all consuming idea 
Madame Claes is admirable , not qmte motherly enough, 

^ It came out m 1834 m vol m of tlie Schtes de la Vie Pnvde 
( tildes de Mceurs an XIXe stick, vol ui ) Pans, Veuve Bechet 
8vo 
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but sbe loved Nothing can stand against passion, vrhat- 
ever that passion be. May heaven keep us free of it I 

What are you doing now? And diose Droll Tales 
those vitt)’ things that will outhve ever}vhing^ Are 
you letting them shde? I am getting rust)’ here When 
my head is a htde stronger I am going to take up 
grammar, so as to be able to cope with Ivan. I don t 
want to leave him to books for another four years from 
now. I mean, of course, books to get up by heart. 

I hve onlv on the thins;s vou write, and on the 

j o y 

memor)^ of my friends. 

Auguste is in Naples. Rome had no charms for him 
He was enchanted with Venice and, if his friend had 
agreed, he would be there soil. He assures me of his 
unweannn? zeal, and it is a fact that he's sot to work, 
for he is spending some of his capital to pay for these 
travels. 

Adieu, may all earthly joys be rained upon you 
You are too old, or too young, for the heavenly ones 
Perhaps from next year onwards we shah vmter m 
Pans. There I shah see you. I am thinidng. Adieu 
mv tenderest afrection. 

Tlic year iSjs ended, like the previous ones, with super- 
human labours On the 14th December, Balzac began to 
hniio out Pete Gonot in the Reme de Paris, and s:t 
about preparing the Memoires de deux jeunes manees 
The 2^th he wrote to Madame Carraud in these terms 

[ 79 ] [ Pans, le ] 25 December 1831 

I wanted to send you, m default of a letter, for I 
haven't a moment to caU my ovm, a nice armchair 
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agamst the day when you got up from your bed of 
pam, so that I might brmg myself before you with a 
tangible memento and contribute htde by htde to the 
completion of your htde pink withdrawmg-room 
But the miserable wretch of an upholsterer was worthy 
of me He is so busy that my poor armchair will not 
amve till New Year’s Day It wdl tell you that, though 
my time is filled to overflowing with mk and proofs, 
I think of you and love you none the less My heart 
IS just the same 

How IS this ^ Borget hasn’t written me a hue ' 

A kiss for Yonck on the brow , for God knows how 
I love these dear htde creatures now ' I wish you all 
that you desire, I wish you what is never whoUy 
mme — ^happmess ' A thousand lovmg things for Ivan, 
a grasp of the hand for the Major, and I beg you wiU 
suffer me to kiss you on the brow with a thousand 
tender and affectionate wishes May your days be good 
and pleasant Never has the torrent that bears me on- 
ward been more swift Never has a work more terrible 
m its majesty commanded human mind I go, I go to 
my labours as a man goes forth to his sport I sleep 
five hours, no more I work eighteen I shall drop 
when I reach the goal But the thought of you refreshes 
me, ever and anon I am buymg La Grenadi^re ^ and 
paymg off my debts It wdl take me, at a reasonable 
estimate, stdl another year to get qmte clear But the 
joy of owing nothing to anybody, is no longer an empty 

^ At Saint-Cyr, near Tours La Grenadi^re is described m die 
story that bears its name See also Lettres h V^tranghe, i, 213, 237, 
238,244, 304, 305 
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dream An article in die Revue like the Mimoires d^wie 
Jeune Maiiee, which is commg out m February 1835, 
brmgs me m eight thousand francs If only my fame 
be not mere repute, that repute a vogue and diat 
vogue a transitory one ^ 

Adieu I was gomg to write you just a hue or tv^'o, 
and now iVe filled a whole sheet All my love Wnte 
to me, be generous Don’t be vexed with me about 
thmgs You don’t know how I deplore dus fevensh 
existence, at times But how am I to jump clear of die 
chanot^ 

Your ever affectionate 
Honore de Balzac 

Emly in Jauumy, 1835, Boiget reuuned to France and 
went to Ftapesle He was staying there with Madame Cairaiid 
when he received this lettei from Balzac 

[ 80 ] [ Pans, about ist March 1S35 ] 

My good Friend, 

I never got your letter from Veiuce So much for 
diat 

As regal ds money, if you want some inunediately, 
let me know at once and I’U send you on what you need, 
if It’s urgent If not I wiU let you have what I owe you 
m April, as I have six diousand francs to pay this month 
I shall be nch U11836 1835 is still fuU of secret difficulties 
diough It looks bnlhant enough on die outside My 
dear Auguste, die world was bent on uivadmg me I 
dierefore took an axe and laid low everydung round 
about me In diree days’ time I am disappcarmg mto a 
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cell accessible to no one, not even to my family I 
hold you too deeply m my heart not to let you m 
Tell me what day you are commg You will be per- 
feedy snug, whether you are m my monastery or m 
die rue Cassmi 

Madame de B [ emy ] is suifermg from an mcurable 
complamt , an aneurism of die heart She cannot recover, 
and my hfe is stneken at its very root If this heavenly 
radiance is taken from me, every day will grow dimmer 
for me She is, as you know, my conscience and my 
strengdi She is high above aU, hke the sky, hke the 
spirit of faidi, of hope I don’t know what wdl become 
of me She doesn’t know what her illness is, but she 
knows only too well that she is dymg She is obhged 
to take digitahs to moderate the arculation of the blood 
Every day is full of sorrow for me, but no one is m the 
secret My gnef cannot be realized It is m my very hfe 
Instead of seemg clear, and bemg strong I shall be 
bereft of hght and courage without her Who, or what, 
has killed this glonous creature^ Gnef, my friend 
The madness and death of her daughter, and a number 
of other things, one on top of another (bum this 
letter ) , I have known all her sorrows , I have felt 
them as if they had been my own Her two sons and 
I watch over her with dutifril affection Oh * my good 
Auguste, my eyes are full of tears as I wnte ’Twas for 
her I was weavmg, tress by tress, and leaf by leaf, the 
crown which will never be for anyone save her For 
her it was diat I longed for fame, for her that I was 
ambitious and hungered for renown She has never 
known what she was to me, and now to tell her would 
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be to kill her To read a fine page of mine causes her 
more emotion than she can bear. The dymg moments 
of Phe Gonot, die latest branch added to the crown of 
laurel, nearly brought on a disastrous cnsis She must 
hve m perfect quiet, no shocks, no emotions. As she 
says herself, she w^^ere better dead My fiiend, God has 
burdened me with nnghty sorrows To give her the 
joy of seemg me quit of them I have toiled unstmtmgly 
this year Three times I nearly went under from excess 
of work Ah. well, the goal is six months farther off 
than I thought I have marched onward vuth giant 
strides, but that was not enough I am shuttmg myself 
up because of the gulf I’ve got to fiU, and because I 
want to give Mme de B[ emy ] die joy of knovung 
that I am a free man. 

Mon Dieu ’ I have never put so much mto a mere 
letter. I cannot write to anyone but to her, and to 
the one m Germany, but Germany is often wrong ^ 

Yes, I shall be m Pans when you come, but let me 
know deftmtely the date of your arnval TeU Madame 
Carraud not to be any angner with me than she would 
be with a soldier on campaign I can attend to nothing 
but my work, and as to my friends, I can do no more for 
them than to bear them m my thoughts She must know 
all that; my credit will have to be extended tiU 1837 
My great work wiU bnng me absolution I long to 
hear you teU me all about yourself and Italy When 
you are m Pans, I wiU give you two spells, first, m 
the mormng, when I go for my walk from eight to 

^ Germany, that is to say Austna Madame Hanska was sta)ang 
m Vienna. 
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iiuic o’clock, die second m die evening during my 
dimier hour, from five to six 

I have had a lot of trouble There have been money 
worries, but dicse are nodimg, but I’ve had family 
worries My brother' is back from India mdiappily 
marned, and pemuless Well, I must say good-bye 
Count on me for everydung Your pluck and mdustry 
dehght me Come, your hand ^ And I shall trust you to 
tell die folk at Frapesle all die love I bear diem m 
my heart 

Borgct came to Parts with yoting Ivan, whom Mme 
Carrand had entrusted with the following letter for 
Balzac 

[ 81 ] Frapesle 

My htde Ivan will be handmg you this letter Auguste 
IS takmg him to Paris, so as to enjoy die youngster’s 
wonderment and dehght at die sight of so many marvels 
I doubt not he wiU bniig home some of the friendly 
smiles you will be lavishing on him You are sad, 
Auguste tells me, your hfe does not bnng you satis- 
faction Your guardian angel is sick That lady is one 
of Auguste’s special cults, and he is very upset to learn 
diat she is ill Shall I dien never see you with a mmd 
at rest^ How is it diat with so much to make you happy, 
happmess cannot be persuaded to setde down with 
you^ Your constant vexations have disenchanted me 

' Henry Francois dc Balzac ( 1807-1855 ), chartered surveyor, 
who died desntute in the hospital at Mayotte In 1832 he marned 
Mane Fran^oise Balan, fifteen years his semor, the widow of a 
captam m die Merchant Service called Dupont 
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with Pans hfe I should only embrace it with reluctance 
and from some unavoidable necessity Everything 
must dissolve m a furnace fiercer than Hell itself Am 
I never to see you settled m at La Grenadiere, since 
that IS your earthly paradise^ I put great faith in the 
influence of a smiple and uneventful life on a tempera- 
ment and a talent such as yours No constitution can 
cope with such a constant ebulhaon, and yours, excep- 
tional though It be, will be rumed by it, and I cannot 
allow that you have the right to hasten its destruction 
You wrote that you were entermg mto possession of 
your hermitage this year Make haste then and get 
setded m, and don’t dunk about miprovements for 
years to come Moreover, you have made the place 
so celebrated that I doubt whedier you ought to be 
allowed to lay a profane hand on it and mar its general 
aspect The chosen few whom you adnut into dns 
sanctuary will demand that it should remam the same 
as when the unknown lady knew and loved it How 
glad I shall be when I get a letter from you dated from 
Tours Don’t worry, if you find it impossible to write 
to me , and don’t be angry with me if I too am sdent 
The arnval of Yonck has gready comphcated my hfe 
Then, my poor health compelled me to leave a vanety 
of dungs undone last year and there are many duties 
I am bound to attend to Another dung is that my 
husband cannot easily get about, and I often have to 
deputise for him I really don’t like asking you to come 
and see me I can’t help remembermg the shoddy wel- 
come which I mvoluntanly gave you last time, and 
I should perhaps be domg you anytlung but a kmdness 

268 




AT FRAPESLE, 1834-1849 


ui asking you to try my hospitality agam I feel, too, 
tliat, strangers as we have become to everything 
tliat now engrosses you, it would give you htde 
pleasure to be widi us, and all the benefit would be on 
our side All tlie same, I have a very quiet htde room 
for you 

If ever you had a vash to see Italy, Auguste is the 
man to cure you of it He is really too depressing by 
half about it Accordmg to him you would have done 
well not to go to Rome, especially to see Saint Peter’s 
I am ahnost inchned to dunk it’s a good dung to be 
so plilegmatic and matter-of-fact Life as it advances, 
does not spend itself so ruinously If you’ve any time 
to spare, I \vish you would tell me what you think 
about Ivan His distaste for work is really painful 
Is he always gomg to be hke dus ? * I am really much 
worned about lum I am afraid he wiU prove to be 
one of diose mtelhgent children who never do any- 
dung, and nodung would gneve me more than to 
see die first of Heaven’s gifb thus thrown away But 
you are so much engaged that you’ll have no tune to 
give an eye to the young man My last htde one has a 
prodigiously knowmg eye, but, for the rest, he is no 
beauty God does well m all His works, for, if Yonck 
had been a gurl, his enormous mouth would have been 
a gnef to me, and his fine forehead would not have 
sufficed to set my nund at rest, for what’s a plam woman 
good for^ less than nothing at all ' 

^ M Ivan Carraud became Inspecteur General des Eaux et ForSts, 
Offiaer of the Legion of Honour He died on the iith September, 
1881 
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My poor Honore, I scarcely know what I am saying 
to you I have a sore throat and a bad head, and my vnts 
are not my own Forgive me There were heaps of 
thmgs I wanted to tell you, but I really cannot I hardly 
know what letters I am puttmg down Good-bye 
If you are m trouble, take refuge m those fnendly 
hearts that are always open for you 

Balzac makes no leply till the lyth Apnl He is ovei- 
worked and ill and tells his fair fi lend that his gi eat desire 
IS to go and refresh himself in the good country air. 

[ 82 ] [ Pans ] Good Fnday [ 17 April 1835 ] 

Perhaps you will be seemg me m a few days, and 
Borget won’t be able to say that I am lost to my fiiends 
The excessive work which the final chapters of Sdraphita 
have entailed has given me neuralgia m the left side 
of my head For three days now the pam has been 
mcessant All I can say is that sometimes it is less and 
sometimes greater than at others What, I thmk, I 
shall have to do will be to have a change of air and give 
up work for a time, which is exceedmgly tiresome, 
for I’ve got to get through the work and tune is aU- 
important 

As soon as I have published Sdraphita I shall go and 
take ten days off m the Frapesle region Anyhow that s 
what I hope to do, for I am subject to so many tyrannical 
circumstances that I cannot say defimtely and certainly, 

‘ I shall do this,’ or ‘ I shall do that ’ 

There are, m me, several men. The finanaer, the 
artist at strife with the newspapers and the pubhc, 
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then the artist at gnps with his labours and his subjects , 
lastly there is the man of passion who flmgs himself on 
bis knees to worship a flower, who admires its colours, 
and breathes-m its perfumes Here you wfll exclami, 
‘ That humbug Honor6 No, no, I don’t deserve that 
epithet , you would think it very fine of me if you knew 
how I cut myself ofi" firom every pleasure that ofiers, 
and shut myself up to get on with my work 

Come, dear, why don’t you write to me oftener? 
Do you imagme you have dechned the least htde bit 
m my affection^ The greater our experience of hfe, 
the more our old fiiendships grow upon us 

And so you will be seemg me m a few days It’s an 
adventure I’ve been chenshmg dehghtedly for some 
time now But also, some days smce, I fell under the 
sway of a very engaging person, and how to escape 
I know not, for I am hke any weak girl, unable to resist 
the things that tempt me 

Well, good-bye for the present I shall come and take 
possession of that htde room which I am burning to 
inhabit, for, and this is the solemn truth, I am longing 
for a week or two of complete repose, and that I’ve 
only had at your house There will be a good deal of the 
selfish element m my visit Mon Dieu, I get no news of 
you now You leave me m the lurch Laure is sufienng 
from some terrible female complaint To get nght 
agam, she will need six months’ treatment and six 
months’ patience Poor Laure * And I’ve got some dread- 
ful worries Henry is a cause for tears , we are m despair 
about him That is m confidence, between you and me 
Take good care of yourself Keep Borget up to it 
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about bis scheme for studv and work Sweet 2:reetm2;s 

j O O 

for vour children Kiss them both, for me I vyish I 

j 

could brins: them luck that wav. All kmd wishes to 
you and hi. Caraud. Let me know whether M. Periolas 
is going to be at Bourges for a bit longer. I ve got to 
spend a week there, to get to know the place. 

Forthwith Isladame Carraud replies. 

[S3] _ 

I don't write to you diese days, tliafs true. Why not' 
I tbmk about you. talk about vou, and should like to 
put myself into touch vith you I could hnd the mne 
well enough, though I have ver)* htde leisure. 

How comes it dien that I have not subimtted a single 
idea to you, much as I love vou? I have often started 
a letter and left it unfinished I don t know how to 
finish them I have been senously enquiring into the 
causes of this non-fiiendly phenomenon and I have 
come to the painful conclusion that we are following 
tw'o essentiallv divers:ent hnes and that in time we shaO 
come to wew one another onlv firom afar, unless you 
can manage to come and see me someomes hly poor 
Honore, I feel that do what I will. I am growing more 
and more matenahstic. I am undersom^ the mSuence 
of my en^nronnient The general ^nilsanw of tone is 
spreading over me like a grease stam, and I can find 
no remedy against it. Whatever is common in manner 
and expression soil contmues to revolt me. and irritates 
me to a high degree . but I foresee with alarm that the 
time will come, all too soon, when I shall be bearing 
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It witli plulosopluc patience in order to recapture a 
litde of diat freedom of muid winch I need so sorely 
and winch dns unrcnnttmg torture deprives me of 
I hope to save my sentiments from die shipwreck and 
for diat reason I seldom proclaim them I have lost the 
habit of good conversation I abhor merely talkmg 
about facts, and sucli facts, bon Dieu ' The people 
who hve m Issoudun and die people about me here 
refuse to discuss a general idea Add to diat die dearth 
of reading-matter and you will see that my ultimate 
cretiinzaaon is mevitable My son is die only one with 
whom I talk now and agam, and who makes me 
dioughtful about Ins future The long dual which, every 
day, adds anodier wnnklc to my eyehds would be a 
study wordiy of Inm who portrayed La Femme de 
treiite aiis But could all these secrets of die heart be 
laid bare^ These dungs are sacred The mere mention 
of diem would almost cause diem to dissolve And 
God has demed me a daughter ' Oh, if only I had a 
girl of fourteen, what a woman I would make of 
her and how I would impress her widi die need for 
mtellectual mtercourse 

I welcome, as a sacred proimse, the hope that you 
give me of conung I have need of the sight of you 
It would be like a spintual regeneration for me Those 
eight or ten days you devote to me will feed that 
hunger for dungs of die mind which is not yet extmct 
m me My poor dear, if it was but a vague project, 
bnng it to pass for Charity’s sake, for we are bound 
to do what good we can m this world It is not the 
artist I would dare entreat I am fam rather to beseech 


T 
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‘ die man of passion ’ He will have compassion on me, 
seemg diat he can enjoy die beauty of a flower I 
have one beneadi my eyes winch often sets me dream- 
ing, It IS a primula, a modest flower winch seems to 
breadie die pronnse of anodier hfe Have a pnmula, 
dien, ui front of you when you are writing Its scent 
will brmg you peace I have nodimg left now of 
poetry m my hfe but flowers, by the same token, 
nodimg on earth wfll ever make me give diem up, 
particularly as wild flowers dehght me as much as those 
diat are the hardest to obtam 
Ah, me ' Yes, I do sometimes say ‘ That rogue of 
an Honor e ’’ and I bless the tasks winch prevent you 
from surfeitmg yourself widi pleasures, for I dunk, 
dear, that you manage to enjoy yourself pretty well as 
It IS Not diat I would presume to strike a balance 
between diose pleasures and die tnals diat beset you 
For me, a pleasure never makes up for anything, and 
grief always mflicts a wound die mark of which abides 
for ever But a surfeit of joy pohshes the soul, and 
polished surfaces reflect everydung, but diey are icy 
to the touch I ofier up a silent prayer to this engagmg 
creature who can thus absorb you so completely Tell 
her the parable of the wicked rich man, and bid her 
suffer others to gather up die crumbs which she lets 
fall I have had your bed made up this morning, as a 
gage of your commg You wfll be m Boeotia and 
your brains shall slumber all they vuU I am expectmg 
M Penolas to-morrow You ousht to come when he 

O - 

is here, and you could go back to Bourges together 
I undertake to see that Carraud shall not worry you 
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too much Auguste is working away furiously, and 
keeps completely to Imnself We only see lum at meal 
times You will see my Yonck, and you shall breathe 
on his forehead so as to draw his brains There’s never 
a cluld so good as he is He has never been peevish 
widi a soul 

I am gready distressed at what you tell me about 
Laure A female complamt at her age * It’s dreadful 
TeU her she must be very patient and adhere stnedy 
to the treatment presenbed The least departure from 
It rmght have grave and irreparable consequences 
Assure her of my unfading love I had hoped that 
your brother, having put half the globe between him- 
self and Ins famdy, would give them no more trouble 
What evd chance has brought linn back to France^ 
Your poor modier * How she must bewad the caresses 
she showered on such a son * What, after aU, is life, 
Honore, that we should strive so hard to lend it brd- 
hance and adornment^ Has it not, even for its favourites, 
a cruel thorn winch awakens a longmg for better dungs ^ 

I teU you, if I had no chddren, I should not wish to 
hve One must have an over-ruhng motive, a transcend- 
mg duty, to enable one to bear so many trials One has 
to go back to the primary weUspnng to enable one to 
teach these htde ones, who are yet as nought, to bear 
more patiendy the burthen of this hfe, and bravely 
to endure its consequences I take care of myself, yet 
with never a thought of self The day my own self 
came m view, I should fervently pray for death I , 
hope I shall never sink so low as that I have the spirit 
of my own good father He died at eighty-two and 
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never heard die call of self, and so we adored him 
He was not of this world, and the world spoke evil 
of him for the world never had the key to his actions 

Good-bye, but not for long, please God * You won t 
find anything of me left next year ’Twill aU he effaced, 
destroyed 

Yet another dtsappomtment Balzac neithei comes nor 
mutes Madame Cariaud lesnmes her pen 

[ 84 ] Frapesle, 17th May [ 1835 ] 

Well then, dear, so you have let our hlacs fade ' 
The roses are m bloom Will you let diem too depart 
and never see them^ There is rest here, m our garden 
walks If you are tired out with all your labours, come 
to Frapesle In a day you’U be yourself agam There is 
m our air something eminendy calm and refreshing, 
and smce it is not inspiration that you seek from me, 
you will lack for nothnig And then I’ve one of my 
brothers ^ here His ongmahty will please you Come, 
then, if only for a week I’ve said already, ‘ If you go 
on puttmg years between your visits, you won t 
find anydmig left at all ’ I’ve got your books I found 
La Transaction agam my jewel ’Tis one of die flowers 
m your crown that smells die sweetest, to my taste 
I can’t make much of La Fille aux Yeux d’Or I am 
doubdess too provmaal for diat, dien agam, eternally 
absorbed as I am with a smgle thought, it takes something 
very poignant to have any effect on me I am afiraid 

^ No doubt Silas Tourangin, bom 1790, an army officer, six 
years older than Ins sister Zulma 
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that books concerned, merely with ideas would leave 
me unmoved This is, of course, a real dechne, and yet, 
my dear Honore, I am not the least envious of the 
‘ exorbitant ’ life, as you call it, which they lead m 
Pans I never find myself for a moment hankermg 
after that hfe of luxury and mteUectual bnlhance 
All the same, I have mteUectual needs which are not 
satisfied by the people with whom I hve, who refuse 
to use their nunds with a pertmaaty that would suffice 
to bnng masterpieces mto bemg Bnug your mmd to 
bear on that, you subde analyst of the human heart, 
teU me how it is that men, men who are stiU young, 
are quite content to remam as they are, wrapped up 
m a round of common thin gs, and proceed to denounce 
die thirst for knowledge and ideas which torments 
every bemg who understands the end for which he 
was created My poor Honor^, if heaven had not given 
me sons to brmg up, on whom I have staked my aU, 
I venly beheve — this m your ear * — that I shouldn’t 
want to hve any longer, for I am not firee enough to 
do everythmg I want to do If it were not so, sohtude, 
so far as I myself am concerned, would smt me 
extremely weU You are very lucky, you You have 
plenty of mteUectual pabulimi, apart from what you 
denve from your own stock If to that you can add 
some smtable new finendship and not have to go lookmg 
for It three hundred nules away, your lot is a happy 
one, and you alone spoil it I hear nothmg now of 
Laure After makmg many attempts to hnk up with 
me agam, she didn’t feel equal to keepmg up the attempt 
any longer AU the same, I have the kmdest recoUections 
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of her. You dont sav anv more about marriage' 

J J w 

Do vou feel as if vou could, face STOvrins: old alone? 

J J O O 

Have vou never felt tbat vou vrouid like the dailv 

J J ^ J 

companionship of a child? If m the midst ol your 
dazzling: successes, vou vrere suddeniv to become con- 
scious of a void. . . . A'lake haste, and don t vrait nndl 
vou're forti*. There are no vives for men of that age. 

J J ^ 

Widovrs are so rare in France ! 

Come novr. make up your mind to vegetate vnth us 
a little. "We live ver\' much to ourselves, and you shan t 
be bothered bv anvthmg or anvbodv. Y7e are ail ven* 
fond of vou ; that might helo vou to forgo the atttac- 
Gons of ChaiHot.^ T alkin g of that, there are lots oi 
things I could teU vou even if I onlv mentioned some 
of the ideas I have had on this subject But first ot 2il 
I should hke to know vrhat distance this year has put 
betvreen us. for. my aFecdon not being altered bv 
orcumstances, I should not hke to disturb your usual 
mode of life, and vrere you feminised to the last 
degree. I am sure I could discern behmd the muslin 
and the cashmirs and the bronzes, the real, the natural 
Balzac of the good and kmdlv heart Good-bve. To- 
dav s dose of electnaD.' is vorking m even.' part of me 
and only leaves me vnth a host of vague, half-iormed 
ideas, so acave is the vibration it sends through me 
Keep veil, and above all, keep kmdly disposed tovards 
your fiends See to it that your foendship for them 
does not pass mto the hmbo of those honourable tradi- 
tions vhich are so piouslv handed dov.n m fimilies 

^ Tnc rcoms m cfe ru; cis Bstaiilcs vherc Balzac Irrec 
iS-S-iSjS under die name of Mme Veave DLiiand 
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from one generaGon to another Ivan cannot beheve 
that you should deign to think of him Carraud opens 
one eye and shifts hunself a htde, to tell me to remember 
him to you Good-bye 

Mme Carraud’s letter went a long way round before tt 
leached tts destination,for^ since the 12th May, the Marquis de 
Balzac had been installed in the Hotel de la Poire, Vienna, 
with his manservant and his trunks emblazoned with the 
arms of the d’Entraigues 

After spending a month in Vienna, the novelist returned 
to Pans, whence he wrote to Mme Carraud 

[ 85 ] Pans about 12th June 1835 

It IS impossible for me to come until iVe finished 
Siraphita I will send you a hne a few days before my 
arnval Afiectionate remembrances to you and Borget 
A kiss for Ivan and a handshake for the Major 

Not at all satisfed with this, Madame Carraud wrote 
back as follows 

[ 86 ] Frapesle lothjuly 1835 

It IS now nearly a year that you have been pahmng 
us off with the hopes of seemg you You have no pity 
You have no idea of the suspense m which you leave us 

As soon as ever spring began to smile on us, I counted 
on your conung to enjoy my flowermg trees Later, 

I hoped you would come and be stifled with the scent 
of my magnificent hlacs , lasdy I wanted you to admire 
my roses But off you went, rushing up and down the 
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world, never remembering that Frapesle is part of it 
You write that you are commg soon, and no sooner 
have we come to look with certamty on your arrival 
than you shatter our happmess to fragments ’Tis 
not good, dear Honor e If old friendships ever grew 
threadbare, I should tell you you were imprudent, 
but ten years hence, no less than to-day, you will suU 
be welcomed with dehght Do, then, according to 
your own good pleasure 

We have just sufiered a cruel blow My eldest brother 
has died suddenly This breaking of family ties is always 
a sad thing To lose a loved one, at an age when one 
makes no fresh ties, leaves a great blank This personal 
gnef of my own does not prevent me from entering 
into the sorrows of others and trymg to reheve them 
You, perhaps, may be able to assist a poor young man, 
and rescue him from the blank despair mto which he 
has fallen He is the son of a highly respectable mde- 
pendent gendeman of our town whom, up to the 
present, I have only known by name Contrary to 
his father s wishes, this young man has embarked on a 
hterary career He spent some years m Pans, whence 
he was dnven by extreme penury As his father has 
dechned to go on paymg his expenses, he has wntten 
to me implonng my assistance to help him out of his 
difficulty, and to procure him the wherewithal to get 
his manuscnpts published I asked him to come and 
see me, and, notwithstandmg his extreme shyness, I 
was able to form an idea of his abdities, which, though 
they need development, are already considerable 
I see no other way of helpmg him than to try and put 
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lum back into the centre of that hotbed of ideas which 
acts so potently on those who would seek in it their 
means of hvehhood But it’s useless going to Pans 
unless you can support yourself there This yoimg man 
has few requirements, and told me that he would be 
quite happy on thirty sous a day Can’t you, with aU 
the important people you know, get him a post as 
secretary^ That would provide him with the means 
of subsistence He’s not looking for a big salary Then 
he would have enough tmie to himself to pursue his 
hterary career, which he is most anxious to do More- 
over, a position of that kmd would enable him to see 
a httle of the soaal world, which is at present a closed 
book to him His ignorance is bound to make him 
perpetrate blunders innumerable m his novels He has 
a very engaging extenor, and, though shy, is not 
awkward He knows how to wnte He has a shght 
‘ Bernchon ’ accent, but he talks well The unhappy 
young man is m a condition of such profound dis- 
couragement that I should not wonder if he ended 
by committmg suiade That would be the death of his 
good mother Judge of the value of the service that I 
ask of you He has such modest pretensions, this poor 
young man, that the timest salary would suffice him 
Once he managed to get two or three books published, 
or a few articles accepted m some htde paper, he would 
be able to support himself, however commonplace 
his books might be, for it is not given to everyone to 
wnte a Colonel Chahert I have read that book twice to 
different guests, and each time they were stirred to then 
inmost bemg You are surely generous enough to 
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Stretch, forth a helping hand to one who wants to get on, 
and whom neitlier tlie difficulties of the way, nor want 
m all Its gaunt repulsiveness, have availed to discourage 
You don’t know my httle Yorick Such an immature 
htde tlimg as that offers htde mterest to the great 
explorer of tlie human heart, but die joy it would give 
me should be of some account to you 
Has It ever occurred to you to depict sorrow and its 
eftects on the nund of the ordmary mdividual^ I made 
a melancholy study of it beside my poor brother s 
dead body When you come I 'wlU teU you all about 
It, and how mterests of a practical nature at once pre- 
vailed, though die gnef was real and profound But 
vudi people who have always been clnefly concerned 
widi material dungs, sentmient soon gives way to 
the practical exigences of hfe Good-bye, Honore, 
this sad bereavement necessitates a great deal of cor- 
respondence between my brothers and sisters and mj’^elf, 
for I am then only representative here 
Do what you can for my protege, and I vuU bless 
you from the bottom of my heart Come what may, 
I shall always love you dearly As your tune is precious, 
send me a hne, no more, if you find anytlmig Don t 
mclude me and my aftairs among die dmigs that have 
to be attended to. I flatter myself diat I am m a higher 
category than that Fnendslup, m my case, can hve 
without such crumbs as that and, even if you made no 
sign for nvent}’^ years, would lay its treasures at yoiu 
feet with miduiunished faith and all the old abandon 
Adieu, are you never gomg to see the room diat I 
have ready for you ^ 


2S2 




AT FRAPESLE, 1834-1849 

Balzac very soon replies 

[ 87 ] [Pans between the loth and 28th July, 1835 ] 

Yes, I will do what I can for your young protege 
But I shall have to see him, for I should want him for 
myself, and, under my wmg, there’s a small fortune 
to be made m picking up the crumbs A score of 
times I’ve had to close my door to weU-mtentioned 
folk But I will come to Issoudun first of all to explain 
things and see the man My journey wdl be subject 
to my getting ten days’ quiet Don’t find fault with me 
I am overwhelmed with work, and you cannot judge 
me all that long way off I have to correct twenty proofs 
a day Every rmnute there is someone gomg or cormng 
from the prmters I have three Reviews ' on my hands, 
as well as my two publishers who, between them, 
have three instalments m the Press ® I have fifteen 
thousand francs to pay two months from now, and my 
all-mighty pen has got to beat them up All kind 
thoughts to everyone Honor:^ 

I can’t come and see you till I have finished off three 
or four jobs which I’ve got on hand I shall certainly 
come and plant a kiss on Yonck’s brow to mdue him, 
as I trust, widi the energy and steadfasmess of your 
fiiend Honor^ 

I’m only answenng the urgent portion of your letter 

^ Revue de Pans end of Seraphita, Mimones de deux jeuties 
man ies , Revue des Deux Maudes Le Lys dans la Vallee , Le Can- 
servateur a proposed royalist composinon 

^ Mme Veuve BSchet, Segues de la Pte Pansietuie Vol i,W^erdet, 
tildes plulosopluques ( 4tli Edition ) 
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Balzac’s promise lemamed unfulfilled Mine Carratid 
became impatient and sends him her young protege armed 
with the following letter 

[ 88 ] Frapesle, 28tli July [ 1835 ] 

Honore, 

It IS my protege, M Emile ChevaletJ Hand 

you this letter in person; do you hear? I know, Mon- 
seigneur, that you are maccessible, but I do myself 
the honour to beheve that I am excepted from this 
rule of exclusion, and I mvest M. Chevalet with my 
privileges, for he is my protege and you know, dear, 
that I never do an^frlmig by halves. Receive him, then, 
and judge lum vuth mdulgence, for he does not know 
how to make the most of himself But I go bail for hmi, 
and you accept me in that capacity, I think This, then, 
is what I ask you to do. First of aU try and get him a 
post You know how hard it is for a man of ideas to 
have to be contmually fighting for the material neces- 
sities of hfe, when he hasn’t a penny, and how it hmders 
the development of his gifts Poor young man, he’s not 
ambitious. He only wants to be able to hve without 
bemg constaiidy worried about ways and means, and 
to have a few hours ever)' day for wntmg. Speak about 
him a htde to a few publishers The fact that you 
have taken him up ought to suffice. And lasdy, if he 
could get some articles taken by some small paper he 
would get himself knovm and m that way prompd) 
acquire a measure of mdependence which would enable 
him to stand on his ovm feet and be under an obhgation 
^ Ermle Chevaler died a member of the War Ofice Staff 
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to no one Am I not really too unportunate, Honor^? 
W ell, you see, it’s like tins when I saw this young man’s 
life bhghted, broken, almost brought to an untimely 
end, I felt completely upset I should have liked to 
set him on his feet agam, there and then I thought of 
you because, so far as I am concerned, you are a great 
deal more than a famous man set high on a pedestal, 
you are a good and kmdly man, and I said that your 
sympathy and help would never fail me Do but one 
of these dungs, if the three together are too difficult, 
just one and I shall call down blessmgs upon you for 
turning aside a moment on your road to do a kmdness 
for my sake 

I hardly look to see you any more Fame and its 
consequences have taken possession of you May 
this make you happy But you have ceased to talk of 
marriage Have you given up the idea? Or is the 
author of the celebrated Physiologic waiting tiU he is 
forty before he takes some sylph-hke maiden for his 
wife? 

Adieu, dear friend, adieu For you the perfumes of 
friendship and true regard which I trust will reach 
you untainted by those of flattery, and gender I rely 
on you for all that concerns my prot^g6, whose fate 
touches me as keenly as anything on earth Zulma 

Balzac at last fulfilled lus promise At the end of July 
he left Pans for Frapesle, where he was eagerly awaited 
But lus stay was brief lasting only about a week, and on the 
morning of Sunday the gth August, he passed through 
Bourges, where his friend Periolas was in garrison, and 
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leturned to hts work Madame Cairaiid pwlon^ed her stay 
in Bowses soas to he with her ailing sister, Mine de Lappaient 
Writing to Balzac a few days later she said 


[ 89 ] Bourges, 13 August, 1835 

MY DEAR HONORE, 

I have received the young man’s reply to the questions 
I put him, and I am prepared to stake my soul upon 
him If I am wrong, I shall never heheve m anything 
or anybody agam, not even ni myself I heheve then 
that you can put the completest confidence in him 
He IS not very commumcative, and diat ought to 
suit you WiU he be equal to domg what you want 
him to do ^ That’s the only question to which I cannot 
give a defimte reply Only, this I will say, he writes a 
better letter than any I have read up to now He has 
let me see his first work, written when he was seventeen 
It gives me great hopes for his future Give him a trial 
However short a tmie you keep hnn, you will be domg 
me a great service And if, after a short nine, you give 
up hopes of ever making him mto what you want, 
part friends, and don’t lose mterest m him What I m 
trymg to do is to re-fashion a spoilt life, and smce, 
unaided, I can do nothmg, I am as kin g my ftiends to 
help me I t h i nk it is a good work that I am domg and 
I rely on you to help me So please be kmd and wnte 
and ask him to come and see you, and try and fix 
somethmg up You know he has nothmg, absolutely 
nothmg, and he must hve somehow or other, even if 
It’s only keepmg body and soul together Every 
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month must brmg lum lus httle wage, for those who 
have notlimg can’t ajfFord to wait 
I am sdll at Bourges Every mommg M Penolas 
takes me for a drive until lunch-time My dear, you 
really must come to Bourges and explore it thoroughly 
It’s worth it You who have wntten such a lot about 
Louis le Unzieme* haven’t even had the cunosity 
to visit the house where he was bom® It is extra- 
ordmanly mterestmg It is at present used as a Chanty 
School It has a vast chinmey-piece which would be 
the envy of aU who love the Middle Ages if they knew 
about It You absolutely must see Bourges We will 
- go back there together You will mvest the whole 
place with the hues of your marvellous miagmation 
and I will warm myself by your fire, I whose day is 
over 

God only knows how long we are to be separated, 
for you belong to me so htde that there’s no relymg 
on you at all It must be a wonderful dung to be made 
much of hke this If it does not mterfere with the peace 
and happmess of one’s old days, you are one of the 
earth’s elect Your visit did me a lot of good, Honor^ 

I was able to open my heart a htde, and with you that 
IS not pamful because a word or two suffices to reveal 
Its very depths Let me have a word firom you if you 
have time, and pray that I may have the courage to 

^ I e Loms Onze She is referring to two Rabelaisian stones, 
Joyeuhetez du boti rot, and the adventure ofMcutre Comihus 

* The 3rd July, 1423, about 3 o’clock in the afternoon in a room 
of the former Archbishop’s Palace at Bourges, hung with Cypnan 
cloth-of-gold shot with crimson 
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bear up Dear, I sball never go to Pans The burden 
grows heavier, and instead of becoming stronger as 
time goes on, I feel more weak, and tlierefore less able 
to accoimnodate myself to circumstances and to turn 
diem to account I have a forthright nature, and it is 
ahnost a drawback Fortunately my sons will be the 
better for it, and diey are all I have left: to me m the 
world 

Adieu, my poor tormented one • When voU your 
tranquil days amve^ I can only wnte at mght here, 
and I am very tired Think of me vuth afiection when 
tune permits Do sometlung for my poor protege 
You wdl be doing me a personal favour. I say agam 
diat I attach the utmost miportance to Ins finding a 
place 

I stdl have my cough, I return to Frapesle on tlie 
monuiig of die I4di My sister is havmg me brought 
back Courage and good healdi Le Lys is fiiushed, 
no doubt? 

In spite of all his affection foi Malaine Carraiil, Balzac 
IS unable to encouiage the literal y awbitions of her youiia 
piot 6 gi He tells her the deffnite and cogent reasons 

[ 90 ] [ Pans, between 14th and 25di August 1S35 ] 

Before your protegd can earn fifteen hundred firaiics 
a year, he’s got ten years’ work m firont of Inin He 
knows nodnng about die language, or how to use it, 
or anything It is sad to see people who cannot vmte a 
sentence, and have not a smgle idea, fhngmg diemselves 
mto hterature, miaguung a desire is the same dung as 
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a vocation. The skill to write is not passed on from one 
person to anodier like an mfecaous disease It is acquired 
by slow degrees I can ncidier nnpart to lum what is a 
gift of God, nor take upon myself die rcsponsibdity 
of misleadmg Inm If he has nodung to hvc on, he 
won’t cam enough by Ins pen for ten years to come 
That’s how it stands If he is detennmed to go on, 
he’ll have to get a berth m winch he can earn lus bread 
and butter wlulc he goes on widi lus studies He 
knows nodung of history, nodung of die world, 
nodung of lus language and nodung of the passions 
What do you expect lum to wnte, when he has no idea, 
eidier, of what constimtcs a dramatic situation? 

This young man is typical of our anics When a 
man can’t do anydmig, he becomes a man of the pen, 
a man of talent He takes up die finest of hfe’s callings, 
because he is mcapablc of dischargmg the meanest 
He IS what I was at lus age, dus child ' But I did 
know somedung I should not wholly condemn a 
youngster whose work resembled the sort of dung 
I should have turned out at lus age ^ But who would 
go dirough the ten years that I went through? Is 
he hkely to encounter any women who would enlarge 
his ideas, between two caresses, by raismg die curtam 
wluch ludes die stage of the world and its ways? 
Would he have tune to frequent the salons? Has he 

^ G Ekinotaux and G Vicairc, La Jeinjcsse dc Balzac, 2nd Edition 
Pans, Fenroud, 1921 8vo 

- Among others the tragedy of Cromwell of which we pubhshed 
a facsimile, with an introduction by our friend W S Hastings, 
Professor at Pnnccton Umversity ( New Jersey ) m vol 1 of 
the Bthlioth^qiie Balzacieime ( Lapma ) 
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die gift of observation^ Would lie bring away ideas 
diat would bud and blossom fifteen years afterwards^ 
People don’t know wliat a phenomenon an author is 
Only authors know of what they are composed 
happmess, talent, energy, perseverance, sound liealdi, 
second sight and I know not what besides 
He could no more be my secretary dian Mco* 
could 

So I don’t know what hue to take To teU lum die 
trudi would be to dnve linn to despair, and I don’t 
want to have his despair to answer for To let lum go 
on ui Ins present fool’s paradise is just as dangerous 
I won’t take on dns kmd of dung any more Besides 
he’s as dumb as a fish If he’s got any ideas, he docsn t 
express diem He can’t, he says so lumself, says diat 
what he feels cannot be put uito words 
Well, diat’s what I have got to say about your 
protege 

I haven’t got much space now to tell you how glad 
I was to snatch diat week away from this monstrous 
Pans here, where it’s hke hvmg m a furnace 
Let me have by return an account m writuig of the 
Major’s two hypodiescs about die destruction or over- 
dirow of die cardi by comets I am m urgent need of 
diis mformatioii ~ 

Balzac’s reply laas a hitter (Jisappointinent to j\Iiiie 
Carraiid However, she would not accept defeat and reiterated 
her supplications 

^ One of the Touringm’s sen ants 
- For die latter part of Scraplnhi, no doubt 
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[ 91 ] Frapesle 24 August 1835 

I am ternbly gneved for my poor young man, that 
you should think hun so mcapable Your judgment 
IS a htde severe, because, though he be a poor writer. 
It does not follow that he is no good for anything 
What I do know about hmi is that if his father had 
cared to teach him mathematics, he would willingly 
have become a surveyor like him He has had the 
misfortune to have a father who is too young m 
conduct and disposition, and he has been put on a false 
track If he has ten years of misery to put up with, 
he must not lack for compassion the while So, my dear 
Honors, I don’t hesitate to ask you to have a thought 
for me and to try and jEnd him a situation m which 
he could earn his bread You are so well known that 
you might perhaps be able to find him one In domg 
a dung hke that there’s something that repays us for 
all our trouble , it is a sort of happiness that you ought 
to get to know Think of me, then, in this matter, 
for the more the poor lad is put down, the more I 
feel obhged to interest myself m his lot It is for those 
who occupy good positions m the world to hold out a 
steadying hand to those who cannot keep then feet 
Honor6, I count on you I wdl take it upon myself to 
tell M Chevalet that you cannot take him on It would 
be wrong of you to throw up this affan in disgust 
I undert^e it, for my part, because I have to accept 
the consequences of my actions and the poor lad has 
as yet found no one but me who enters mto his troubles 
and who has not laughed at hnn for Ins excessive shy- 
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ness, and, because of it, taken bun for a nonentity 
If you bear in inind my keen desire to save lum from 
want, and, may be, from sometbmg even worse, and 
if you find some btde job for bun, send a bne to me 
and don’t put yourself to tbe bodier of vmtmg lum 
direct I should gneve if your wisb to belp me mvolved 
you m anytbmg vexatious 
Carraud’s bypotlieses are as follows 
Adimttmg ( wbicb is by no means agreed ) that tlie 
comet IS a sobd body, tlien, if it should come m contact 
with our globe and strike it m an opposite direction 
to Its rotation, such bodies as were not adherent to tlie 
soil would be hurled mto space at a velocity of some- 
duiiff hke two leagues a second Comets have been 
observed with tads occupjong forty-five degrees or 
die horizon, that is to say half the space between the 
zemth and the honzon Halley’s comet, winch wc 
are expectmg, wdl pass us, when m its perdiehon, at a 
distance of only eight inilhon leagues If its tad is of 
considerable dunensions it may bmig about our destruc- 
tion ui several ways If die tad consists of hydrogen 
It vnll conibme vndi the oxj'^gen of our atmosphere, 
diere ivdl be an explosion, because all the fires on the 
eardi’s surface vnll cause diis combmation to take place, 
and we shall dius be depnved of our atmosphere If, 
on die odier hand, die tad contamed some sort of 
poisonous gases, diey would kill mstaiitaiieously, 
cyanogen, for example, which, as soon as it was udialed. 
would produce a coagulation of die blood Or finally 
if, as seems hkely, comets are worlds ui a gaseous 
condition, their tads are no doubt composed of various 
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metals so sublimated as to be m a state of vapour 
That agam would result m deadi m a variety of forms 
The taste of copper wluch cholera patients notice m 
die air may afford an idea of it, for cholera may well 
ansc from some such cause Have you ever looked care- 
fully at a glass of water mto wluch a piece of sugar 
has been dropped? It sends up htde ody filaments 
wluch pass through the water without sweetenmg it 
and which arc the sugar itself, melted May it not happen 
diat die comet, m its passage close to our atmosphere, 
wiU let fall some of diese atoms of vaporised copper 
wluch, coming mto contact with such as find themselves 
m dieir padi, wdl kdl diem, and leave others close by 
quite unliarmed? ’ 

Adieu, my dear Honor^ I’ve had a fire to-day 
That wdl show you what dreary weather we are 
havmg May aU the pleasures form a goodly guard 
about you and lude from you those dismal sights that 
imght make you sick at heart I know of no one bom 
under such a lucky star as you As for me, it is all very 

* The theories of Major Carraud, so M Ch Nordmann, whom 
we have consulted m the matter, assures us, are worthy of attention, 
cspcaaUy if we take mto account diat, at that time, the spectroscope 
liad not been mvented and the study of astrophysics was stdl m 
Its infancy He adds, however, that they are unduly pesstmisac 
The cardi, as we know, encountered Halley’s comet on the i8th 
May, 1910, and mankmd were none the worse In feet, no one 
nonced anythmg at all The reason was that the quannty of 
poisonous cyanogen contamed m a comet’s tad is so mmute that 
It could do us no more harm than the any proporaon of hydro- 
cyamc aad contamed m a small glass of Kirsch. Moreover, added 
M Nordmann, the tads, and even die heads, of comets are so tennous 
diat the encounter is rendered completely innocuous 
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well my losmg myself m tlie contemplaaon of a flower 
I can forget notlimg and I take my sorrows with me 
whithersoever I go They are a heavy burden, for each 
day brmgs its htde tnbutary woe Do you see anything 
of Auguste^ What is he domg^ 

Carraud sends you a handshake and goads you from 
afar He is fifty-four to-day, and all tlie memer for it 

Balzac is soriy to have grieved Mine Carraud, and wrote 
her again, on the 28th August 

[ 92 ] [ Pans 28 August 1835 ] 

However furious my letter may have been, Cara, it did 
not at all imply that I was deseitmg your protege 
If you thought that, dieii you don’t know me even now 
I have only one good quahty That is tlie persistent 
energy of rats who would gnaw through steel, if they 
hved as long as the crows So I am trymg to get him 
gomg, but diat’s not to be done m a day He’s got to 
learn 

Thanks for your letter I am m a terrible quandary 
for money Perhaps to-morrow I may be without a 
care, if the thmgs I’ve got gomg turn out well But it s 
also possible that I shall go under A highly dramatic 
situation, to be contmuaUy between life and death 
hke this It’s a corsair’s hfe But muscle work is not 
always enough 

All lovmg thoughts Whenever you want somedung 
m Pans worth twenty francs, let me know, so diat 
I may pay my debt — unless you would rather have a 
money order I would send it direct to M Carraud 
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if you don’t want anythnig, winch wbuld be wiser 
There is something of die artist about you You have a 
taste for elegance, and elegant dungs are dear Per- 
sonally, I shall give them up, till I’ve got a substantial 
competence Tins strugglmg for money disgusts me 
A good handshake for Major ‘ Piston ’ and kisses 
for die cluldren That week at Frapesle did me a power 

So Balzac ts going to try to get the young literary appren- 
tice into harness, and invites him to come and talk things 
over 

[93 ] 

DEAR SIR, 

I have to return your manuscript, Poiirvot en grace * 
We will talk it over I am at Chadlot 

Kindest regards, 

De Be 

In October, 1835, the death occurred at Boiirges of Madame 
de Lapparent, Madame Carraiid’s sister Balzac at once 
writes to condole 

[ 94 ] [ Pans arc 26th October 1835 ] 

I have heard of the loss you have had It would have 
been a grievous one if Madame de L had been a good 
sister to you But you are not one to repay coldness 
with coldness, and you wiU always feel a pang at a 

' Published in 1836 by MM Lajany, Lecemte and Pougm 
( 2 vols , 8vo ) 
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severance like this And so I send you innumerable 
kmd tliouglits at tins sad time 
I had dunier yesterday widi Borget I have written 
the name Frapesle a hundred, nay a diousand times m 
Le Lys dans la Vallce, a work winch, up to the present, 
looks to me worthy to go ui among Sdtaphita, Loins 
Lanihert and Le Mddecin de Campa^ne Doesn’t that 
teU you diat I have often diought of you^ 

At last, my dear, I see a patch of blue m my sky 
Five mondis more and I shall be out of die wood 
These last few mondis my pen has been flowmg widi 
gold It was tune I was just gomg under But I think 
I’ve to hanuiier away for anodier five or six months 
Next year my pen brmg me m seventy diousand 
francs I owe dnrty-five diousand That will leave me 
dnrty-five diousand foi myself, less my expenses 
Of course dicre’s stdl what I owe my mother A 
play would pay her back Then I shall see what I can 
do to budd up her fortune agam Muie wiU come 
after 

You wdl soon be receivmg m quick succession die 
fruits of my efforts, and you wiU be seized with amaze- 
ment A few days at Frapesle would do me good but 
I cannot get diere A host of dungs detam me Receiving 
money and paymg it out agam is an occupation m 
Itself 

You neglect me as if we were bom brother and 
sister Well, good-bye I write no one Smee I returned 
ftoiii Frapesle, I have consistendy been getting up at 
nudmght and gomg to bed at six, and I have been paymg 
off eight diousand francs a month regularly 
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All affectionate greetings Kiss your cluldren on die 
brow for me, and a handshake for Major ‘ Piston ’ 

Always yours, 

Honore de Be 

Having closed her sister's eyes. Mine Carraud returned 
to Frapesle, when she replies to Balzac 

[ 95 ] Frapesle 26 October [ 1835 ] 

It was good of you to write to me, Honore Auguste 
has doubdess told you what I have been going through 
for some time past and what few free moments I 
have had My family, winch was so compact a company 
dircc mondis ago, has already been reduced to two- 
diirds and die healdi of my youngest brodier is causing 
me great anxiety They brmgwith diema grave warning, 
all tlicsc deadis, and it is widi no untroubled heart 
diat I look on my cluldren who are stdl so young and 
for a long time to come wiU need dieir modier’s care 
My visits to Bourges liave been melancholy ones, and 
they are not fimshcd yet, for my brother-in-law has 
fallen mto such a depressed state diat I am really alarmed 
about linn He will never be able to endure die lonehness 
diat IS m store for lum, and of lum, if of anyone, it may 
be said that die soul of Ins hfe has passed from Inm 
He IS by nature hglit-hcarted and gay, he will never 
be able to feed on Ins desolation and come at length 
to find a charm m it, as the melancholy-mmded do 
If Ins children cannot devote themselves to hun, I am 
afraid he wdl not long survive Ins wife, strong and 
healdiy though he appears I have witnessed all the 
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emouons to which a death long foreseen and bravely 
faced can give nse Then came the merely physical 
struggle, a frightful tlung to see, when in spite of aU 
Its efforts tlie soul was unable to gam die victory 
Lasdy came diat instmctive shrinkuig of hvmg nature 
from die nature diat is dead, and die need to touch, 
array and lay out this poor woman, who but a short 
while ago was stdl breadnng and whom I had helped 
to pass, widi as htde pam as imght be, along die always 
difficult way diat leads from Time mto Etermty — all 
this, I say, took more strength dian I ever drought I 
should be able to summon up These contacts had such 
an effect upon me diat I reaUy thought my hair would 
turn wlnte It was not gnef, but somedimg worse, 
far worse dian that Although I did not know my 
sister, so to speak, and she had always been hard 
towards me, I felt her loss very deeply Smce we lost 
our father, she had been m the habit of commg here, 
and this mterchange of services rendered estabhshed 
the sort of mtmiacy between us diat is not broken witli- 
out a wrench How skilled is the conscience m die art 
of self-delusion * When the poor soul received the last 
sacraments ( and she was very rehgious ) she would 
have been utterly overcome if anyone had told her 
that she herself was m some measure responsible for 
the absence of her children at her death bed, owmg 
to the seventy ^vlth which she had treated them, 
and that, if I had given ear only to the voice of resent- 
ment, I should never have condenmed myself to endure 
such scenes as that 

Great as i<^ the abihty widi which Le Lys dans la Vallce 
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has been thought out, hosts of women, when they come 
to read it, wdl say, ‘ All the same, it is not yet quite 
the thmg ’ * The reason for this is that however mtimate 
the confidences reposed m you may have been, there 
are others which you will never know, which it would 
be shameful to reveal, because there are innumerable 
Ignoble dungs one does not put mto words, and which 
one would deny even to a fiiend who rmght by chance 
discover them We are not ashamed at some defimte 
misfortune or at a failure to see eye to eye with another, 
at something discordant m imnd or heart, or at an evil 
suffered by us at the hands of another But these agomes 
that dwell with us at aU hours, which we cannot express 
m words, at these we never hint, yet m them are the 
seeds of death From them come the debasement and the 
withering of die soul Oh, pray for them that suffer 

So at last you behold a patch of blue m your sk)'-, 
Honore ^ See to it that you do not besnurch it agam 
with any of those vapours, which, hke all the former 
ones, would condense mto clouds What is a cloud 
An agglomeration of the tmiest drops of water m its 
hghtest form This atom of mist is nothmg, viewed 
m isolation, yet of such the storm is bom No more 
storms then, for they strike not you alone, and you 
have no pity on those whose hearts adore you 

^ Mme de Bemy wrote ‘ Le Lys is a sublime piece of work, 
without a blemish, without a fault Only Mme de Mortsauf’s 
death would have been better without her horrible regrets They 
detract from the beaunfiil letter she wrote ’ Balzac piously deleted 
the hundred hues dius called m quesaon Lettres ^ I’^ratighe, i, 376 

* Mme Carraud subsequently wrote a htde book entided Les 
Metamorphoses d’tme goutte d'eau 
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Thirty-five thousand fiancs, less the cost of hvmg 
But how much wdl that amount to ^ I should not hke 
to say I have heard you belaudmg M de Chateau- 
briand’s study with Its oak fiirmture If die owner of 
die study m question had not been a man without 
any sense of order, to put it mildly, and had such a 
room merely for display, I should have said, ‘ Go on, 
have one hke it ’ But I would rather have you mad on 
fal-lals and flighty women than wJhng to sell yourself 
for five hundred fiancs, hke the fadier of the Romanuc 
School ^ 

When you have paid your mother, perhaps you wiU 
be able to dunk about yourself At her age your mother 
wdl be rich enough on dnrty-five thousand fiancs 
If that’s not enough, it means that she would squander 
whatever else you gave her Make her a regular allow- 
ance if you can But you mustn’t nund my tellmg 
you, dear, diat however much money you may make. 
It will never be enough for you At your age it’s easy 
enough to add to your luxuries and creature comforts, 
but impossible to dock yourself of a smgle one 

When Pans gets too tight a gnp on you, come here, 
not to work, but to repair your instruments for work 
This steady, humdrum sort of hfe is what you need 
from time to time 

Good-bye Go easy Your schemes are vast and you 
must have strength enough to carry them out I love 
you a lot What made you send that money-order^ 

^ Nor was Mme de Bemy any kinder in lier references to 
Chateaubnand, for whom she had a sovereign contempt ( L 
Hanotaux and G Vicaire, La Jeimesse de Balzac, 2nd Edition ) 
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Haven’t I always a host of tlimgs to pay in Parish I did 
not have time to ans\vcr you You should have waited 

The storm broke dovni all my flowers wliile I was 
away, and I found at home die gloom of die house I 
had quitted So autumn for me passes sadly away, 
for, if my flowers are taken from me, what else remanis^ 

Courage and moderaaon 

The Chcvalct afjatr j? not yet done with Mine Carr and 
perseveres tn her undertaking and writes again to Balzac 

[ 9b ] Frapesle, 31st October 1835 

Dear, M Chevalct wrote to me saying you had 
offered to take him widi you, and enquired whether 
I should not be hurt if he left die place I had found for 
luni I only secured tins place for him dirough die 
influence of a fhend, and I put die same question to 
diis benefactor Meanwhile M Chevalct lias been 
freed from this constramt and is now agaui asking 
whcdicr he should present himself to you You will 
recognise ui diat die shyness bom of misfortune I 
am givmg lum diis note as a passport, and I pray 
diat you will do for him what you were disposed to 
do a mondi ago You know, Honord, diat my heart 
will not fail to record it 

Auguste told me there was a moment when you 
felt like commg and warimng yourself at my good 
fire Why didn’t you put die desire into execution^ 
Good-bye May heaven grant you all you want and 
spare you every land of ill We love you dearly here 
I await your marvels and am badly m need of them 
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to tone up my mmd I shall end my days a dullard 
Tell Laure she is more mobile than die most scmul- 
latmg, ghttenng star that is 

[ 96A ] THE ABOVE WAS ENCLOSED IN THE FOLLOWING 
LETTER ADDRESSED BY BORGET TO BALZAC 
MY GOOD FRIEND, 

I am here for anodier five or six days The sky is 
stdl grey There are only the last flowers of the late- 
flowernig plants left, and all the trees here have shed 
their leaves Try then, my good friend, to have no more 
days as nebulous, and as unoccupied as Sunday last 
to dunk diat your dearest friends can’t give you die 
necessary sum to procure you six niondis’ rest is 
lamentable 

Adieu, I press your hand and fervendy hope diat this 
letter will reach you at a tune when you are not too 
busy Everybody here holds out die hand of friendslup 
to you Each one of us has Ins cross, dear friend, and, 
may he, you are not one of diose who make it heavier 
dian It IS 

All good wishes to you, and greetings to Sandeau ' 

Mine Carraud really hadn’t got an idea of the qiiahtics 
lacking in M Chevalet Balzac proceeds to point them out 

[ 97 ] [ Pans, between the 26th October and die 

25di November 1835 ] 

But, cara, die stream of life flows on in spite of us 

I Jules Sandeau, who, after Borget, lived m Balzac’s house m 
the rue Cassini 
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I offered, out of consideraaon for you, a place of die 
lughest uiiportauce and of die most dekeate nature, 
for whoso becomes my secretary will share whatever 
my pohncal fortune may brmg, and that is begmmng 
to be so dioroughly nnderstood that it is quite usual 
for me to receive ten apphcaaons a month, which I 
do not so much as answer I have friends who would 
like die job, but who are unsuited, as they lack qualifica- 
tions, energy, adaptabihty or knowledge I did for 
you what I would never have done for my sister or 
for anyone else m die world, for a man placed like 
this m my home sees everything He could get me 
stabbed widun a fortmght , he could do me irreparable 
damage widi wonderful ease m die three departments 
of life, VIZ m hterature, with my friends, m pohucs 
As you were in such complete sympathy widi die 
aforesaid young man, I had the bhnd faith that I have 
m your affection He had to choose between me and 
an institution I was not gomg to influence hmi one 
way or the other He chose the institution In the mean- 
time, I ran across a poor professor, a man of forty-five, 
with a wife and family, who had once had money but 
was now a corrector for the press, a man who, there 
was no denying, possessed the qualifications which 
M Chevalet most certainly does not, a knowledge of 
grammar, logic, and typography 
Instead of hvmg here with me, he hves at home 
My publisher gives him fifty francs a month, and I 
another fifty There, at one stroke, are three mterests 
satisfied Can I, the day when M Chevalet asks me 
for what is there no more, re-create it for him ? Good- 
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ness IS one and mdivisible A just man is bound to help 
misfortune I have now nothing he could do for me 
And behold, when I duly explam the posiaon to Inm, 
heaven knows what he takes mto his head To-day 
I’ve been thinking a lot about it and to put anyone 
with me, he would have to be as a man, what you are 
to me, a woman and a sort of sister It would call for 
complete devotion, a sure knowledge, and an under- 
standmg of a restless hfe The fact is, I am afraid 
Jules Sandeau, who is certainly very far m advance 
of Chevalet m my droughts, asked if he nnght be all 
that for me But, if m him die spirit is wilhng, the 
flesh IS weak, he is anything but a worker Some of 
Ins pohtical ideas do not square with mme He is up 
to the mark on two pomts , he is not so on the third 
And yet, later on, when he has duly surveyed die 
situation, and when he has acquired die knowledge 
that he lacks, perhaps he wih be the man 
It never does to be lUogical m friendship I would 
go to Peru for you , but would you have me take my 
seat on the Left m the Chamber, when I consider it 
my duty to sit on the Right ^ You know * 

And I must confess to you that if M Chevalet had 
come mto my house, I doubt whether he would have 
stayed there,* because it was impossible for me to give up 
three hours [ a day ] of my tune m order to teach Inm 
his busmess I can give away my money, but not my 
time I have creditors to whom I am bound My mother 
and my brother are m a terrible position I shall have 

I Here four pages m die ongmal are missing 
^ Any more than he did m his institution 
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to have ^vmgs if I am to attam my object Now tr ainin g 
a mmd, bnngmg it out, is a task that would take five 
years I implore you, for his sake as well as your own, 
try and find another place for M Chevalet That is 
enough on that topic 

Yes, if I have a few days to spare, I will certamly come 
to Frapesle But how is it to be managed? I paid out 
eleven thousand five hundred fiancs m October I 
have to pay a similar amount m November, and twelve 
diousand m December I must remain on the field of 
batde and take my chance of cannon balls and bullets 
I can only come to you as a victor I have too much 
work m front of me It is even beg innin g to tell on 
my health I have a pam m my nght side for which 
I shall have to consult the doctor 

All land thoughts Be assured that there is no balm 
for the soul so sweet as havmg affections in which one 
may rest without fear, m which the heart is restored 
These are the surest nches, and if I do not come to 
Frapesle it is because it is impossible for me to do so 

Adieu, a warm handshake for the Major 

Mme Carraiid ts very busy with her family and her 
household affairs After nearly a month of silence, she again 
resumes the pen 

[ p8 ] Frapesle 25 November [ 1835 ] 

Don’t be hard on me, ray dear Honor6 I ought 
to have written to you long ago, but how could I? 
Can I really be said to have hved for some time past? 
Life for me is getting more comphcated every day 
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for telling M Chevalet die way he should go, heaven 
forbid I have never uiterfered to diat extent vndi 
anybody’s future He threw up Ins profession to come 
and ask me to help him, and as he did not convince 
me that he could take up anythmg else, and as I do 
not presume to say he cannot succeed, I acted m accord- 
ance with Ins desire Chanty, my dear Honore, mter- 
preted m terms of ahnsgivmg, is such a petty dnng 
that it does not ment attention I look on it as something 
nobler and greater than that and if an unliappy wretch, 
even a Vautrm, were to come to me and ask me to 
help Imn to make good, I should use my best endeavours 
to do so, for I should look on Ins as a more hopeful 
case than Rastignac’s ^ You may imagme, dien, what 
I felt I ought to do for a poor young man whose greatest 
fault IS to have a gay father who is too young for his 
years and has, moreover, nothmg to give his son 
But enough of this I have no right to go foistmg my 
proteges on you I asked you a favour, you responded 
with your customary warmth and kmdness, and I am 
grateful to you 

I shall take a long tmie readmg you , but tlieii I shall 
savour you to die full. How would you care about a 
hfe 'With no readmg and no conversation^ It’s a tr)Tiig 
year At one tune Carraud used to keep me more or 
less up to date, but now whatever tune Master Yorick 
does not swallow up, has to go to Ivan Even when 
I’m dressmg, my tune is not my own It’s dien I make 
Ivan recite, and hear his analysis What would your 
great ladies say if they knew diat a woman, just as 
* Vautnn and Rasngnac m Pare Gonot 
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eager as tlicy are to get into your chosen set, has to 
come dowi to tliat^ And yet I don’t dunk I am losmg 
anydimg in dns apparent absorption m material dungs 
I have, deep down m my bemg, an idea to which 
all die rest converge, a pnmary or mother-idea Is 
not dus enough to preserve one from the greater 
vulgarity ^ 

Good-bye, my dear, may money and the favours of 
die ladies descend like ram upon you, smee you have 
need of diem If one or die odier should happen to fail 
you, be assured diat dicrc is happiness, too, m a quiet 
and sequestered hfe Do you see Auguste now and then^ 
All good wishes from die Major, from me, thoughts 
to sustain you, when you’re at odds widi the world 

Your fnend 

Z 

Balzac docs not reply Five months later Mine Carraud 
returns to the charge 

[99] 

Are you cross widi me, Carissimo ^ I wrote to you a 
long while ago and, diough you never answered me, 

I nught have wntten you agam But from your high 
place, die lofty station whence you survey the fortunes 
of die world, it may be that you cannot spare a glance 
for your old famihar friends And then I’ve been afraid, 
afraid of bemg dirust aside, afraid that an emanation 
from the heart could never find its way to you armd 
diat mental ferment of yours, so active diat it destroys 
all else 
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I received your books and the ordinary sort of 
gratitude would have expressed itself in a few words 
of acknowledgement and thanks set forth widi die 
requisite consumption of ink I did otherwise I read 
them, read them I say, and pondered long upon them 
Fleur despois * — ^what a clever book ' — gnpped my heart, 
but I looked for something of you in it winch I did not 
fmd My old fhend, you have got too clever for me 
The melodic hue between us is mterrupted La Flein 
des pois, which must have won you irmnense praise, 
made me feel lU Oh, my Grenadihe^ You were not so 
clever then Seiaphtta stdl sets me dreaming 
about you, I camiot quite decide what your creed is 
m dus work I ought to hear you read it aloud, dien 
my doubts would be dispelled A bemson upon you 
for that fresh and pure creation, Mma ’Tis one of 
Louis Lambert’s white angels, a remnnscence from 
another world , ’ns love m its purity, such as any youdi- 
ful maiden ought to feel Seraplutus is jealous, and 
ferociously jealous, hke lus feUow-men Serapluta 
is a cold-blooded flirt, hke her female compainons 
There are dreams of Heaven m this book, scenes of 
pure dehght But what is good m it won’t be under- 
stood All die attention will go to die absurdities of 
Swedenborg’s rehgion I condenm it because I don t 
bcheve there’s any perfection widiout good works 
You’d get to Heaven too easdy 
I dare not say to you ‘ Come ’, for what could 
Frapcsle be to you, now^ Though I know nodung of 
you, except diat you gave Auguste some Vouvray 
* Afterwards called Lc Coiitrat dc Mmngc 



AT FRAPESLE, 1834-1849 


to drink, I feel diat we no longer come under the 
same sky The urge to produce, produce unceasmgly 
does not admit of ahmentation m your case ( save the 
mahenable rights of the beast ) How a bram like yours 
would have benefited alongside the M^or who is 
always asleep except when he’s dozmg, and me who 
am wholly taken up with my two brats' My dear, 
the forces of man are one If you apply them wholly 
to one smgle dung, the rest langmsh, and — must I 
confess it^ — ^your physical faculties must be m a condi- 
tion of complete torpor But as, do what one wdl, 
one cannot annihilate nches such as yours, I shall await 
the day when the need of repose shall make itself felt, 
and when you wiU ask somedung more of hfe than 
the perpetual titdlation of your thmkmg machme 
Frapesle wdl sparkle then m one of its comers, and 
you wdl want to find out whether fiesh flowers and 
open hearts are still to be found there That furnace 
mto which you are cast and whose fires you stu 
assiduously, as if your creditors and your dl-wishers 
did not suffice for that — does not that fiery furnace 
make you long for a hfe of rest and calm^ Wdl you 
never have a desue to think over, each passmg mght, 
the events, the phenomena, mward or outward, of 
ordinary hfe^ Many are the joys you paint, many the 
situations, but of that one you never speak except by 
drawing on your imagination, and you embroider 
It as IS your wont It deserves better than that It can be 
portrayed unadorned I have put a foot m the soaal 
world smce I lost my sister Her daughter has come to 
Bourges and has often persuaded me to go there When 
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Lent was over, she entertained every day and once 
more I found myself surrounded by that drawing-room 
small talk that I had ahnost forgotten Once more I 
beheld petty passions stirred by petty thmgs and usmg 
up an mcredible amount of energy to produce micro- 
scopic results Every time I got back to my cottage, 
I flung to the sky and the earth, to my grass plots and 
my flowers, a look of gratitude and love I thanked 
them for keepmg my soul my ovm and preservmg 
me from every stam I am gomg back agam to the 
Prefecture of the Cher, doubdess for die last tune 
My health does not permit of these gomgs and commgs 
nowadays I am gomg to put m a bnef appearance at 
Tours and then I shall say good-bye to every sort of 
vehicle If you knew how I revel m the thought that 
nothmg will take me out of my htde retreat for ten 
years or more from now * If you knew how it glows on 
one, this dishke of bemg mixed up widi people and 
thmgs • Another dung is, I need aU my strength of 
mmd and body You know well that I hve whoUy for 
my children When Ivan has finished, Yonck will 
begm A gmn prospect for one who was bom to think 
rather than to act Yonck loves a cunnmg jest He has 
sometunes a look of you about hnn I fancy you must 
have put an eye on us when I was carrymg lum The 
htde rascal will be up to some nnschief one of these days 
He has got an eye that bnms with mteUigence Ivan is 
sensitive and grave He gives me much more anxiety 
dian the sturdy one ever will We are so much ahke 
diat if he displays a crotchet, it is die same crotchet 
wluch answers him That ou2:ht not to be But I caimot 
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allay this miiiiense longing for perfection, a perfection 
which It seems to me, he is bom to attam Then, 
must I not, above aU things, be tme^ Isnot that the strong 
point of my educational system, which m many other 
ways will leave so much to be desired ^ But why should 
I tell you all this, you who are so whoUy wrapped up 
m the present^ What can you care about such htde 
family details^ 

Adieu, dearest, adieu May the world ever welcome 
you to Its palaces of rubies and sapphires May the 
women aU have heavenly eyes and hair as soft as silk 
for you, so that you may reap therefrom as nchly as 
you sow We who have but just one smgle sun, would 
ask no more of hun than to look down on us with 
somewhat kmdher face It keeps so consistently cold 
that I marvel every day to see the bnlhant hues of my 
anemones If a friendly blessmg can give some added 
perfume to your life, then here is mine The day you 
come to Frapesle, we shall slay the fatted calf 

ZULMA 

I hereby inform you that Carraud smiled when he 
heard that you had spent a week m pnson ( He is a 
major in the local Garde Natwmle ' ) 

From June, 1836, Balzac* s labours became heavier than 
ever He founded the Chronique de Pans tn winch he 

I It IS a fact that Balzac had commuted his service m the Garde 
Nationale by seven days m the lock-up m the Hotel des Hancots 
The Hotel des Hancots or de Bazancourt, the prison of the Garde 
Nationale, is no longer m existence It occupied the site of die present 
HaUe aux Vms 


313 


BALZAC AND MADAME CARRAUD 


published La Messe de rAthee, L Interdiction, Le Cabinet 
des Anaques, Facino Cane Ecce Homo, Les MartjTS 
Ignores By June he was completely exhausted and to crown 
his disconijiture a law case with Buloz about the publication 
of the Lys dans la VaUee was added to his worries Dr 
Nacquart ordered him to take a holiday and Balzac betook 
himself to Sadie to seek a little rest under the roof of i\f de 
Margonne The rest was only relative, for he still went on 
working sixteen hours a day. But in order to write his 
Illusions Perdues Balzac must needs have by return of post, 
answers to various questions regarding the topography of 
Angouleme 

[ 100 ] Sacb 4 Sunday [ 26 June 1S36 ] 

CARA, 

My poor state of Health brought on by my recent 
labours, my laysmt and my y.'omes, has landed me in 
Touraine where my naave air has pulled me round 
Perhaps I shall go back to Pans by way of Loches 
Valencay and pleasant Issoudim I should gready like 
to see Frapesle before gomg back to plunge mto the 
fight and resume my place m the hnng line Anyhow 
whether I see you or not. I have need of the following 
information about Ansiouleme and it would be exceed- 

O ^ 

ingly land of you to let me have it by return of post 
for I shah, onlv be sta^*m5 another week at Sache 

V V O - 

This is the address : ‘ Sache near A2av-le-Padeau, 

( Indre-et-Loire ) ' 

I should like to know the name of the street which 
leads mto the Place du Aluner and m which your 
tinsmith used to hve . then the name of the street which 
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skirts die Place du Miiner and die Palais de Justice 
and leads to M Berges’ first house, next, the name of 
die gateway leadmg to die Cadiedral and that of the 
htde street diat leads to the Cormiiarket and adjoins 
die rampart diat begms near die Cathedral Gate, 
and where diat tall house used to be m winch we some- 
tinies heard the sound of a piano 
I should like to know, if possible, the name of the 
Gate winch led straight down to THoumeau That is 
all, but I am m urgent need of this information If 
die Major could draw me a rough plan, so much the 
better 

I send you a diousand affectionate remembrances 
Laure is still far from well My mother is worrymg 
herself to deadi about Henry As for me, I keep up 
die struggle like a drownmg man dreadmg the final 
moudiful At the present moment, I am working 
sixteen hours a day at Sach6, so as to get off my two 
last volumes for Madame Bechet who is brmgmg 
an action against me at the instigation of my enemies, 
who seem to have sworn to nun me 
I am bound to be back m Pans before the loth July 
with my manusenpts ready I have only a fortmght 
m winch to wnte two octavo volumes and if I do any- 
thing anuss die whole dung wdl be turned You see 
what a position I am m * 

I haven’t been able to reply to Auguste nor to do 
any of the things I promised m regard to Ins monetary 
affairs In Pans I worked mght and day, sleepmg only 
two hours out of the twenty-four And so he Lys 
came out I was nearly dead when I got mto the carnage 
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Tell him about it all, so tliat he doesn’t blame an affec- 
tionate and most devoted friend, namely your very 
constant fnend Honor e I had no idea where to addicss 
a letter that I had started and been obhged to break off 
time after time It is at die moment on my desk m 
Pans That ought to give you some idea of what my 
life is hke No, I had no more time to funsh off and 
seal diat letter than a soldier on die march for Wagrani 
had for sleepmg or writmg to Ins lady-love 

I am very anxious to have done with such a hfe, and 
I shall succeed, for, if m a year’s time die solution has 
not arrived, it were better to go and serve the masons 

All land wishes and a cordial handshake for die 
Major I kiss your two boys on die brow I wanted 
to come to you, but Dr Nacquart prescribed my native 
air " Honor]^. 

[ loi ] [ Frapesle ] 28th [June 1836 ] 5 pm 

Carraud has brought me your letter and, so as not 
to lose a day, I answer you m two words The dear 
man is not quite sure about send mg you a correct 
map However he is seemg what he can do, as I write 
The gate by which we came mto Angouleme and which 
IS nearly opposite the Cadiedral, is die Porte Samt 
Pierre, the street which, on dns side, leads mto die 
Place du Murier is the Rue de Beauheu, which, on the 
other side, brmgs you to the fine promenade which 
bears its name The street which comes out near the 
Cathedral, and which contains that old pnory, a lofty 
buildmg battlemented after the modem faslnon merely 
to demonstrate its comniandmg character, is the rue du 
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Plan deb roes ayoisinant place dh MarchS a ANOooLfiME 
Lettre de M™' Zulma Cahraud a Balzac du 28 juin i 836 
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Minagc and leads to die Minagc [ or Connnarket ] 
Tlic street in ^\hlch M Bergen’ former house is situated 
IS the R.UC Cliandos, but it only begins to bear diatname 
at dnt same house. Up to that point it is called die rue 
Manngo You go straight down to rHoumeau through 
two gates and across the Grande Place where the 
barracks arc situated One of these gates is die Porte 
Clnndos.' which we aKvays use and w'liich is a con- 
tinuation of the street of the same name, the odier, die 
Porte du Polct, jiasscs under the ramparts and is less 
frequented ]3e) ond diis gate is a little tnangular square 
jdanted w idi trees You alarm me widi all diis w^ork of 
)ours If )ou can come by w^ay of Frapcslc and only 
spend a single day there, come * I may then have staymg 
with me a young person from w'lioni I am cxpcctmg 
a \ isit, an artist to the finger tips, w^lio wnll make die 
most sluggish fibre in your being vibrate Auguste 
IS not here yet, but he wnll be back 111 a few days 111 
order to be W'lth the enchanting one, who is also a 
painter Adieu , I must send someone into the town widi 
tins letter A good heart and good liealdi As soon as 
c\cr )our taso volumes arc done, you must plunge into 
a bath of flow'crs All kind thoughts May Heaven 
deliver you from the incubus w'liich weighs upon you 

Witli heartfelt devonon, 

ZULMA 

Meanwhile Madame Carraud falls ill, and Balzac takes 
a trip to Italy, staying in Florence in connexion with the 

> Here Mine Carraud drew the little sketch-map reproduced on 
P 317 
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affairs of his friend Count Ennho Giiidohoni-Visconti 
The correspondence thus inteiriipted begins again with 
this letter from Madame Can and 

[ 102 ] Frapesle, 7th October [ 1836 ] 

MY DEAR HONORS, 

You have heard that you came within an ace of 
having to cast another flower on the grave of a departed 
friend I have been very ill, and although it is now a 
dung of the past, it has left me more sensitive dian ever, 
with a squeanushness about everything that keeps me 
m a state of almost chrome malaise that I am not always 
clever enough to dissemble It ought not to be so and 
my only excuse for bemg hke this is the worry I feel 
about my htde Yorick who is so poorly The poor 
child IS sufienng from an mtermittent fever which 
makes hun very weak and has hitherto defied aU 
attempts at treatment If he can only get well again, 
I shall try and make headway against this new complaint 
of mine, which looks alarnungly hke havmg come to 
stay What would be the use of growmg old if ossifica- 
tion did not come m due course and if we were always 
to be as fastidious about everything as we were m our 
young days ^ 

Your last letter, which Auguste hung on to, saymg 
he would answer it, touched me gready I saw a great 
wound m your heart, and with you I mourned the 
passmg of that angehc bemg whose greater suflermgs 
you never knew Honor6, has there not been some 
reaction m you^ I have none of the tides wluch she 
possessed to speak to you, but then neither am I hmdered 
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by any of tlic scruples wluch so often made her bold 
her peace Notwidistanding diat you beg me not to 
recall so sad a dicme, I shall ask you whether, on 
the day dus fatal sorrow fell on you, you did not 
realise diat there was more m hfe dian a pocket- 
knife diat cost eight himdrcd francs and a walkmg-sQck 
whose only merit was to make people look at you 
What a feather in Ins cap for die audior of Eiighte 
Grandct ^ ’ * 

I am very plam of feature,* dear, but there are some 
praises I have always looked on as offensive, because I 
felt diat I deserved better How you have been misled 
by all diose clouds of mcense diat have been offered you 
to your undoing ^ Have they not done their work and 
IS not your life a hell^ Can you call it vraong, when 
you do It \vidi a kmfc at your diroat, and can you 
tuni out a perfect piece of work when you’ve hardly 
time to wnte at all^ You arc rumed you say, but, my 
dear Honord, when you began, what had you got? 
Debts And to-day you still have debts, but how 
different is die figure ' And yet what have you not 
gamed m diosc eight years? And do you dunk a man 
of mtcUcct needs sums like that to hve on? Must Ins 
pleasures be as matenal as diat? Honore, how you 
have misused your life and what gifts you have stayed 
m theur upward flight ’ 

Perhaps it is very rash of me to speak to you hke this , 
but the truth is, die ills you feel affect me too I suffer 

I Mmc Carraud is really too modest, and her portrait, which we 
liavc examined more than once, ccrtanily behes the sitter’s state- 
ment 
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with you And I suffer, I alone, not you, for the ills 
which do not yet beset you, although diey exist I 
do not reckon to see any more of you, for I cannot 
disguise the fact diat to mix wuth simple folk hke us 
has now no chamis for you But, smce I love you vuth 
a warm and sacred love, and although you are not now 
the Honore of old tunes, my feehngs have not changed 
I tell you tlimgs tliat no one else wiU tell you, because 
some want to exploit you, and others have not got 
clear enough consciences to speak m such a way. I 
fear for your future I think you are not suffaendy 
sohatous about it What gave me that idea was the 
horrible death of Madame de Mortsauf You spoilt 
a fine piece of work there, a fine idea ’ 

Auguste has gone back to you I am anxious about 
lum I am of opinion that he does not make enough of 
an effort to enlarge his ideas It seems to me that he 
cannot acquire a talent if he does not fiirmsh his head 
better That is a dung which, for many reasons, I dare 
not teU him myself, but he is bound to take it quite 
well, coming firom you He can’t pamt sixteen hours 
a day. Let hmi therefore spend such tune as he cannot 
spend at his easel for the benefit of the profession he 
has taken up A niusiaan can get on qmte well without 
knowmg anythmg outside his own art, but pamting 
has aU manner of connexions It would bejust as though, 
aspmng to vnute, you had read nothmg but novels, 
what would you have been able to do widi such 
resources^ He has a casual, careless attitude about dungs 
that really gneves me He doesn’t even take die trouble 
to talk, now, or to go for a walk What he needs is to 
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see die world, and sec it often There arc a host of dungs 
he would learn merely by domg that 

Good-bye, dearest My htde boy is just coming m 
from a drive, I am hear lum and am going to fetch 
Imn If I have hurt you, forgive me, for I am very fond 
of you , but I must be fair and square with you because 
I have such a high regard for you 

Your friend, 

ZULMA 

Tell Auguste to send me back the letter of yours which 
he kept 

Balzac has little tune to spare for correspondence His 
Chroniquc dc Pans, Ins books, and Ins business affairs 
take tip all Ins time But the stout Borget, who has made 
up Ins mind that he will see the world, pays a visit to his 
friends at Frapesle before starting for China and Peru 
He gives them an excellent account of Balzac Madame 
Carraud is delighted and writes him the following letter 

[ 103 ] [ Frapesle, 22nd December 1836 ] 

Noel ' Noel ' A Happy Christmas to you, my dear 
Honord ' So at last you are quit of that pestering demon 
who has been devourmg your time and givmg your 
work a touch of haste that prevents it from shiiung 
forth m all Its radiance I cannot tell you how glad it 
has made me feel You will do Le Privilege, the book 
which, from what you have told me of it, makes me 
long for it so ardendy I shall expect you, then You 
will Frapesle-izc very comfortably at this tmie of year, 

323 



BALZAC AND MADAME CARRAUD 


if not very luxunously. I have no time for more 
than a hne or two as I hiive several guests, and they are 
more on one’s hands m wmter than m summer because 
space IS limited and you cannot send them out to sit 
under the trees But the whole lot voll be gomg m 
three days and then the tmie of utter sohtude vnd 
begm, which you alone perhaps vull be tempted to 
mterrupt But few as my words must be, I must find 
one to tell you that it is strange, to say the least of it, 
that you should upbraid me for my silence I dont 
know your address and how to get a letter to you 
I cannot teU I am askmg one of our acquamtances to 
dehver diis one to you I hope he will be able to unearth 
you You can entrust him vuth the money you owe 
Auguste. Auguste asked me to collect it because Carraud 
has settled the accounts which he left over when he 
left France He has gone off m the highest spints 
God grant that the chill waters of disillusionment may 
not put a damper on his happmess They are not 
noted for enthusiasm m the countr)^ he is gomg to; 
but perhaps dungs vnll compensate him for what he 
finds lackmg m the people 

Good-bye Let M. Bourgongne have your address 
when he gives you this note I vuU vmte you a proper 
letter direct 

Work now hke a man that has shaken ofiThis creditors, 
that can give his imnd firee play and is no longer the 
slave of necessity Addio, Canssmio. 


Early tii January, Balzac writes this letter 
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[ 104 ] [ Pans, early in January, 1837 ] 

But, Cara, you make me a noble and ignoble signor 
at pleasure ' Not one of my friends can or will under- 
stand that my work has mcreased, that I need eighteen 
hours a day, that I am evadmg service with the National 
Guard, which would be the death of me, and that I’ve 
taken a leaf out of the painters’ book and invented 
pass-words knovm only to such as have somethmg 
important to tell me Me a Grand Seigneur ' No 
I’ve sunk to the level of those whose mcomes are 
remorselessly fixed and who cannot do as the Bedouins 
do, hve on their capital And over and above my 
ordmary work, I am overwhelmed witli busmess 
womes , I’ve misfortune’s tail to disentangle The fifty 
thousand francs have been consumed like a wisp of 
straw, and I’ve soil got fourteen thousand francs of 
debt m front of me , and that’s just as bad as the forty- 
eight thousand I have paid, for it’s not the amount of 
the debt, but the debt itself that torments me It will 
takemeanother six months to free my pen as I have freed 
my purse, and if I still owe somethmg then, the profits 
for die year will certainly clear it off But then I am still 
a debtor, those fifty thousand francs were an advance 
on account of work to be done 

I shall try and do what Auguste wants as soon as I 
can, for I’ve now got to look for those thousand fimics 
among the sums other people owe me, and nobody 
pays up I went farther than you I told Auguste not 
to go for this trip at all He is wastmg time He will 
not understand that, where the arts are concerned. 
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diere is a teclmique youVe got to get hold o£ in 
hterature, painting, music, sculpture you need ten 
years’ work before you can grasp the s5'nthesis ot the 
art. as well as its matenal analysis A man is not a great 
pamter because he has seen a number of difierent 
countries and peoples and so forth One mav copy a 
tree, and produce a great masterpiece He would have 
been much better advised to spend two years endeavour- 
ing to master the secrets of hght and colour in a comer, 
like Rembrandt, who never vtent out of doors, than 
rushnig about all over America onlv to bring Lome 
the cruel disillusions which he's bound to suf'er on 
account of lus pohncal ideas There is a note ot sadness 
about your letter which makes me grieve. I am always 
hoping to go and see you and to prove that neither 
tune nor circumstances change Honor e for those tor 
whom that name is a rightful possession Tis three 
years now since I gave up reading the pavers and I 
dwell in holv ignorance of evervihing that people say 
about me; so that I onlv took vour wishes regarding 
criticism as an earnest of ’four afection. 

Yes, take care of yourself As for Ivan, vou must get 
hmi away from his present environment as soon as 
you can If vou’re going to make a man of him. vou 
must get him mto touch with men. He'll have to hecouie 
acquamted with something other than the sweets of 
the paternal home, beheve me. I simnlv must say 
good-bye now. I hope soon to put in a formighf s quiet 
work at Frapesle, and isn’t it a curious thing that I 
shall be conimg there to work on the ven* bock I 
began there the first nme I wenu Cesar Bircncaa ? ' 

^ CtszT Bnottecu did nor appear nniil December, iSs" 
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Well, all good wishes to die Major He must be very 
much put out by his htde boil, scemg how fond he is 
of lying on the sofa Kiss your two kiddies for me As 
for j'^ou, well, you know all the happiness I wish you 
I should be very glad if I could see you towards die end 
of the niondi But it may be diat some over-ndmg 
difi'iculaes of a pecumary cliaractcr will compel me to 
go to England before I go to Berry God grant I may 
bnng home what I hope to brmg 

My address has never altered It is stiU Madame 
Veuve Durand, 13, rue dcs Batailles 

It to that addrecs that Mate Carraud scut her reply 

[ 105 ] Frapcsle 18 January [1837] 

What, my poor Honors, diose fifty diousand francs 
all melted away, like die snow diat, a htde wliile ago, 
covered die grass beneadi iiiy window^ You are no 
more free from worry dian you were before^ How 
sorry I am for you, not because you are still in debt, 
for m debt you will always be, but because you can’t 
develop strength of mind enough to resist die first 
whim diat die least slackening off of your labours puts 
mto your head Is, dien, mdependence nothmg ui 
your eyes diat you do not hesitate to sacrifice it to 
die nearest tnfle, a pen-kmfe, say, or the puichbeck 
halo of travelhiig post? 

You have made me take a very indulgent view of the 
faults winch tarnish so many poor women’s fives, 
smee you, a man of brains, widi a philosoplucal con- 
ception of fife, are even weaker than they are, seeing 

327 


BALZAC AND MADAME CARRAUD 


tliat die attraction to winch you yield is not so powcrhil 
as the lure diat entices diem However, Caro, since 
you know how distressmg it is to be m debt, do not 
let poor Auguste expenence die torture He wntes 
to me agam to-day askmg me to pay up the things he 
had left over I know he would be too dehcate to 
mention the matter lumself , but I, who have no money 
and moreover don’t devour it for my personal satis- 
faction, far from it, can only hft dns burden from Ins 
conscience by appeahng to your sense ofjustice towards 
him Make an effort, then, to pay up the diousand 
francs between now and the ist February, so that die 
affair may not get back to his family, a dung, I know, 
he would dislike above everydung. If I could get 
hold of a diousand francs, I should saymg nodimg at 
aU to you about the matter, but as, morally, you would 
be the first person I should ask to advance him the 
money, do, as a matter ofjustice, what you would do 
out of generosity, if you were not his debtor, and 
don’t let our poor fnend, in those far-away Savannalis, 
go dragging a weight of remorse and anxiety behind 
him 

Like you, I am much afraid that he will come back 
very disenchanted with the new world The whole 
dung amazes him The manners of die people, so new 
and so downright, grate on lum beyond measure His 
name has already got about, more than he, or his patron 
cares for, m connexion with his art Quite possibly 
this joiirnc) , as you say, may not bring m all the fniit 
he expects from it, but you can easily understand 
the attiaction such a trip must ha\c offered, and tint, 
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at no great cost It’s a chance that doesn’t ocan: twice 
in a hfetune and, though I am sorry for him to be so 
far away from us, I cannot blame him 

When, then, dearest, shall I see you workmg for the 
work’s sake, takmg it easy and not workmg by the 
volume^ You would do such fine, such good dungs 
then I I don’t know whether Frapesle will inspire 
you I hope so You will find it all very homely here 
What a tune it is smce you were here last’ Don’t go 
and give too much rem to your miagmation about 
this excursion, it would only take the gilt off the reahty, 
which IS pale enough as it is 

Yes, certainly, Ivan must be brought out, but there’s 
no hurry yet Where would be a good place to send 
him? My mcome does not come up to my ideas, m 
which respect I share the fate of a good many other 
people m France I must therefore use my brains to 
discover a way of gettmg as near as possible to what I 
want I shall say a good word for State education, but 
only when I begm to be easy m my nund about its 
possible risks of infection 

Adieu, Caro , dunk of poor Auguste, who is dumb- 
founded at the ways of the people among whom he is 
hvmg now I am glad to say the Major has not got gout 
m his hands, so he can press yours with cordiahty 
Thank you for the caresses you send my children May 
they brmg them luck ’ Z 

Balzac had again set out for Italy ^ m behalf of his friend 

I These Itahan tnps left more traces than one m Balzac’s work 
Cf Les Fantmsies de la Gim m Les Gainers Balzaaetts, No 2 
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Guido-Visconti; he stopped at Milan, Venice, and Florence 
and did not get back to Pans till the 3rd May He wrote at 
once to Mine Canaud 

[ 106 ] [ Pans, 3r<i May, 1837 ] 

CARA, 

I am just back from Italy, where I have been for two 
and a half months on important busmess, which, when 
It was fhnshed, brought me ni some money I had no 
odier means of gettmg what I needed It is too long to 
go mto now But when I got back, I drought of 
Auguste, and, as at die moment I do not know where 
or how to send Inm die diousand francs I owe luni, 
I have decided to send them to you You will know 
better diaii I where they are to go 

I iviU write you m greater detail soon For die 
moment I have only just time to advise you diat I 
have despatched, by the Messageries of the R-ue 
Notre-Damc des Victoires, one thousand francs to 
die Major, dus 3rd day of May, the date of my arrival 
home 

All affectionate greetings to everyone at Frapesle, 
and especially to you Honorl 

This was Mine Cairaud's leply: 

[ 107 ] Frapesle lodi May 1837 

I wanted to thank you for your two books, my dear 
Honorc, but I did not know where to got you You 
have been warming yourself m die Itabaii sun, if dicrc 
lias been any sun at all this year So it’s all die better 
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that you have conic back agam I don’t know whether 
I should have this virtue, I whose hfc has been virtually 
limited to contact widi dungs, for dungs must count 
for more on die odier side of die Alps, where die sun 
is brighter My husband cashed die thousand francs 
and at once paid off one of our poor exile’s debts 
If you still o\\ c him anydung, you must tell me when 
you will be 111 a position to pay I will tell you of some- 
one in Paris to whom he is still mdebted 
Not only time and space divide us, but ihness has 
come to aid ui diis severance, wluch I find it hard to 
bear I never really recovered from die attack I had last 
) car, and for the past four niondis, iVc had one relapse 
after anodicr It’s hardly a week suicc I’ve been able to 
write I tned a change of scene, but diat did me no 
good At Bourges no less dian at Chatcauroux, the 
fevcrisliness found me out So I shall have to dwell 
on my owm rock like die oyster, and condenui myself 
to a moral existence not unlike to his I have had to 
part with my htdc Ivan I was mcapable of bemg of 
die shghtest use to lum m anything and it was necessary 
to keep him employed He is boarding widi his master, 
m die town, and I see lum twice a week when die 
wcadier is good enough to go out This is a full early 
prelude to die loneliness diat awaits my old age 
I am not strong enough to go uito die town and as I 
camiot occupy myself for long at a time, I grow prone 
to sadness I get diose fits of melancholy that often used 
to come over me when I was young, yet what a 
dificrcncc > There was somedung luxurious m the tears 
I used to shed m those days , now diey are mainly tears 
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of sorrow and repining, and yet, if my body grows 
weak, my rrnn d retains its wgour and its faith in 
things. Only I am less hopeful Forty-one ! Just think 
of It, my dear ’ I’ve got to say it over and over again 
m order to beheve it, for, though I have hved as much 
as two people ( because my imagination makes me 
sensitive to the most t riflin g emotion), I soil feel that 
my heart is w’^arm enough to enter the hsts not dis- 
advantageously wnth many an one younger than myself 
Neither disillusion, nor manifold disappointments have 
availed to shake the profound faith that is mine in the 
future of the human race 

January has passed and many a month smce then, 
and still you have not come I don’t dare to keep on 
at you about a ^nsit that for me wj-ould be so good 
Our home is more than sad for a fiiend to whom the 
truth shall be declared straight out and not concealed 
m homed w’^ords. The flow^’ers cannot unfold their 
petals, the leaves languish and delay, and it seems to 
me that the finger of death has been laid on alL Judge 
then how sad the gleams that must fall on a poor 
creature w^ho has to use up all her strength merely to 
keep ahve 

Adieu, dear Honore. I am qmte surprised at having 
got through so long a letter. When you have tmie, 
send me a hne or tv^o and teU me w^haf s going on m 
the w^orld You would be domg a good work Carraud 
shakes you w^armly by the hand. Courage and good 
health ! You need them both m order to march firmly 
along the w’^ay that hes before you 

ZULlvlA CAItRAUn. 
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Marinette, who writes me pretty often, desures to 
be rcmcmbctcd to you, as also does Mme Segmn, of 
Angoulcmc 

Balzac^s ([(fairs have got uforse Werdet, his publisher, 
has involved him in Ins bankruptcy and the bailiffs are on his 
track What a splendid opportunity to betake hniiself to 
Frapesle in quest of q)eace and security He writes to Madame 
Carraiid 

[ loS ] Pans 27th May [ 1837 ] 

I may possibly come and beg a week or two’s 
hospitality Anyhow it wouldn’t be before the lotli 
June It’s Frapesle at its best, you told me ' We shall 
tell each odicr more m one cvemng tlian m a hundred 
letters Therefore kiss your two children on die brow 
for me, all friendly grcctmgs to the Major, and for you 
cverythmg that’s lovely Honor^ 

If you can, keep my visit a dead secret, for diere’s a 
lawsuit I want to avoid, a purely commeraal affair, 
and I’ll tell you die why and wherefore Werdet has 
gone bankrupt I backed some bills to obhge him, 
and to checkmate die acceptors, who know about it, 
my men of busmess require that your poor friend 
should be out of die way for a time Honor:^ 

This retreat, in the peace and quiet of Frapesle, Balzac 
thought he could use in order to finish off the third set of 
Droll Tales But the loth June went by and no Balzac 
appeared Madame Carraud writes him a letter 
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[ 109 ] [ Frapesle ] 14 June 1837 

I was in the gnp of another attack when your letter 
amved, dear Honor e I selfishly rejoiced at the necessity 
that was bringing you to Frapesle I waited impatiendy 
for the loth and it made me forget aU about the nastiness 
of my cmchona bark and my purgatives But the loth 
came and went and there was no sign of Honore 
It IS too bad of you to lure us on with a hope you have 
not thoroughly made up your rmnd to fuhil The 
leaves are very green at Frapesle, nevertheless, and die 
roses are begmnmg to bloom You would be as lost 
here as if you were at the other end of the world 
We scarcely see a soul, and you would have plenty of 
time to get back to your room The mghts are so lovely 
at this tune of year 

And Cesar Birotteau, who was supposed to be coming 
into the world at Frapesle^ Have you postponed its 
pubhcation mdefimtely ? You know, Honore, I don t 
like seemg you with an idea so long on the stocks 
It seems to me that it must lose some of its strength 
m this protracted process of conception, and diat when 
It does come forth it wiU be a great deal more anaemic 
than if It had seen the hght sooner. As you have not 
the time to meditate upon it, and as you are running 
a desperate race with life, you let fall on the roadway 
some flowers from the crown with which you girt 
your hero s brows when first he appeared m your head 
I don t know how far I am justified m oflenng these 
criticisms for it is now nearly two years smce I saw you 
and I am no longer m telepathic touch with you I 
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might qmte easily hit the wrong nail on the head with- 
out knowing it And I should be very sorry to do that 

Adieu , inspiration and good health ' 

Your ever affectionate Zulma C 

Carraud had been revelling at the prospect of some 
good arguments , the sort of luxury he has to do with- 
out He can’t abide all this shilly-shallymg on your 
part 

Almost immediately Balzac replies 

[ no ] Pans 17th June [ 1837 ] 

Cara, I shall come but, bemg obhged to hand m 
La Femme Supirtetire aU complete to Im Presse by the 
25th, I thought I could fimsh it off m a week or two, 
and now I find it wdl take me nght up to the 25 th, to 
my very great regret The subject has grown and I’ve 
got to be m constant touch with the prmters There 
are seven or eight proofs a day to get through Cdsar 
Birottean is due next and I shall no doubt come to 
Frapesle for the interesting event Don’t be angry with 
me It’s a case of compulsion 

I have found a place of refuge m Pans and a pretty 
safe one ^ but, beheve me, as soon as I can I shall come 
and pay a visit to my sweet Frapesle Before many 
months are out I shall have settled down for five or 
six years m Tourame, so as to finish m peace the things 

I With the Comtesse Viscontt, a very tender fhend, 54, Avenue 
des Champs-£lysdes (L J Amgon, Balzac et la Coutessa, Pans, 
Les Pomques ) 
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I have undertaken For I’ve got enough to last me seven 
years at least, workmg without a break 

AU kmd greetings and a handshake to the Major 
As for you I have but to kiss your feet and subscribe 
myself, 

Always yours, 

Honor^ 

Yet once again Balzac fads to keep his promise He does 
not go to Frapesle. He is held a prisoner by his work and, 
despite his desire to go and join his fiends, he is compelled 
to write to Madame Can and as follows 

[ III ] [ Pans 22 November 1837 J 

Never m my life have I known such a piece of bad 
luck My htde trunk was aU packed ready, and just as 
I was gomg off to book my place and rush away to 
Berry, my publishers came upon the scene A news- 
paper ^ IS oSermg us twenty thousand firancs if I can 
let them have Cdsar Bnotteaii by the loth December, 
the twenty thousand merely bemg for the nght to 
prmt up to five thousand and to present it to their 
subscnbers so as to keep up the fight agamst the forty- 
fi:anc journals 

It was impossible for me to refuse It means that my 
share wiU amount to twelve thousand and five hundred 
francs m twenty days For a week past I’ve been working 
away sleeplessly By the loth December I shall be as 
good as dead And perhaps I shall come down to you 

^ The Figaro, whicli in December, m assoaauon with VEstaJette 
presented Cesar as a free supplement to its subscnbers 
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for a rest, for it seems iVc got to repeat tins effort in 
Jaiiuar)^ for anodicr big paper, but I shan’t do it unless 
diey pay me an advance of diirty diousand francs, 
casli down I confess it would be a pleasure to pay off, 
in a few months, debts diat have been weiglung on me 
for mne years All loving thoughts I kiss your children 
on die brow A grasp of die hand for die M^or I 
should like to dedicate C^sar Birotteau to you, but die 
Major said he would rather I didn’t 

Always yours 

Honors. 

The year 1837 ha(^ been a had one for Balzac, the 
Cliromquc dc Pans had come to nought, IVerdet had gone 
bankrupt, ftidictal proceedings had been started against him 
On New Year’s Day the doughty fighter mrote in these 
terms to Madame Carraud 

[ IT2] 

It is no more, sucli arc the odmgs just brought to 
my car by die mournful bell, the last sounds of the 
flcctmg year as it hastens to its grave 
All hail to 1 83 8, whatever it may bring us ’ Whatever 
troubles it may conceal m the folds of its robe, what 
matter? There is a remedy for everythmg That 
remedy is deadi, and I am not afraid of it 
But good-bye, dear friend I cannot keep my eyes 
open, and my hand is incapable of wntmg anything 
legible on dus paper any more I embrace you, and press 
you to a heart that is devoted to you Sincere and tender 
fncndslup in 1838, as always"smce 1819 , that is, nineteen 
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years ! Greetings to the Major. Kisses for Ivan and 
Yonck I read Ivan’s letter with great pleasure 

In Fehtnmy, having come to the end of his strength and 
his resow ces, he at last goes down to Frapesle for a rest 
He was there a month, in the course of which he submitted 
a marvellous pioject to the Major ashing what he thought 
of it from the scientific point of view. It was a proposal to 
work the silver mines of Sardinia so as to recover what the 
partial exploitation of the Romans had failed to extiact 
Carraud was delighted with the plan, and so Balzac, 
bach again in Pans, hastened to get together, not without 
difficulty, the necessaiy finds, and hurries off to take ship at 
Marseilles in pursuance of the great adventure 

[ 113 ] Marseilles 20 March [ 1838 ] 

Cara, the date will tell you a lot of things In a few 
days I shall have, to my sorrow, an illusion die less, 
for It’s always just as you’re m sight of die climax diat 
you begin to lose faidi m the thmg. To-morrow, I m 
off to Toulon, and Friday I shall be at Ajacao From 
Ajaccio I shall see about gettmg across to Sardinia 
I didn’t have Gmc to wnte from Pans m answer to 
your kmd letter , but I thought I should have some tunc 
to myself here When I get back to Pans I wall wntc 
you a word in reply, givuig you some further ideas 
about what your brother told you 

If I fail m diis undertakmg, I shall flmg myself heart 
and soul mto the drama You, who know how inaction 
weighs on one and how I hate to wMit for every dung 
to be cut and dried for me, you would never bc]iei.c 
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die obstacles I’ve had to encounter It seems diat 
energy brmgs more tnals m its tram than apathy 
It has taken a lot of courage m tackling details to over- 
come every difSculty The htde I had m die way of 
jewellery went to ‘ the Uncle’s ’ My mother and a 
poor cousm bled themselves white Well, here I am 
within an ace of the result, and I can assure you that you 
misjudge me m thinkmg that I cannot do without 
luxuries I journeyed five mghts and four days on the 
outside of a coach, dnnkmg sixpennyworth of milk a 
day, and I am wntmg this firom an hotel m Marseilles 
where your bedroom costs you eightpence and your 
dinner one and three When need arises, as you shall 
see, I can hve hke the wild man of the woods I don’t 
so much mmd the gomg , it’s the coming home agam, 
if the thing goes wrong 

But enough Addio, cara I kiss your beautiftil, 
soft hands, I press the Moor’s and I kiss your two boys 
on the forehead If I drown myself in the Gulf of Lyons, 
you wiU know that my last care-fiee days, when all 
my troubles were forgot, were spent at Frapesle But 
however things turn out, well or dl, you’ll see me there 
again, and wholly yours Honors 

From afar Mme Carraud follows her friend's progress, 
anxiously awaiting the result of his Sardinian adventure 

[ 114 ] 3td August, 1838, Frapesle 

Canssimo, I’ve been dreammg of you, I offered 
you my hand and I had the very distinct impression 
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that you took it I didn’t write to you because I didn’t 
know where to catch you, but I dreamt of you There 
has certainly been some mysterious cormnumcation 
between us You must have sought me, masmuch as 
you came to where I was What is it you want^ What 
can I do to please you^ And this enterprise? How has 
It turned out? Adon Dteti, wdl your luck ever turn? 
The hotel you weie m was not a good one You had 
put aside tlie whole crowd of false necessities So far, 
so good, my dear ' I love you to be qmt of aU those 
innumerable petty necessities which lessen the real 
stature of a man, by givmg liim a factitious one The 
fact was you had an idea, an all pervading idea winch 
swept away everythmg else May it matenahze and 
bnng you mto that environment of wealth and luxury 
which you deem so essential to youi happiness and 
to your mental freedom As for me, I am drifting m 
a totally opposite direction The govcrmnent of niy 
house weighs me dovm and weaiies me, qmte modest 
diough It be I never see a two-roomed cottage, widi a 
gaiden in front and a potato-patch beliind, without 
envying die lot of its inliabitants A smgle maidservant 
would be enough, and I could day-dream at my ease 
widiout anything to worry me Day-dreams are a 
necessity to die Imid of half-hfe diat I lead It makes 
up die share of happiness due to me from Heaven, as 
to every other creature mhabitmg dus eaidi 
So you are not back ui Pans yet? Have you stdl kept 
on your rooms dierc and vnll dus letter ever reach 
you? Tlus uncertamty worries me If I were a htdc 
more of dus world, I should know whcdier you have 
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published anything or not I should have got it and by 
Its means put myself mto touch with you I am putting 
Ivan to boardmg-school at Versailles and I’ve almost 
persuaded my lord and master to spend three months 
there every wmter Over and above the fact that I 
shall be near my beloved chJd, I am actuated by the 
conviction that it wdl have a salutary ejBfect on the head 
( the weak head ) of the house At Versailles his heart 
will be m die mam current, and he wiU be able to dis- 
play those mteUectual treasures which, m this place, 
he can put to no good use What do you think of the 
plan^ But don’t say anythmg about it, because if the 
idea were harped upon too much, he would have none 
of it And when I am on the spot, wiU Madame Veuve 
Durand,* I wonder, open her door to me^ Shall I be 
vouchsafed a sight of you, once at least, m your 
sanctuary^ Ivan is m Switzerland with M P6nolas 
He spent two months at Besan 9 on“ He needed that 
spell of rest before startmg work senously, and could 
not have been better employed than m traveUmg about 
I shall scarcely have him a month with me, but he is 
happy and I take care not to complam Yonck is 
shooting up m wonderful style, but he wdl never replace 
his brodier There is not that momate, mtmtive com- 
munion. between us that has always existed between 
Ivan and me It often happens that I cannot discover 
the motive behmd Yonck’s actions, but Ivan’s mmd I 

^ The name under which, as we have seen, Balzac disguised 
himself at No 13 rue des BataiUes, ChaiUot, m order to avoid his 
creditors and the Garde Natwmle 

® Where P^nolas was stationed from 1837 to 1839 
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was always able to read, even when he was quite htde, 
and before he developed a consaence 

Adieu, cher Honore; you won’t be drowned m the 
Gulf of Lyons, and if you have to labour might and 
mam to get your affairs straightened out, I shall I hope 
be near enough to you to come and press your hand 
ffom time to time and give you courage If ■wntmg 
IS a worry to you, just send me an envelope addressed 
by you, for, much as I value your letters, I should gneve 
to be the means of mterruptmg your work I love you 
enough always to take dungs up with you where 
we left off, even if you were years without gnnng me 
a sign of remembrance I have so often blamed your 
enormous correspondence and so clearly observed 
how It diverted your powers by takmg you away ftoni 
some idea you were analysmg and working upon, 
that no dung m the world would mduce me to swell 
the number of those absurd demands upon you Treat 
me, dien, as one of whom you are so perfecdy sure that 
you may put aside even the thought of me 

Adieu , if I had known you were back, I should have 
wntten you long ago 

It was not at No, 15 rne des Batadhs, Chadlot, hut at ks 
Jardtes, par Sevres, Seine-et-Oise, that Mme Carraul s 
letter came into Balzac’s hands Sick of Paris, sick of being 
chivvied and worried hy publishers, creditors and the 
National Guard, he made up his mind to go and live in the 
suburbs. He bought a plot, several plots, where, to suit Ins 
own tastes, he caused to be built the strange chdlet which ^ts 
described in the Memoires de deux jeunes inanees 
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and which furnished Uon Gozlan with the material for 
more than one anecdote * It is about this new house that he 
now writes to Mine Carraud 

[ 115 ] [ Les Jariiies, after 3rd August 1838 ] 

M de Balzac, auxjardies, par Sevres ( Seuie et Oise ) 
That wiU be my address for many a day to come, 
my thnce beloved, for my house is almost finished 
and I am m it Three rooms one above the other 
Drawmg-room down stairs, bedroom on the first 
floor and my study on the second The whole, jomed 
together by a ladder dignified by the name of staircase, 
composes your fiiend’s abode All around it a garden 
walk which wmds about m one small acre * It is sur- 
rounded by a wall, but no flowers, trees or shrubs 
will be planted there nil next November And then, 
sixty feet away, is a separate bmldmg compnsmg 
stables, coach-houses, kitchens, etc , a big suite of rooms 
and servants’ bedrooms Such is les Jardies The parrot’s 
pole on which I am perched, the garden, the servants’ 
quarters, the whole thmg is situated m the centre of 
the Ville d’Avray valley, but in the Sevres commune, 
alongside the stanon of the Versailles railway, at the 
back of the Parc de Samt-Cloud, half way up the slope 
to the south , the finest view m the world, a pump that 
IS gomg to be wreathed m clematis and other chmbmg 
plants, a charming spnng, our flower-world, and silence 
and — ^forty-five diousand francs of debt die more 
You see ' Yes, ’os mad, but ’ns all setded and done 

I L Godan, Balzac eii pantoufes, cliapters 2, 4, 13 and 14. 

3 The ‘ arpent de Pans ’ measures 3,419 square metres 
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No, don’t talk to me about it It’s got to be paid for, 
and now what mghts I spend ! 

I’ve been to Sardmia and I’m stiU ahve I found die 
twelve hundred thousand francs I drought I should, 
but the Genoese had already seized it on the strengdi 
of a highetto leale issued three days before my arrival 
I staggered for a moment hke a man dazed, and diat was 
aU I stopped on three days to finish up Count Visconn’s 
busmess so that my journey should not be entirely 
ffuidess and I have been back a month, up to my eyes 
m busmess, work and distractions Every bit of ground 
I want means ten landlords, ten contracts, ten sets of 
negotiations I am m a wasp’s nest and I can only 
evict one wasp at a tmie One of these days I wiU tell 
you all about my journey, a strange tale, I warrant 
you 1 

I’m now dnvmg a four-m-hand theatre, bookselhng, 
play-wntmg and book-wntmg That will explain 
how It IS I haven’t written to you But what I cdii 
tell you IS what pleasure your souvenir gave me, 
’twas wordiy of die fhends of Monomotapa 

I know diat Auguste is commg He has had many 
disappomtments, and I should hke Inin to have wliat I 
owe lum so as to prove to him that I know die value of a 
friend hke hmi and a heart hke Ins That is one of tlic 
first dungs I shall see to and, although I am gripped by a 
grim necessity diat has never undone a smgle button 
of her steel bodice ever suice I was bom, I have still 
more faidi dian ever m my work I have been promised 
twenty diousaiid firancs by a theatre for die play I am 
on, and I am gomg to organize my dramatic work on a 
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very big scale That’s where the money is There’s 
nothmg m books, these days 

That’s how matters stand with me Everything is 
worse, work and debts both heavier The only thmg 
IS, I do dimgs more cheaply, and I’m nearer to Pans 
than anywhere else that I’ve hved Ten mmutes and 
ten sons and I’m there whenever I want I’ve no fear of 
calls or mtermpoons, and the place is my own Once I’m 
there, everything is all nght And so I’ve tapped a new 
fund of energy m this mode of hfe, for I like to be 
hke this, alone, but at any rate quiet The stage is set 
for the hfe humdrum and the life elegant, for enter- 
tainmg my real foends and for keepmg the sham ones 
at a distance A couple of hundred yards from les 
Jardies are the Versailles woods where I take my walks 
You wouldn’t beheve how fresh and pretty it all is 
and how dehghtful my surroimdmgs will be in a few 
years’ time But I shah have to make an enormous 
sum of money 

Addio, Cara I will 'wnte you at greater length 
another time To-day I’m m a hurry But I thought 
I must reply to the dehcate pressure of your silky 
hands and I’ve written you nearly four pages But 
how can one help it, with a sister ! I smcerely hope that 
what you tell me about wall succeed, and you will see 
why from my letter Alas • now that I’m gomg to 
mutate Frapesle, I shan’t go there for a rest any more, 
but I shall go to see you, and it will be to my credit that, 
when I go, it will be entirely to see you I used to have a 
qualm or two about gomg there merely to be qmt of 
Pans and restore my weaned bram to health A kiss for 
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Yonck All good wishes to the Major. Don’t forget 
in your next letter about our finend PenoUas As for 
you, I reverently kiss your hands , no need to tell you 
of an affection you know full well Addio, a nvedercd 
You can tell the Major now tliat I can demand visit 
for visit I have a spare room, or shall have, for die 
plaster is still over-wet, and I’m m it despite the doctor 

In September, 1838, La Femme Supeneure came out in 
hook form, together with La Maison Nucmgen, and 
La TorpiUe At the beginning of La Maison Nucmgen a 
dedication ^ in affectionate terms, gives public expression to 
Balzac^ s friendship with Mme Can and and his gratitude 
towards her Mme Cairand, deeply touched, writes Balzac 
as follows 

[ 116 ] Frapesle, 4di September 1838 

How shall I teU you, dear, all tliat I felt when I read 
your dedication^ I was profoundly touched by it 
Such a pubhc witness of your affection went to my 
heart, and, without stoppmg to discuss whether I 
merit so high an eulogy, I joyfully accept it Why can 
I not at this moment press your hand widi effusion^ 

Les Jardies * So it’s there that you have gone m 
search of die calm which is so necessary to you^ 
Will you allow it to make its home widi you, that 
calm which you will find but too monotonous^ I 
not Livmg alone is a hard matter, especially when one 
has a wound somewhere that bleeds, and you are not 
m the position to which you aspire Do you not need 
^ See reproduction opposite 
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some friendly heart to receive the overflow of your 
sorrows^ As you say, Auguste is commg back You 
knew it before I did, for I did not get liis letter of the 
I4tli April tfll the ist September He is coming back 
vtd Canton and the East Indies In a few months he will 
almost certainly be back m Pans He is a man whose heart 
IS devoted to you and m whom you can shelter from 
die world Besides he will have some news to tell you 
Foul fall the Genoese * And you guessed as much > 

I blame myself about those happy hours at Frapesle 
Perhaps, if you had not come, you would have started 
on your journey a fortmght earher Must we, then, 
always find a thorn hidden m our most hallowed 
dehghts^ Twelve hundred thousand francs, how useful 
they would have been ’ How glad you would have 
been to be able to meet that need for money which 
for ever dogs your steps, and laugh m its face Well, 
so ’os les Jardies, and the hopes of a success at the 
theatre ' ^ And diat is certainly something Then 
there’s a visit from a friend which I promise you for 
this winter, for I shall setde myself m Versailles for 
diree months at least so as to be near Ivan, and if you 
wdl promise to let Carraud know, when he comes to^ 
worry you, diat you want to work, and if, when I come 
to spend three or four hours widi you, you will settle 
me down m your drawmg-room with a book and go 
up mto your study to get on with your labours, I 
promise to make les Jardies die constant object of my 

^ A projected play m three acts which was never completed. 

It was to be entitled La Gma, ‘ The Return of Othello’ ( Lettres ^ 
I'Etrangere, I, 489) 
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walks Can you imagine how glad I shah, be to see you 
surrounded by ah the things you are used to, at Jwwe, 
in other words, and where you must be more truly 
you than any^vhere else m the world ? 

Ho ' Yes, you whl come to Frapesle agam, and come 
to rest, to seek repose firom your excessive labours, 
and firom a life that’s whohy mtehectual If you were 
only to come for me, I cannot teh you how remorseful 
I should feel, not only for ghung you such a bourgeois 
welcome, but also for robbmg you of hours which, 
wherever else they were employed, would bnng you 
more eryoyment 

Ivan wrote me firom Savoy the day before yesterday, 
proud and happy at bemg at Chamuny and at descend- 
mg the Montanver with his alpinstock I hope to see 
him soon. It’s a long time now smce he went away, 
three months ! It’s longer than I can bear, and I shah 
have to resign him to his studies agam before a month 
is up One long hfe of sacrifice, if s more than a woman s 
strength can endure, for the bhss that came to me vuth 
this child wih always be imcertam Henceforth it vih 
always be a reflected joy, never agam Vvuh it come to 
me direct Ivan is an emanation of me, he is my cherished 
dream I love Yonck mth a protective tenderness 
which makes me matenahy speakmg happier, but which 
has nothing m it that pierces the heart I heard firom 
Versahles that M. Penolas was gomg to setde dovm 
there on his pension ^ I hope he does so for your sake. 

^ It was not at Versailles but at Lyons that Lieutenant-Colonel 
Penolas settled down after his retirement from the Arm), and it 
was there that he died, on the i6th March, iS:)9 
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He IS a fine type of man and a consaenGous and en- 
lightened fnend, who would give you sound advice 
ui your busmess transactions 
There is an epidennc here which, I wlusper it m your 
ear, bears a very close resemblance to cholera Most 
of the deadis occur among children up to fifteen 
mclusive There are villages where there is not one 
child left In the towns the death-rate is relatively 
much lower than m the country distncts But as the 
complaint is called just fever and nothmg more, it is 
not causmg any pamc, and yet it has earned off ten times 
as many people as the cholera that terrified everybody 
My house has not been spared any more than the 
rest Carraud began it, and, although he’s been free of 
fever for three weeks now, he’s very far indeed from 
bemg himself agam All my people, even the farm folk, 
have been through it, except Annette and Adnen 
I’ve Still got two of them m bed, pretty senously ill 
This is the reason why I did not answer you straight 
off, for the care I had to bestow on all these patients of 
mme — to say nothmg of Master Yonck whom I have 
been putting through a precautionary treatment— 
took all my time, mcludmg the time I had to give to 
receivmg unavoidable visits Lasdy, the recent death 
of my mother’s sister, the poor old aunt who hved 
under my father’s roof for fifteen years, knocked me 
up completely She was eighty-one years of age She 
had left Issoudun It is not therefore as ff I had seen a 
great deal of her But this breakmg with a past of which 
she was the sole representative has been a shock It 
told me that the flood tide of my hfe was over for ever, 
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and that I now stood as a symbol of the past in the eyes 
of the generation about me And I turned my gaze on 
die htde one, who will have need of me for a long tune 
to come Nevertheless, I am very weary I should he 
glad to rest, without bemg obhged to go on supporting 
the steps of this far too young family of mine 

Adieu, dear Honore, adieu ! May die sun be ever 
shming above les Jardies, may die verdure there be 
always fair and the flowers keep their heshness May 
no cares ever find their way therem to mar the progress 
of your toil and, above all, may our presence there 
never be a cause of your leaving work undone If 
only I were stronger, I should love to be so near to you, 
that I might help you in die matenal part of your work 
But I should never have sufiicient confidence m myself 
ever to do the least thing well 

My husband is very fond of you and I— I feel that, 
if aflecuon can make me so, I am wordiy of the fiiend- 
ship which you shew me 

Thank you for the token you sent to Yonck ’Tis a 
great big boy who cannot judge its value 

Coundess lovmg greetings 

ZULMA 

I have forgotten the name, is it Fanny or Jenny ^ " 

Availing himself of a friend who was setting out for 
Issoudim, Balzac entiusts him with a friendly message to 
Mine Carraud, whom he tells about it in this note 

^ Fanny O’Bnen, a character m Beatrix, a novel dedicated to 
Sarah, Countess Gmdohoni-Visconti, his tenant at les Jardies and 
his model ( L J Aragon, at p 196 ) 

352 



AT FRAPESLE, 1834-1849 


[117] 

CARA, 

P^remet is startuig for Issoudun May he bring to 
Frapesle a tender, sweet, graaous and sincere assurance 
of my affection I am in the thick of a fight for money 
If I wm, I shall have put a plaster on my wounds 
A thousand tender greetmgs The name is Fanny 
Kiss your children on the forehead A handshake for 
the Major 

Always yours 

HONORjg 

But Balzac soon sends his correspondent a fuller reply to 
her letter of the 4th September 

[ 118 ] [ Les Jardies, after the 4th September, 1838 ] 

CARA 

A diousand tender thanks for your land letter, for, 
busy as this poor husbandman may be, he would rather 
keep his com m hand and say to one whose fiiendship 
IS so hvely and so deep ‘ I feel it through every pore ' ’ 
Don’t have any heart-bummgs about those hours I 
spent at Frapesle They were two to one out there, and 
the Genoese made it all nght for himself the moment 
I started, by bnbmg the Court people The damage was 
aheady done when I set out 
It would be one of the good things m my hfe to have 
M Penolas close at hand He is one of the men whose 
character I have noted and esteemed, and they are few 
enough He showed such energy, and saw things so 
clearly, when he learned of my misfortunes, that 
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It was as good as ten years of friendslnp, and so, 
though we had not often seen each other, I thought 
of mscribmg his name, as well as tlie Major’s, by way 
of dedication to some scene of niihtary life I am in- 
debted to hnn for some valuable information He is 
one of the few people who, m my opmion, are possessed 
of marked hterary abihty I would wilhngly have 
him as one of my advisers 

Don’t hesitate to come to les Jardies as often as 
you like, for, although diere’s a lot of work done 
there, you will be never anything but welcome, 
nor will you mar the sohtude there, for yours is a 
rmnd that furmshes and adonis Alas, for peace of 
nund ! I shall never know it ! You will be terrified 
when I tell you that smce I’ve been back, I’ve had 
four volumes to get through, three or four comedies 
completed or m hand, money troubles enough to 
appal you and worries fit to send you mto the grave 
I swear to you I’ve said good-bye to aU my aspira- 
tions, all my luxuries, all my ambitions I want to 
hve a simple quiet life, hke a cure A woman of thirty 
who had three or four hundred thousand francs and 
cared for me, provided she had gentle ways and good 
looks, would find me a willing bridegroom She would 
pay my debts, and m five years my work would have 
paid her back It would mean some enormous sacrifices, 
stdl, better marry than go under And I can’t count 
on a long life When you are my age, you can’t go 
on working as I work without exhaustmg yourself 
so that you might as well be dead I only hve now to 
discharge some sacred obhgations 
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I hope to have some success m the theatre, but I 
haven’t had time to think out the plays or to finish 
tlicin oft' as I should like to see them Well, although 
die muse of mdustry is a compamon that helps one to 
hve m sohtude, the need of someone who will never 
leave me agam is makmg itself felt But I glimpse it 
famdy, diat desideratum, dirough the haze of my labours 
and diey are gomg to be so enormous for the next four 
or five mondis diat I don’t know whether I shall have 
two hours’ real leisure to call my own 

Be sure and take care of yourself Don’t be angry 
widi me if I don’t send you the two volumes with 
La Femme Supdnetire, La Matson Nuemgen, and La 
Torpille m them Possibly I shan’t be able I haven’t 
another copy of my own 

Adieu, always love this poor Honor^ You are one 
of die only souls diat know him, and remember that 
die two luics of die dedication are not the thousandth 
part of die great and lovely thoughts he entertains 
of you, for he flatters Inmself that he knows you 
better dian anyone A thousand greetmgs to the 
dear Major Always yours, Honor^ 

Perdmet did me a very good turn m connexion with 
die dieatre, and like me he has a smeere admiration for 
Auguste’s character, fhendship apart ' Kiss Yonck 

» Pereme, wliose name Balzac misspells, came from Esoudim 
and was a compamot and friend of Auguste Borget’s, and as one 
of lus plays had been put on at the Thdatre de la Renaissance 
( S^c Ventadour ), Balzac, when he thought of trymg to get his 
Ecok des Miiwgcs performed, got an mtroduction to the manager 
of dus theatre from lus friend’s friend 
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Mme Can and is detained at Frapesle and says how sorry 
she IS 

[ 119 ] Frapesle 12 November 1838. 

The time is passmg, Caro, and I am not at Ver- 
sailles, and I have not seen les Jardies yet. It is because 
the sum of my tribulations is not yet made up , because, 
whenever Yonck’s health showed some signs of 
improvement, someone else m the house would 
have a relapse, and although they were but servants, 
I had to be there all the same All tlie more so, m fact, 
because the thousand and one queer ideas of this 
class of people makes illness doubly dangerous for 
them And now I am agam tied to the place owing 
to the serious illness of my cook Yet there are count- 
less reasons why I should be widi my poor exile 
Thus to go out mto the world, with no one to love 
and cherish him, is a great hardship for him, as he 
himself confesses There he is, launched forth mto the 
world with no one he loves for him to lean upon 
He stretches out his hands m vam, there is nothing 
he can grasp It may be, therefore, unless ill-fortune 
dogs me too closely, that I shall be knockmg at the 
door of les Jardies before the month is out How glad 
I shall be to see you m a house of your own * I ^vlIl 
brmg Ivan to see you one day You wdl talk to him 
about his tnp to Switzerland, it wdl give you the 
matenal for a study of childhood. He will teU you about 
M. Penolas, and about his innumerable kindnesses 
m a way that will give you pleasure, and you will 

356 



AT FRAPESLE, 1834—1849 


appreciate die man all die more as described by the lips 
of a cluld 

I have seen M Perdnic, who talked to me a lot 
about you, and widi a warmdi diat did me good How 
proud I shall be when I go to see one of your plays 
acted I seem dinlled at die applause already, as if I 
was really dicre and as if die play were a thing of 
my oiATi Be quick, dien, and get it put on, so that diat 
joy may be mine diis winter So you’ll never reaUy 
know how to adjust yourself to the wretched niatenah- 
ocs of existence, wluch arc such a burden on all of us? 
You say you want to hvc like a cur6, and to have a 
vufc widi a dowry of four hundred thousand francs 
Do you know, then, diat m the remotest village m 
France dicre isn’t a smgle hvmg worth as much as 
twenty diousand francs a year? What you should aim 
at, my dear, is a big income with all its womes and 
drawbacks Even if a curd’s life were ready to your 
hand, dicrc’s sonicthmg m you commonly called 
iniagmaaon whicli would corrode you after the manner 
of diosc fabulous poisons die anaent writers teU of 
It must have a chance to act, in order that it may not 
react May heaven, for your sake, always keep it m 
action Only, may good fortune come and shed its 
rambow hues upon you, it is time, high time Seek 
out dus woman dieii, die woman whom you need 
Put all your fasluonable fnends m the Geld, for it is 
necessary diat your wife should know how to comport 
herself m die world of society, otherwise you would 
not be able to put up widi her I know wonderfully 
well what life has to be where you are concerned 
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I told you about your requuements long ago You 
laughed at me then, for you were younger And 
now when you are pamfuUy consaous of diem, the 
chances are not so good of findmg the means for their 
suitable satisfaction I have got La Faimlle Nucingen, 
which I knew already I have read La TorptJle with the 
greatest pleasure, though I do not understand it all, 
and, if I must speak my whole imnd, I noticed, with a 
pleasure at which perhaps I ought to blush, the difference 
m tone between my dedication and that to Prince 
A . . . etc/ There is a colour and a tone about real 
affection, which the mmd alone can never convey 

You are in die imddle of your gardening labours 
now. But m Pans you may ape God and say ‘ Let there 
be a garden ’ and lo * a garden is created, beautiful, 
dehaous, distinguished, rare In the country we have 
none of that If you cannot do a dung yourself, you 
must give It up Everything is let go , El-looked after 
Happily air and space are ours But this hvmg hke a 
caterpillar on its leaf is a great tnal to such as have 
other ideas, whose feehngs are not yet duUed, who 
have not had aU the bloom rubbed off diem m their 
contact with the world You ought to be pleased 
with me for not losmg everything m this forced 
stagnation here, and for havmg kept myself unstamed 
by the pettiness of this petty town I get on very well 
here with everybody, but I am more respected than 
loved, and that was no easy matter, especially for me 
who am plebeian by race and mchnation 

I La Torptlle was dedicated to Pnnce Alfonso di Porcia, whose 
guest Balzac was at Mdan m 1 83 8 
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I’ve had no more news of Auguste smee his letter 
from Lima dated 14th April last, the one m which he 
told me he was rctutmng to Europe vm Chma, India, 
tlic Moluccas, and the Cape on board an Amencan 
vessel Something tells me I shall see hmi next month 
God grant he be kept safe from every storm and 
accident ' * ' 

Did I tell you diat my httle Yonck has been dread- 
fully ilP Obstruction, hydropsy, everything under the 
sun And now behold, he is commg back to life again, 
tlianks to die skill of my excellent doctor and my own 
unremitting perseverance You will see him widi a 
little blood under his skm Worrymg for the child 
diat’s away, worrying for the cliild that is here, worry, 
worry, worry ' Is diat what hfe consists oP May be 
we could not live widiout it, for, in order to hve, 
we must feel 

I have got one of my brodiers widi me, the deputy, 
a bachelor He is a man who has been all over die world, 
and die Parisian world to boot, widiout the world’s 
mouldmg lum to its pattern He has a sort of primeval 
simphaty and candour about him, umted with pro- 
found learning, high mtelhgence and great austenty I 
wish you could have been here with him dunng the time 
he is givmg us He is a type of man one rarely meets 
with, a pure Tourangm, a good study for an artist 

Adieu, my dear Honor^, my heart is no hghter 
dian It ever was Heaven grant you health and courage, 
so that your htde Eden at Les Jardies may never cost 
you a sigh or a regret I shall be seemg you there before 
long Carraud is away for the day For three and a half 

359 


BALZAC AND MADAME CARRAUD 


months now I haven’t been able to do a thing I’ve 
had Yonck on my knees the whole tune 

Madame Can and managed to get away from Frapesle 
Behold her now at Versailles t 

[ 120 ] Saturday, i6 December [ 1838 ] Versailles 

Here I am, dear, two leagues away from you I’ve 
been here twelve days and I haven’t seen you yet 
I had a good mmd to take you by surprise, when they 
told me last Monday, after I had got back from Pans, 
that you were expected to dinner You didn’t come, 
and you sent no word, and we all came to the con- 
clusion that you were not at les Jardies Tured of waiting, 
I am writing you to-day to ask you to let me know 
when you wdl be at home I absolutely must see you 
My pleasure here would not be complete without 
that Be quick and tell me what day I shall find you m 
Also let me have Laure’s address Perhaps she’s forgotten 
me, but I should hke to kiss her. 

Adieu, dear, what a talk we’h have ' Zulma C 

But Balzac, up to his eyes in work, is almost inaccessible 
to poor Mine Carraud He is as grieved about it as she is 
and writes her a few months later 

[ 121 ] [ Les Jardies, about March 1839 ] 

DEAR, 

For the moment what you ask of me is absolutely 
impossible, but m two or three months nothing will 
be easier. To you, my soul’s own sister, I can entrust 

360 



AT FRAPESLE, 1834-1849 


my most mtimate secrets Well then, I am in the most 
foghtful difEculty Every wall m les Jardies has given 
way owmg to faulty construction, the biulder not 
havmg laid the foundations properly And all tliat, 
though it’s his fault, comes on me, for he hasn’t a penny, 
and up to now I’ve only paid him eight thousand firancs 
on account Don’t think me imprudent, Cara I ought 
to be a nch man to-day I’ve done miracles of work 
But all my mtellectual labours have come to nought 
iVejust come down like a foundered horse I could well 
do with a httle rest at Frapesle 
T 7 ie Renaissance had promised me snc thousand firancs 
advance if I would write them a five act play As I 
had to pay out six thousand firancs at the end of 
February, I set to work, and spent sixteen mghts and 
sixteen days on die job, with only three hours out of 
the twenty-four for sleep I put twenty men on it at the 
pnnters, and I managed to write, complete and get 
printed U&ole des Minages m five acts, and I was in a 
position to read it on the 25th February My directors 
hadn’t any money, or it may be that Dumas, who had 
let them m for a flash-m-the-pan and mcurred their 
displeasure, had come back to them They wouldn’t 
hsten to my play and turned it down So diere was I, 
worked to a standstill, sixteen days chucked away, 
SIX thousand francs to pay and nodung to pay it widi 
This was too much for me I haven’t got over it yet 
My theatrical career is going to follow the same course 
as my career as a writer My early work is gomg to 
be rejected You need superhuman courage to with- 
stand these hurricanes of disaster However dierc arc 
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other tinies coming My three-francs-fifty octavo 
volumes, each containing a complete work, are selling 
fairly well, and it’s quite possible that, m a few months’ 
time, the whole situation will have changed. You 
know my nidoimtable courage But my bodily strength 
IS givmg way now beneadi its rider — die brain. 

You can well imagme that if I was unable to go and 
see you at Versailles it was because I was ui the middle 
of work that could not be postponed I had scarcely 
time to go and see the diva ^ There’s no halting, no 
bivouacking m my campaigns At diat tune I was work- 
mg on La Fille d^Eve, Beatrix, Le Grand Homme de 
Province, altogedier five octavo volumes, and I was 
bnngmg out Le Cure de Village ' You can imagme what 
my hfe was like Lasdy, I shall not keep you waitmg 
for die money you ask me for, and I will send it as 
soon as I get it, even if it means putting off some pressmg 
creditors Moreover, I’m gomg to see if I can’t manage 
to raise a loan Sooner or later you’ve got to bow your 
head beneath die Caudme Forks of monetary necessity 

Adieu, my dear, my very dear ' And believe me diat 
if I don’t often write to you, my fnciidship never 
slumbers, for die farther we get on in hfe, the closer 
grow such precious tics as diose which bind us, you and 
me 

All kind messages to the Major I hope Yorick is 
well Don’t imagine that what you take for a country 

* Countess Eniilio Guidoboni-Visconti, ittc Strali Frances 
Lovell Cf L J Arngon, op cil passim 

- The beginning of winch appeared m La Presse, ist-yth Jinuar)', 
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liou'jc, and IS really only niy workshop, is making me 
look downi on Frapcslc 

Come , I wiis/ say good-bye Heaps of love H 

And if you write Auguste, don’t forget me 

A hide wlitlc (ificnvards Balzac annoimccs that he hopes 
soon to he at Frapcslc 

f 122 ] [ Pans, 5tli May, 1839 ] 

CARA, 

J Jiave some liopc that 111 a couple of mondis I shall 
sec tlic end of the liornblc smigglc winch you know 
I ln\e been waging widi the material diffiailtics of life 
I will \\ nte you a word or two, just to set your nus- 
givings at rest and to explain my silence You avill 
understand it all m a few words Smcc the winter, I 
shall !ia\c done sixteen volumes, or eight works at 
ten thousand francs the set, besides wJncli I liave pre- 
jiarcd three plays for the theatre In two months or so, 

I shall have won back die freedom of my pen, and a 
certain bargain which I hope to brmg oft' will pay off 
the major portion of my liabihties And so I shall be 
sending you, as soon as I can, the money for Borget 

This effort has liad some effects diat were pretty 
serious at my age During the past five mondis I have 
often nearly succumbed to those sleepless nights , and 
the small amount of time I’ve given to society had a 
worse effect on my health than hard work Many 
of my fnends, you perhaps included, may have taken 
my absorption and furious application to work for 
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neglect and selfishness All, litde do you know that 
my hours of distraction have been rarer than water m 
the desert, and tliat I fell uito a horrible condition of 
melancholy, as I reahsed that if I arrived at my goal 
I should be dead to everydnng, insensible to happmess 
and too weary to enjoy the repose diat I had won 

And so, a thousand tender gieetmgs — and do not 
forget me ' My walls at les Jardies have fallen down and 
It will perhaps be another year before I am able to enjoy 
die refuge which I had created for myself m the nndst 
of sorrow and wretchedness, trusting in results that 
never came to pass But die troubles winch dus house 
has brought upon me have stirred up some remnants 
of energy, with which I am gomg to achieve my task 
Let me loiow, dieii, how you are and how your affairs 
are gomg on Do not imagme that I am not connng 
to see you May be I shall come quite soon to spend a 
few days Every good wish to die Major, and kisses for 
die clnldrcn Honore. 

The vwnths go by, October comes, and Mme Cartaud 
unites to Balzac 

[ 123 ] Saturday, 12 October 1839, Frapcslc 

My dear, you arc happy, I know it, and I did not wish 
to mar, widi any ahen thouglits, die fchcity of your 
present existence My own hfc is very much occupied 
and my occupations arc commonplace I am gready 
taken up widi my rural hfc and I take care diat nothuig 
shall come and arouse me from this salutary torpor 
However, die middle of August, by bringing lioinc 
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my son, together with several of his fiiends, made 
Frapesle an ammated place again for the time bemg 
Then our foends came, one by one, slowly, and sum- 
moned me back to the intellectual life After that, I 
did a httle readmg, now and then I knew you had 
published Le Grand Homme de Vrovtnce and I got 
myself a copy It is full of wit, but of kindly, simple, 
unpretentious wit It was a long time since I had read 
anytlung that gave me so much pleasure, wherefore 
I conclude diat your pictures are true, though I am 
not m a position to judge I gready rejoice to be able 
to praise you thus without any reservation, not that 
I am foolish enough to suppose my praise is of any 
importance, but because nothing gives me a more 
agreeable sensation than to feel myself at one with you, 
and our enviromnents are so different that such harmony 
IS rare You will not come to Frapesle again, of that 
I feel sure, though I cannot resign myself to it Seemg 
you at le Jardies is not at all the same thing In the first 
place, your time diere is so precious that no one would 
ever think of encroaching on it, and les Jardies is much 
farther firom Versailles than I had unagmed I resign 
myself to this severance, as to all the other consequences 
of your ever mcreasmgly complex hfe The paths we 
follow are so widely sundered that it is not surprising 
that we cannot take each other by the hand I am not 
so feroaously selfish as to hope you will have some 
tremendous exatement that will force you to take a 
complete rest, or one of those unhappy love affairs 
which make one feel how good it is to have fiiends on 
whom one can rely But if such a state of affairs did 
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come about, remember Frapesle and the two old folk 
that hve there, and do not hesitate to come 
Auguste IS not m Chma now. He had to leave at 
the begmnmg of June and go to Manilla m order to 
proceed thence, first to Calcutta, then to Delhi and then 
to Benares He cannot get any letters from us I sdl 
go on wntmg to him, but the knowledge that he never 
gets any of our letters casts a deathly chiU over this 
correspondence Imagme it ^ For three years past he’s 
only had two letters firom me, and one, I beheve, from 
his people The poor lad doesn’t expect to get home 
for another three or four years God sustam him m 
his long exile The corn-merchant who dispatched the 
goods to him is agam asking for the seven hundred 
and SIX francs for which I obtamed a postponement. 
I don’t know how much you owe Auguste If you 
can pay this amount, m whole or m part, you will be 
domg him a great service, and us as well. If not, we 
shah have to borrow it, for the year has been a disastrous 
one for us I think I told you how we had suffered from 
the hail As Auguste does not want his family to have 
anything to do with it, we are gomg to shoulder the 
habihty Let me have a word from you quickly on 
this matter, so that we may make the necessary provi- 
sion If you can do anything, send the money to M 
Barthe, 64, rue de Montreud, that is where M ToUard 
has to be paid, and it would be useless sendmg the money 
here, for us to send it back to Pans agam Have you had 
many flowers this year^ The dry weather did a lot of 
damage to my poor garden Then, I had no gardener, 
and I did aU the plantmg and tendmg aU through die 
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summer It is only since Ivan arnved diat I have given 
up working on it He’s gone back to Versailles, poor 
lad That is one of die great trials, this separation 
However, I’ve got to be brave and bear it Litde Yonck 
is commg on marvellously He is not m the least 
like lus brodier He has got a style of his own, and I 
fancy lie’ll make lus mark 

Good-bye, dear I feel almost gudty for havmg 
made you come down from your heaven to entertain 
you widi such paltry matters , but your wmgs are strong 
and die divimty you have placed there is mighty 
You will soon have forgotten all about us again 
May life weigh hghdy upon you, in that sanctuary, 
even if you have hard dungs to put up with outside 
May die air be always full of hght there, and may the 
sky be always blue Sadly I proffer you my hand I 
feel diat there arc worlds between us I shall come and 
sec you at Ics Jardics, sometime m February 

Balzac replies as folloii’s 

[ 124 ] [ Lcs Jardies, November 1839 ] 

You dunk I am happy ' Mon Dieu, sorrow is mine, 
mmnatc, profound, sorrow that cannot be told As 
to material considerations sixteen wntten volumes, 
twenty acts done this year have not been enough 
One hundred and fifty thousand firancs earned, have 
not earned me tranquillity ' 

I have fifteen hundred out of the two thousand fiancs 
I owe Auguste, but seeing the rate at which J pay, 
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five hundred fiancs of this amount ought not to be 
looked on as repayment, for he should have mterest 
I regard myself, then, as sdll owmg him a thousand 
fiancs But the best I can do for him will be to pay 
him sometime during this wmter, as soon as I’ve had a 
success at the theatre 

Don’t imagme that les Jardies is makmg me forget 
Frapesle I shall come many a time yet to talk with 
you under your own roof, you whom I love so much, 
your mmd and your character At the moment I am 
completely worn out, morally and physically But my 
money troubles are so cruelly pressmg that I cannot 
come and see you now. 

The only rest I get is m a change of work To get 
through with things, I shall have to put m six months’ 
work, hke that which prevented me fiom commg to 
see you, though I was only half-an-hour’s railway 
journey away But it will be diggmg my grave. 

Les Jardies was gomg to be a godsend m many ways 
In pomt of fact it is a rum I’ve done with affairs of the 
heart And so I’ve been senously t hinkin g of gettmg 
marned If you yourself should meet anyone, say a 
young girl of twenty-two, possessed of a couple of 
hundred thousand fiancs, or even one hundred thousand, 
provided I could use the money for my affaus, think 
of me I want a wife who would be what the cucum- 
stances of my hfe requue her to be an ambassador’s 
lady, or housekeeper at les Jardies But don’t say 
anythmg about this It’s between ourselves She must 
be an ambitious and clever gul. 

Adieu worlds are nothmg where hearts beat true 
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I don’t proffer my liand, I press yours All friendly 
greenngs to die Major 

I have not sent you my books because m two years’ 
time I shall be brmgmg out a frne complete edition 

Yours 

The same Honore 

JV itjioiit delay Mine Carraud sends her answer 

[ 125 ] 2nd December [ 18 ] 39, Frapesle 

Wiiat, not liappy ' Has not one of those dreams come 
true for you, one of diosc dreams we only dream when 
we arc young ^ So rumour is a lymg jade ' Behevmg 
you to be plunged ui diat perfumed atmosphere of 
love wlucli only comes once or twice m a lifetime, 

I did not dare to wntc to you, diinkmg diat such 
an intervention would be a profanation, and all die 
time your heart was bleedmg, my poor Honore 
What frirdicr consolations can I offer you, when I 
liavc said diat I love you dearly and that when the heart 
IS sore, die memory of affecaons sweet and pure is hke 
bahn to die wound ^ For consolation is a vam word 
When one is suffenng and not able to grapple with 
the ills one has to face, consohng words do but corrode 
and scar I tell you diat, as one who has had the bitter 
cxpcneiicc 

Wc have had to pay Auguste’s seven hundred and 
SIX francs It has been a hard year for us We had to 
refer the matter to Auguste’s brodiers, who are bankers 
They would not advance then brother a penny more 
dian wc could guarantee And very soon they wffl be 
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liolding Ins share of an old aunt’s money. She is eighty- 
seven and can’t go on much longer That’s what husmess 
men are like ! 

Well, if we’ve got to lose the money, we 'will lose 
It rather dian leave a slur on the name of our absent 
friend When you can release us from our guarantee, 
please do so A chanrung prospect you hold out to me 
when you speak of coiinng and conversmg beneath 
die shade of our walnut trees. But I scarcely dunk it 
vnll come to pass Your work and your other ties 
wiU never allow you to pay a simple, friendly visit. 
It’s I who 11011 be caUmg at les Jardies, long before it 
enters your head to ask my hospitahty again I hope to 
come more often diaii I did last year, for I am choosmg 
a better tune of year. I shan’t be leawng Frapesle till 
die end of January, and the mondi of Marcli I shall 
spend at Montreuil I shah, then come on and cnnase 
your garden lAoth easy confidence, as one who has 
earned die nght to cnnase by culnvanng my ovoi, 
Modi my OMOi hands, even if I cannot call diem my m lute 
ones I have no gardener and I watch and tend die poctr)' 
of Frapesle as if it M^ere die poetr)’^ of my OM*n soul 
I cherish diein both to give pleasure to my friends, 
and die least neglect M^ould be a crime, a very cniiie 
Alas, ivill not advancmg age be all too soon upon me, 
robbing me of die poM'^cr, die longmg to achieve the 
better, ever better? Is it not, even noM% makmg me 
unMOttmgly mistake for die better, diat which is merely 
good^ WcU, I snU have die moII to unprove, this 
immense longmg for pcrfccnoii, aldiough perhaps I 
have changed its mcidence For me it is a Mimcss 
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that the vital principle is not wholly quenched m me 
and that I still have something to offer to one who 
loves me Perhaps it is to my tardy motherhood that 
I owe my youthfulness of soul Our spiritual elevation 
IS generally measured by the exigenaes of our posmon, 
and, m that respect, mme have been considerable My 
htde Ivan satisfies me m every way, or at least would 
satisfy me if I had ui my heart the tmiest gram of 
maternal pnde But the goal I have set him is a lofty 
one and his pace to me seems over slow I must confess, 
however, that anyone but I would be content, nay, 
proud of It Yonck does not progress so rapidly He 
has mtelhgence, but, with it, goes a spirit of mdepen- 
dence and self-will which I respect as much as m me hes 
He will be a man of action ‘ , he must not be thwarted 
I shall find it much harder to tram him than his brother, 
but the task does not daunt me 

I don’t know of any girl that answers to your specifica- 
tion, and, m truth, even if I did, those words of yours 
‘ No more love affairs for me, so I’m thmkmg of getting 
married,’ would give me pause I have come more 
than ever to look on marriage as a very serious under- 
takmg I have pondered long on la Physiologic du 
Manage, and so thoroughly do I realise all the tnals 
and tribulations of the married state, fomented by the 
marned ones themselves, that I never go to a weddmg 
now widiout feehng that I shall have to cry You 
will excuse me, therefore, if I play no part m what 

I Yonck Canaud became a captam m the 6th battahon of 
chasseurs \ pi^d and was killed before Sedan on the ist September, 
1870 
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may prove the bane of your existence All the same, 
I do know a girl of seventeen, tall, rather pretty, and 
disttnguislied-lookmg wko, morally speaking, is the 
very thin g for you But she has no money Even now, 
she would make an admirable wife for a minister of 
state, or a needy poet. It is not often you meet a girl 
brought up on such vinle hues But as I say, she hasn’t 
a penny. It is a great pity. 

Good-bye, my dear. True, worlds may make no 
difierence to real afiecaon, but when they keep fhends 
apart it is not easy to ignore them, and everlasting 
longmg for the beloved object wears away the spirit 
and brings despair at last; but not doubt, oh, never 
doubt ! 

In two months ftom now I shall have greeted les 
Jardies and its ovnier. 

lu March Mine Carraud arrived at Versailles whence 
she wrote to Balzac. 

[ 126 ] [ Versailles ] Wednesday [ ii March 1S40] 

I don’t know who it was, mon ami, diat told me ftom 
you that you were spcndmg aU your time at the tlicatrc 
and couldn’t sec me I have been waitmg oil tlus crisis 
m your hfc was over, to ask you what day I could 
meet you The Monday before Shrove Tuesday I 
explored die whole of die Faubourg Poissonnierc 
and never found the house vhcre Laure hves, which 
I thought was No 27 rue du Faubourg * No doubt 
I’ve forgotten the proper address Yes, certainly, I 
* The Sumlles In cd at No aS ( not 27 ) 
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slioulcl love to come and see your play If Laure hasn’t 
got a scat, try and let me know I will try and get a 
ticket for myself and another for someone to go widi 
me, for I can’t go about alone after dark Don’t be 
angr)', then, because I did not tell you I was here 
I was loth to botiicr you at so solemn a moment, 
but every tune I passed Ics Jardics, I wafted you one of 
my liveliest appeals 

When shall I be able to see you dicre^ Adieu, I want 
this letter to go straight off Look, here is my hand 

ZULMA 

Lo\ c to Laure 

Mine Carraiid was in luck > Balzac mas up to his eyes tit 
rehearsals Oii the 14th March Vautnn was to be played 
for the first and only tune at the Porte Samt-Martm Theatre 
A foriuiiiltt later, Mute Carraiid writes ayain to her uuforth- 
comtug friend 

[ 137 ] Tuesday, ii a m [ ist April 1840 ] 

Dear, I have just got here by tram In the dihgence 
I came along wudi some Versailles folk whom I did 
not know' , several of them were Army people They 
began to talk about you, about Vautnn, about the 
‘ gruesome ’ school, and diey gave you a fine dressmg- 
dosvn One said diat Balzac-House was to be sold, 
anodicr added it was a forced sale, and then a gendeman 
who IS certainly not a soldier said he knew you qmte 
well He said he had travelled widi you this very 
day on die four o’clock tram and knew you hadn t a 
penny of the money to pay for your house When 
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someone menaoned Vautrm, lie said you didn’t "vnite 
It, and went on that you had had some young man ^ 
whom you kept shut up m your house all the time he 
was wntmg the play , diat you were selhng him your 
name , but tliat as soon as you saw there was something 
m die dung, you had demanded it hack and shoved 
the obscure yomig man aside A htde while afterv^ards, 
the orator of the carnage, an enormous officer, who, 
accordmg to his stor)?-, had travelled m ever)* countt)’^ 
m Europe, said that he knew a stor}* which you could 
turn to good account, and that if he knew you, he would 
teU It you, to show that however extravagant your 
imagmatLon might be it did not come up to dus piece 
of grim reahty He said diat the headsman of Piacenza 
had a daughter wondrous fan. She was beloved by a 
yoimg man of die tovm belongmg to the upper-nuddle 
class His father was a nch merchant The headsman 
died The lover demanded the young woman’s hand 
and she consented to give it on condition that he took 
her father’s place and became headsman m his stead. 
The youth never hesitated Endless coimnents were 
made about this But what you ought to know is that 
the gendeman who boasted that he was prett}’^ mtunate 
vnth you, solemnly promised he would tell you the 
tale so that you nught put it m a stor}’^ And as he talked 
a lot of dnvel about you, the main part of which I ve 

^ No doubt Charles LaissaiUy, author of Lcs Roucncs de Tmdph 
and a fiiend of Lamartine and de \^g;ny, v»ho died mad m 1S43 
He liad collaborated m /’j&o/c dcs Manages m 1S39 Balzac’s col- 
laborator on Vantnn was Theophile Gautier f Lcttrcs d rangers, 
I, 506 ) 
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told you, I tliought I ought to let you know about him, 
so that you can act as you dunk fit, and not be taken 
in by him 

Good-bye, atro ww, keep well and let me have an 
answ cr to the note ’ I wrote you in Pans a few hours 
since 1 am very anxious to present my young man* 
to )0U, and to get you to let him come and see you 
after I have gone 

A nvcdcra 

Of (1 truth Bnlzac was uwisiblc But still Mine Carraud 
returns a^aut to the charge 

[ 12S ] Tuesday, 31st [ March 1840 ] 

Dear, I shall soon be off, and before Icavmg Pans 
I ver)' much want to present to you M Martelh 
Ubicuii, Ivan’s tutor He has a ricldy endowed nund 
which craves to do homage to your own Accordmg 
to die w'orld’s report, he is imcouth and has a pecuhar 
way widi him which it is unlikely he will rub off, even 
wdicn he comes m contact widi the social world The 
poor lad never gets any tunc off, and it’s by a special 
favour tliat he’s coming widi me to Pans on Sunday 
If you can tell me what nine you would be free to 
receive us, you will be domg me a great pleasure, and 
I shall be iiifimrcly grateful to you I should feel hurt 
if I could not put lum in touch with you I owe him a 
great deal, and I should be so glad if I could discharge 
my debt to lum by bringing about somediing which 

I Wluch Ins not survived 

- No doubt the M Ubicuu referred to m her next 
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he most ardently desires, and which makes me value 
hun all the more 

Good-bye, Honore, may the govermnental suscepti- 
bihties be set at rest and permit you to have your revenge 
on a pubhc diat love you 

Affectionately yours, 

ZULMA 

My love to Laure 

No answer A few days later Mine Cart and resumes the pen 

[ 129 ] Versailles Tuesday Eveiimg [ 7 Apnl 1840 ] 

I sent you my number, my dear Honore, and I 
did not see you I am very anxious to mtroduce Ivan 
and his tutor to you Would it not be possible, therefore, 
for you to see us at les Jardies one day, any day you were 
kmd enough as to fix? M Ubicmi * wiU not be staying 
on with Ivan and Ins compamon after die end of the 
year He wants to travel, and as he cannot do so on 
Ins own resources, he is on the look out for a tutorship 
abroad, m Italy if possible for ‘ aux coents hien nds — 
you know the rest It may please you, perhaps, to be 
greeted by so smcere an adnnrer, you who are so well 
supphed with enermes, and by an enhghtened and 
mteUigent admirer to boot And as society has done 
nothmg for linn, as its contact has not rubbed smoodi 
any of the asperities of his nch and remarkable nature, 
his admiration will not be so very commonplace If 
he takes your fancy, allow Inm to see you sometimes, 

^ This weU-knownjoumahsac authonty on the Eastern Question 
was a great traveller 
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on one of the rare occasions when he can get away, 
tliat IS to say once or twice between now and the hoh- 
days He has lost aU his self-confidence That hinders 
his work and paralyses abihoes that are deadedly 
out of die coinnion A word fiom you m his behalf 
would be an incalculable advantage to hini and revive 
a good fire diat has nearly been put out I am only 
staymg untd Holy Saturday * Try then to arrange for 
me to see you before I go, and let it be a hohday, 
because of Ivan It must not be that I should leave Pans 
widiout saymg good-bye to you 

I went to Laure’s to ask the porter if you were there, 
and then on to 108, rue de ^cheheu Everywhere I 
was told, no Adieu, my hand goes out to you Keep 
well ZuiMA 

Mme Carraud went hack to Frapcsle, leaving Ivan in 
Pans On the 1st August, 1840, Balzac writes to her as 
follows 

[ 130 ] [ Pans ] 1st August [ 1840 ] 

Dear, I have seen your protdg^ , I told him the truth 
about dungs, and the truth is not encouragmg I haven’t 
seen him since He did not give me his address, so that, 
if I wanted to do so, it would not be easy to find him 
Tell hun to come and see me once a month There 
might be some work gomg one of these days 

We are all awaitmg Borget “ But what are you domg 
at Frapesle^ You keep me too much m the dark 

* WhcE fell on the i8th April 

* Who came back m December, 1840, &om his long journey 
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Cathedral is arclutecturally It is now sixteen years, 
my dear and ungrateful foend, that I have been at 
work on it, and it will take me eight more years to 
finish ’ I am waiting tdl I have fished my present 
edition before sendmg it to you, always on condition 
that you bum everything I have given you, as bemg, 
from the errors it contains, unworthy of figuring side 
by side with such heavenly perfection as is yours 

Borget does not come and see me once m a twelve- 
month I saw PenoUas at le Havre He has his mche 
ui La Com^die Humame * hke aU who are good fiiends, 
and kmd and helpful to me In two months’ time the 
sixteen-volume edition will be completed, and m a 
month’s time I am gomg to Germany for six or seven 
mondis So ’ns almost a fitrewell letter I am wntmg 
here 

They tell me Yvan is a fine boy , and Borget hasn’t 
brought hun to see me * 

My love to you, and greetings to the M^or Pity me 
I am workmg sixteen hours a day and I still owe more 
dian a hundred thousand francs ' And I am forty-five ' 
That’s a sad look-out When am I gomg to see you m 
my workshop agam, where you left: your perfume 
behmd you, so that you should be longed for firom time 
to time^ Well there ' Good-bye Honore 

Balzac’s optumstic forecast was not ftdflled He was not 
fated to complete his work Travel and tll-healtli stood in 
the way To the works already composed in 1845, were 

^ Tlic novel Pierre Grasson, whidi Balzac dedicated to him m 
1844 
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to he added, among other masterpieces, L’Envers de rhistoire 
contempoiaine and Les Parents Pauvres, hut some fifty 
novels remained to he written out of the hundied and forty- 
three of which the Comedie Humaine was intended to 
consist Balzac now feels that the days of his active relations 
with Mme Carraud are over Henceforth Mine Hanska 
will he taking up all his time After long journeys in her 
company in France ( even including Berry ) and in Europe, 
he makes some lengthy stays in Russia ^ between 1847 and 
18 JO In far Ukraine Balzac still retains pleasant memories of 
his dear friend at Frapesle and in Novemher, 184^, he emerges 
from his silence, writing Mme Carraud a long letter in 
which he looks hack over the past For more than a year he 
has been living as the guest of Mme Hanska at the Chdteau 
de Wierzchownia neat Berditcheff, in the province of Kiev 

[ 132 ] Berditcheff, November 1849 

MY VERY DEAR AND KIND MADAME ZULMA, 

On two occasions my meces and my sister have given 
me very bad accounts of you, and if I have not written 
to you. It has been because I could not I have been very 
near dymg the death of poor Souhe, for I have been 
taken with ternble heart trouble * here, brought on by 
my fifteen years of hard labour For the last eight 
months I have been m the doctor’s hands, a very great 

I Balzac left belund him an unpublished account of his first 
journey to Ukrame It is detailed and very humorous tins Lettre 
sur Kiew, as he calls it We published it with illustrations m No 8 
of the Gainers Balzaaeiis 

“ Which was to carry lum off rune months later Cf Unpubhshed 
Correspondence with Dr Nacquart pnnted m No 8 of the 
Gainers Balzacteus 
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doctor lie happens to be, who is attached to the Palace 
and die estates of the friends with whom I am The 
treatment was mterrupted by one of those terable 
fevers, called Moldavian fevers, which, starting m 
die Danubian marshes, spread to Odessa and ravage 
the Steppes It is what they call intermittent cephalalgia, 
and I’ve had it two months It’s only just a week ago 
that I resumed the treatment for chrome heart trouble , 
and the day before yesterday my meces sent me a letter 
teUmg me that you hope to keep Frapesle, but that you 
are selhng the land 

Those words, ‘ Frapesle,’ * Madame Carraud,’ 
awakened aU my memones with such mtensity that, 
though all exertion, be it only that of writing a letter, 
IS forbidden me, I felt that I must tell you why and how 
I have only been able to write a few busmess letters 
smee last February, so that you should not think that 
true friends fall off, and that you should know that I 
have never ceased to think of you, to love you and to 
talk about you even here, where they’ve known Borget 
smee 1833 * How different hfe seems when 
you’ve topped fifty ’ And how often we are far away 
from our hopes ’ Do you remember Frapesle, when 
I sent Madame Desgr^ to sleep there? I’ve sent a good 
many people to sleep smee But what a host of dungs, 
what a world of illusions have gone by the board smee 
then ’ And would you beheve it, except for affection, 
which IS ever growmg,! am not a whit further on where 
I am How swiftly evil buds and blooms, and how sorely 
happmess is balked and hmdered It is enough to make 
one disgusted with hfe I’ve been three years arrangmg 
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a nest here, a nest which, alas, has cost a fortune, and 
there are no birds m it ' When will they coined The 
years fleet by, old age is coming on and everything 
will wither and decay, even the stuffs and furnishings 
of the nest You see, dear, things are not all rosy even 
for those who m appearance are well off That ought 
to comfort us, but it comforts no one, neither die 
wealthy who, aimd their wealth long to be free, nor 
the poor who, amid their freedom, long to be wealthy 

The Chateau where I am here, is hke an islet in an 
ocean The ocean is the wheat fields and steppes 
stretchmg away on every side, Asiatic m their 
immensity But m this Chateau diey sometimes 
speak of you, especially as tune was lacking to permit us 
to see you at Bourges We got diere at nine o’clock 
and left agam at two die following afternoon, after 
seemg the Cadiedral, Jacques Coeur and les Fdles- 
Bleues Besides, try and get women in travelling 
costume to go and see another woman whom they 
don’t know, when they cannot avail themselves of the 
resources of die toilet ' One of the two strangers is now 
married , she is the htde sovereign of fifteen thousand 
souls, and she is happy. 

I know that Ivan is m good hands, and that my sister 
controls die gomgs-out and the commgs-m of Yonck 
But I should hke to have a letter from you which 
would teU me more than the general run of letteis m 
which one’s fnends just get a sentence per page If 
you don’t want to neglect an old ftiend of cluldhood 
days, a friend who loves you dearly and is smcerely 
attached to you, write to me at the following address 
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‘ M de Balzac, a BerditchefF, Empire russe, par Berlin 
et Brody ’ , but if you don’t write to me durmg the 
week foUowmg die receipt of my letter, I, very hkely, 
shan’t get it, for I’m bemg got ready for the homeward 
journey and I have to be back m Pans early m February 

And now good-bye The Cossack is starting with the 
letters for Berditcheff, and I’ve only just time to kiss 
you from lune hundred leagues away AU good wishes 
to the Major and Borget Are you gomg to make your 
home at Bourges or Frapesle^ Be sure and teU me your 
plans Shall you be conung to Pans this wmter? Well, 
all the best from your affectionate Honore 

What’s become of PdnoUas^ Where is he ^ Is he at 
Toumon^ Have you heard anything of him ^ 
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At length, in March, 1830, Balzac married ' I’Etranghe ’ 
{Madame Hanska) He was now in the seventh heaven 
and his thoughts reverted tenderly to those who had borne 
him company when times were at their hardest He wrote 
long and triumphant letters to those he had loved most dearly, 
his mother, hts sister. Dr Nacqnart, and the present letter 
which he sent to the Rue des Rats, Bonrges, where Mine 
Carraud was staying 

[ 133 ] Wierzchownia, near Berditcheff 

5-17 March 1850 

I put off answering your kmd and adorable letter 
all to-day, for we are such old friends that you cannot 
learn from anyone but me about the happy ddnonement 
of the great and splendid love-drama diat has been 
gomg on for sixteen years Well then, three days ago, 

I mamed the only woman whom I have ever loved, 
whom I love more than ever and whom I shall go on 
lovmg unal death This umon is, I think, the recompense 
that God was keepmg m reserve for me, to make up 
for so many adversiaes, for all those years of tod, of 
difficulaes encountered and overcome I had no happy 
youth, no flowery blossommg tune, but I shall have 
the most brdhant summer, the softest and sweetest of 
autumns Perhaps, looked at m this way, this happy 
marriage of mme will seem to you like a personal 
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consolation, showing you as it will that, for long suffer- 
ings, Providence has treasures m store which she bestows 
upon us at long last 

I am not gomg to speak to you about your letter 
It awakened admiration m me quite as much as gnef 
That IS as much as I can say, but it has w*on you the 
smcerest of friends m my wnfe, from w'^hom, for a long 
time past, I have hidden nothmg, and who has also 
known you for a long tune m the hght of all I have told 
her about your greatness of soul, and my gratimde 
for all the hospitahty you used to lawsh on me I 
had portrayed you so well, and you yourself put the 
fimshing touch so happily on your portrait, that you 
are an acquamtance of long standing And so wnth one 
impulse, wuth one accord, with one promptmg of the 
heart, it occurred to us both to offer you a mce httlc 
room m our house m Pans, for you to come there 
exactly as if it were your own And now ivhat shall 
I say to you^ You are the only one whom we are uivit- 
mg to do this, and you must accept, or you wall deserve 
to be unlucky , for, just remember, I partook of your 
hospitahty vuth the simple confidence of hallowed 
friendship when you were prospermg and I w’^as strug- 
ghng with ever)'^ wand that blew% wath whelming tides, 
deep m a sea of debt But now, mme are the sweet and 
tender rcpnsals of a grateful heart Certcs, had you not 
a loving heart, had you no gifts of rmnd, w'cre you not 
one in ten tliousand, I should not act hkc this What 
I would have you do wnuld be but ill appreciated. But 
w c, w'c surely must understand each other Well 
dear, you like elegance because you look on it as the 
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poetxy of things, not because it appeals to your vamty 
as It does in the case of most Parisians It is as necessary 
for you to have the flowers you love, as an: to breathe , 
and if you are robbed of that pamcular one of life’s 
adornments, you, like me, hke the prtma donna that 
has reared from the stage, cannot help wanting to come 
back to It once more and look again on die scene you 
love so well Well then, come, come from time to time 
and see your child and breathe the atmosphere of art. 
Pans, elegance , converse with people of note and bathe 
your soul in the affection of two hearts that love you, 
one because you have been a kind and gende fnend, 
the other because you have been all that to me You 
will have a few days’ happmess every three months 
You shall come more often if you wish, but you mtU 
come That’s fixed 

I did likewise m times gone by I came to renew my 
vigour for the conflict, came to Saint-Cyr, to Angou- 
leme, to Frapesle, and there I gathered strength, there 
I looked upon the dungs I lacked, there I assuaged 
my longings You will taste aU the sweemess, you will 
learn ftom yourself aU that you were, although you 
knew It not, all that you were to me, an ill-used child 
of fate, a toiler, misunderstood and crushed, for so many 
long years, beneath the weight of physical and moral 
wretchedness Ah, I do not forget how like a mother 
you were to me, nor your divine compassion for 
suffermg souls And so, when I dunk of all your worth, 
and how- courageously you struggle vnth adversity, 

I, who have so often combated diat doughty foe, 

I say diat I am ashamed of bemg happy when I know 
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that things go ill with you But we are both of us above 
such pettiness as that We can tell ourselves tliat good 
and evil fortune are but modes of bemg, m winch great 
hearts are conscious they are hving to the fliU, that a 
stout philosophy is as needful m one case as in the other, 
and that adversity, when we have true fiiends to call 
our own, is perhaps better than envied prospenty 
I recogmsed myself in die hfe you are leading at Nohant, 
and, if our eyes were filled with tears, I was proud of 
you too You are domg good there too, as you used to 
at Frapesle Your name will be blessed diere It has been 
here 

Well, then, the moment you want to come to Pans, 
come, and never mmd about teUmg us beforehand 
You shall come to the rue Fortunee, just as if it was your 
own place, just hke me when I used to go to Frapesle 
It IS my due You owe it to me to do so I will remind 
you of what you said about me at Angouleme one 
day It was after I had done Loins Lambert I was knocked 
up, ill, and — you remember — I was afraid of gomg 
off my head, and I referred to the way those poor 
wretches are neglected ‘ If you go mad,’ you said, I 
wiU take care of you ’ Never shall I forget diose words, 
or your expression, or tlie way m which they were 
uttered All diat is as vmd to me now as it was diat 
day in July 1832 It is on the strengdi of those words 
diat I claim your presence to-day, for I am almost mad 
with joy 

I gready hope diat this letter, winch is but an out- 
pourmg of gratitude, wdl, though you are eight hundred 
leagues away, do you all die good diat I denved, m 
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days gone by, from the rare, the all too rare tokens of 
mterest that I used to receive firom your friend Borget 
among others, flowers of affection which soon pass but 
which with me, where you are concerned, will never 
fade away When questions were put to me here 
about my fnends, yours was the first name I menaoned 
I told them all about that home where the fire was 
always bummg, the home that was Zuhna’s heart, 
and you gamed two smcere women-fiiends ( which 
IS Itself a tour de force ), the young Countess Mniszech 
and my wife Good-bye for the present then I shall 
see you soon, for I am startmg m a few days 

All die tenderest thoughts of one who has loved 
you from of old Good wishes to the Major and remem- 
brances to the good Borget 

Your fiiend 

Honors 

But before accepting the nice room u^hich the newly- 
married couple were keeping for her, Madame Carraud 
would offer Balzac the hospitality of her little house at 
Nohaiit-en-Gragay ( Cher ), whither she had retired with 
the Major after leaving Frapesle From Nohant, which 
she spells Nohan, in the old-fashioned way, she sends her 
last invitation which, with great delicacy, she addresses to 
the newly-wedded Mme de Balzac 

[ 134 ] Nohan, 28th May, 1850 

MADAlvtE, 

I have just had news of your arrival firom my dearest 
Sophie ' and I hasten to wish you happmess m your 
I Sophie SurviUe, Balzac’s niece 
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to you, but I have a great regard for your husband, 
and I cannot but think that somewhere or other our 
souls must have met together. 

I take tins opportumty of thankmg you for the 
gracious offer wlucli Sophie has conveyed to me m 
your name Nodimg would give me greater pleasure 
dian to avail myself of it, but circumstances scarcely 
permit me to hope chat I shall ever be able to go to 
Paris, particularly now that my younger son has come 
home CO be widi us 

May I hope, Madame, chat you will accept the expres- 
sion of my affecaonate regard and chat you wiU pernut 
me to subscnbe myself 

Your servant, 

Z Carraud 

I embrace my dear Honor^ 

M and Mine de Balzac were not destined (0 go to Nohant 
They went straight to No 14, Rue Fortunh { Rue de 
Balzac ) one night towards the middle of May They found 
the door bolted The house was all ht up, and tit it was the 
manservant, Francois Munch, who had suddenly gone raving 
mad On the 18th August, 1850, three months later, almost 
to the day, Balzac died 

Mine Carraud piously cherished her friend’s memory, 
reading and re-reading the works she had seen come into 
existence Always glowing with the warmth of charity, 
she inclined towards the suffering and the afflicted She took 
up school-teaching and wrote for the young little hooks which 
have sold in tens of thousands such as La petite Jeanne ou 
le devour, which was crowned by the Academy, and several 
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others tuhich have been popularised by the Bibiiotli^ue 
Rose 

Later on, old, almost blind, left a widow by the Major, 
who died in 1S64, saddened by the death of hei two sons, she 
spent the evening of her life peacejnliy in Pans in the house 
of her daughter-in-law, telling Granny-tales to her grand- 
children, Gaston * and Adadeleine ~ Coming late to Pans she 
remained a Berrichonne ■’ at heait, and still went on with her 
charitable work in aid of the poor folk of her little Nohant 
She died full of years on the 24th April, iSSg, and on the 
following Sunday, at her funeral at Nohant, two thousand 
people reverently followed her coffin as it was borne to the 
grave by personal friends Already in the year 18S6, a 
resolution of the municipal council of Nohant had bestowed 
on one of the squares of the little town the name of its 
benefactress 

Such was *' la dame du Berry ^ Balzads truest friend, 
and one of the noblest women that have ever entered into 
the life of a man of genius ( Ad. B ) 

^ Musical composer, grand pnx de Rome ( 1864.-1920 ) 

= Mamed, 22nd September, 1S90, M Georges Pa) eUc, at present 
first honorary president of the Cour des Comptes 
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